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PRE F A C E. 


| EAVEN<S! with what eagerneſs muſt thou 
1 waiting for this prologue, courteous reader, who- 
ſoever thou art, gentle or ample, in hope of finding it 
replete with reſentment, reproaches and revenge, 
againſt the author of the ſecond Don Quixote: him, I 
mean, who ?tis reported, was ingendered at Tordeſillas 
and brought forth in Tarragona. But, truly, I have no 
intention to give thee that ſatisfaction ; for, although 
injuries may awaken indignation, in vulgar breaſts ; 
mine I hope, will always be an exception to that rule, 
Thou wouldſt be glad, perhaps, to find me beſtowing 
upon him, the epithets of aſs, blockhead, and inſolent 
coxcomb; but ſuch low revenge never once entered 
my imagination; his own conſcience will ſufficient] 

chaſtiſe him: let him therefore chew the cud of re- 
-morſe, and digeſt it it he can. I own, I cannot help 
feeling the unjuſt reproach, when he taxes me with 
lameneſs, and old age, as it it had been in my power 
to retard the lapſe of time; or that I had been maim- 
ed in ſome tavern-brawl, and not on the moſt glorious 
occaſion that ever the paſt or preſent age beheld, or poſ- 
terity can ever hope to ſee. If my wounds do not brigh- 
ten in the eyes of every ſpectator, they are, at leaſt, eſ- 
teemed by thoſe who know where they were acquired*, 
and who think, that a ſoldier who falls in battle makes 
a much more noble appearance than he who ſaves him- 
ſelf by flight. This opinion is ſo rooted within my 
own breaſt, that, were ſuch an impoſſibility propoſed 
and effected, I would rather be lame, as I am, with the 
ſhare I had in that ſtupendous action, than ſound of 
body, without the honour of having been there. 'The 
wounds that appear in a ſoldier's countenance and bo- 
ſom, are ſo many ſtars to guide the reſt of mankind to 
the haven of honour, and the defire of honeſt praiſe ; 
and it ought to be obſerved, that an author do2s not 
write with his grey hairs, but according to the ai 
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of bis underſtanding, which is uſually improved by 
years and experience, I perceire alſo, that he calls me 
envious z and, as if I were utterly ignorant, is at the 
pains to deſcribe the nature of envy ; though I proteſt, 
of the two kinds, I only harbour that which is pure, 
virtuous and noble. This being the caſe, as it undoubt- 
edly is, I have not the leaſt inclination «to inveigh a- 
gainſt any prieſt, eſpecially one who bears the office of 
familiar to the holy inquiſition ; and, if what he ſays 
be advanced in behalf of him whoſe cauſe he ſeems to 
eſpouſe, he is altogether miſtaken, in my opinion, of 
that perſon, whoſe genius I adore; I admire his works, 
Together with his continual occupation in the practice 
of virtue: but I am actually obliged to this honourable 
author, for ſaying, that my novels * are more ſatirical 
than exemplary, though he owns they are good of their 
kind; for, without being exemplary, they. cannot poſ- 
Hibly be good. 

I ſuppoſe, gentle reader, thou art, by this time, of 
opinion, that I walk with great circumſpeCtion, and 
ſcrupulouſly confine -myſelf within the bounds of mo- 
deſty, conſcious that it is inhuman to heap affliction on 
the afflited ; and that this gentleman's muſt needs be 
very great, ſince he dares not appear in the open field, 
and in the face of heaven, but, conceals his name, and 
diſſembles his country, as if had been guilty of high 
treaſon : tell him, therefore, in.my name, if ever thou 
ſhouldſt chance to find him out, that J do not at all 
think myſelf injured by what he has dong; for, well 
do I know, what temptations the devil ſpreads before 
us; and that one of his moſt eſfectual ſnares is to make 
a man believe, that he has capacity to write a book, by 
which he ſhall obtain an equal ſhare of money and re- 
putation. In confirmation of what I ſay, I will, with 
thy good leave and favour, tell thee a ſhort ſtory, 

There was in Seville, a certain madman, ſeized with 
the moſt diverting whim that ever entered the brain of 
A lunatic. He uſed to walk with a hollow cane, point- 
ed at one end; and whenever he met with a dog in the 
ſtreet, or in any other place, he clapped his ſoot on one 
of the creature's hind legs, pulled up the other with his 

| | hand, 
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hand, and applying, as well as he could, the pipe to his 
poſteriors, inſtantly blew him up as round as a ball: 
this operation being performed, he clapt him twice on 
the belly, and diſmiſſed the patient, faying, very grave- 
ly to the mob, that never failed to gather round him 
« Gentlemen, I ſuppoſe now, you think it is an eaſy 
matter to blow up a dog.” In like manner, I ſay, „1 
ſuppoſe your worſhip thinks it an eaſy manner to write 
a book.“ If this ſtory ſhould not be to his liking, be ſo 
good, friendly reader, as to tell this other, which alſo 
relates to a dog and a madman. 20 | 
There was another idiot in Cordova, who had a 
trick of carrying upon his head, a piece of marble, or 
heavy ſtone ; and as often as he perceived any dog off 
his guard, he would approach him flily, and let it fall 
plump upon his head. This was no joke to the poor. 
dog, who uſed to run barking and howling, the length 


of three whole ſtreets, beſore he ventured to look be- 


hind. But, among others he, one day, happened. to diſ- 
charge his burthen on a cap-maker's favourite dog; 
down went the ſtone upon his head, the injured 
beaft ſet up the howl ; the maſter ſecing what paſled, 
was filled with indignation, ſnatched up his meaſure, 
and ſallying out upon the lunatic, did not leave a whole 
bone in his ſkin, ſaying at every blow he beſtowed, 
« Dog ! raſcal ! uſe my ſpaniel in this manner! did 
not you ſee, barbarous villain, that my dog was a ſpa- 
niel !” 'Thus repeating the word, Spaniel, a great ma— 
ny times, he beat the aggreſſor into jelly, 

The madman being documented, ſneaked off, and 
kept his chamber a whole month; at the end of which, 
he returned to his former pailime, with a greater ſtone 


than ever, and coming up to a dog that lay aſleep, con- 


ſidered him with great attention; but was afraid of 
diſcharging the ſtone, faying, «* Ware ſpaniel!” In 
ſhort, all the dogs he afterwards met with, whether 
curs or maſtives, were in his opinion, ſpaniels; ſo that 
he never ventured to repeat his experiment. Now, 
this may be the fate of our hiſtorian, who will not 
chooſe to open the flood-gates of his wit again, in 
compoſing books, which, if bad, are harder than ſtone. 
Tell him, likewiſe, that I yalue not his threats a 
2, A 3 farthing; 
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farthing; when he fays, that his perſormance will de- 
prive me of bread ; but, anfwer him, with a quotation 
from the famous interlude of the Perendenga : „To 
four and twenty, live my lord, and Chrift be with us 
all,” Long live the great count de Lemos, whoſe well 
known Chriſtian generoſity ſupports me, againſt all the 
{ſtrokes of adverſe fortune; and long life to the tran- 


ſcendent charity of the moſt illuſtrious archbiſhop of 


Foledo, Don Bernardo de Sandoval y Rojas: if there 
was not one printing-preſs in the whole world, or if 
more books were publiſhed againſt me than there are 
letters in the couplets of Mingo Rebulgo ; theſe two 
princes, unſolicitet by any adulation or other kind of 
praiſe, on my part, but purely out of their own bene- 
volence, have been pleaſed to honour me with their 
countenance and favour, in which I think myſelf infi- 
nitely more happy and rich, than if I had been conduct- 
ech to the higheſt pinnacle of fortune, in the ordinary 
way. Honour may be enjoyed by a poor, but never 
by a vicious man : nobility may be clouded by. indi- 
Fence, but never altogether obſcured ; for, virtue- ſhin- 
ing by its own internal light, even through the ineon- 


venieneies and crannies of poverty, will recommend it- 


{elf to the eſteem of high and princely minds, and of 
confequence obtain their favour and protection. Thou 
need'ſt fay no more to him; nor will J give ther any 
farther trouble, except to obſerve, that thou art to 
conſider this Second part of Don Quixote, as a work 
of the ſame artificer, and compoſed of the fame mate- 
rials with the firſt, in which I prefent the knight at 
full length; and, in ſhort, exhibit him dead and buried; 
that no man, for the future, may preſume to raiſe freſh 
evidence againſt him; thoſe already examined, being 
ſufficient for the purpoſe. The mere fo, as a man of 
honour has already given an account of his ingenious 
follies, without any intention to refume the ſubject : 
for, there may be too much even of a good thing ; and 
the ſcarcity of thoſe things which are in themſelves in- 
different, often brings them into ſome degree of eſtima- 
tion. I had almoſt forgot to tell thee, that thou mayſt 
expect the Perſiles, which I am now finiſhing, together 
with the Second Part of Galatea. | 
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car- general of the city of Madrid, where his ma- 
jeſty keeps his court, I have peruſed the Second Part 
of the Sage Knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, writ- 
ten by Miguel de Cervantes Saavedra; in which I can 
find nothing unworthy of a zealous Chriſtian, or devi- 
ating from that reſpect which is juſtly due to good 
example and moral virtue. On the contrary, the per- 
formance contains much erudition, and profitable 
amuſement; not only in the well-ſupported ſequel of 
his deſign, to extirpate thoſe vain and lying books of 
chivalry, which had already; too far, ſpread their infec- 
tion; but, alſo in the purity of his Caſtilian language, 
unadulterated with ;nſipid affectation, which every 
man of ſenſe abhors; and in his manner of correcting 
the vicious, who generally feel the point of his ſatire. 
Yet, he ſo wiſely obſerves the laws of Chriitian rebuke, 
that the patient, labouring under the infirmity which 
he intends to cure, may, in ſuch ſweet and palatable 
medieine, even without his own knowledge, or the leaſt 
hindrance and loathing, ſwallow down an effectual. 
deteſtation for vice; fo, that he will find himſelf at once 
delighted and reformed, in conſequence of an art which » 
is known to few. There are many authors, who not 
knowing how to blend and mix inſtruction with delight, 

have ſeen all their tedious labours miſcarry; becauſe, 

not being able to imitate Diogenes, as a learned philo. 
ſopher, they have preſumed licentiouſly, not to ſay 
obſcurely, tomimic- him as a cynic, giving ear to flander, . 

and. inventing things that never happened; by which 
means, they enlarge the vicious capacity of thoſe.whom - 

their harfh-..reproofs ſtigmatize; and, perhaps, ſtrike 

out new paths of lewdneſs hitherto unknown: ſo that 
inſtead of reformers, they become teachers and abettors 

of vice. In this manner, they grow hateful to men of 
ſenſe, and loſe all their credity if they had any, with 

the people, who refuſe to encourage their writings: 
while the vicious, are rather hardened than-amended by 

their raſh and imprudent corruption; for, the knife and 
A4 _ cauſtic 
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cauſtic are not proper for all kinds of tumors, ſome of 
which are more ſucceſsfully treated by ſoft and gentle 
remedies, by the application of which, the experienced 
and learned phyſician often attains his end of diſcuſſing 
them; a period much more eligible than that which is 
obtained by the barbarity of ſteel. | | 
The writings of Miguel de Cervantes have met with 
a very different reception, not only from our nation, 1 
but likewiſe from ſtrangers; who, as if he was ſome- 3 
thing miraculous, are inflamed with the defire.of ſeeing 
the author of thoſe books which have met with ſuch 


general applaufe, on account of the decency and deco- «1 
Tum, as well as the agreeable ſweetneſs of his ſtile, in 

Spain, France, Italy, Germany and Flanders. This I 3 
can, with great truth, aſfirm, that on the twentieth and 4 
tifth day of February, in this year of God one thouſand Wi 


tix hundred and fifteen, I attended my maſter, his grace 3 
Don Bernardo de Sandoval y Rojas, cardinal archbi- is 
{hopof Toledo, when he returned the viſit of the French 
ambaſſador, who came to treat about a' double match, 
between the princes and princeſſes of France and Spain; 
and ſeveral gentlemen of that country, belonging to 
the embaſſy, who were equally ſenſible and well-bred, 
as well as lovers of the Belles Lettres, in their conver- 
ſation with me, and the other chaplains of the cardinal, 
deſired to know what books of genius were in higheſt 
eſteem among us: I chanced to mention this perfor- 
mance, which was then under my examination; but, 
no ſooner did they hear the name of Miguel de Cer- 
vantes, than they began to expatiate upon the high eſ- 
teem in which France, and the neighbouring kingdoms, 
held his productions; namely, the Galatea, which one 
of them could almoſt repeat; with the novels, and the 
firſt part of Don Quixote, Such were the commen- 
tions they beſtowed upon them, that I offered to in- 
troduce them to the author, whom they honoured with 
a thouſand demonſtrations of regard. They were curi- 
ous to know his age, profeſſion, quality and fortune 
and when I found myſelf obliged to tell them he wasa 
ſoldier and a gentleman, oppreſſed with poverty and old 
age; one of them replied in theſe very words,“ 2 f 
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does not Spain load ſuch a man with riches, and main- 
tain him out of the public treaſury.” Another of 
thoſe gentlemen, hearing this obſervation, interpoſed, 
ſaying, with great vivacity, “If neceſſity compels him 
to write, God grant that he may never enjoy affluence; 
but, in being poor, enrich the world with his works,” 

I believe, this will be thought rather too much for a 
certificate; and ſome will ſay, that I have even en- 
croached upon the bounds of flattery: but, the truth 
of my allegation, diſproves that ſuſpicion, and acquits 
me of the charge; beſides, in this age, adulation is 


beſtowed upon none but thoſe, who are in a capacity 


of greaſing the filt of the flatterer; who though he 
praiſes in fulſome fiction, expects to be rewarded in 
ſubſtantial truth. 


Madrid, Feb. 27. 
1615. 
The Licentiate MAKQUES TORRES. 


The Ordinary LICENCE. 


Y order and command of the lords of council, I 

have cauſed to be examined, the book ſpecified in 
this petition z which book contains nothing to the pre- 
judice of religion or morals; but, on the contrary, is 
fraught with much lawful amuſement, blended with 
moral philoſophy: wherefore, it may be allowed to be 
printed. | 


n Nov. 5. 
ens Doctor GUTIERREZ vs CETINA. 


oA LON. 


order and command of the lords of council, I 

have peruſed the Second part of Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, written by Miguel de Cervantes: a book 
that contains nothing to the prejudice of our holy ca- 
tholic faith, or ſound morals; on the contrary, much 
honeſt recreation, and agreeable amuſement, ſuch as 
the ancients judged not only allowable but convenient 
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for the commonwealth: even the ſevere Lacedemoni- 
ans erected a ſtatue to the goddeſs of laughter; and the 
Theffalians inſtituted feſtivals to the ſame power, ac- 
_ cording to Paufanias, quoted by Voſſius, Lib. II. De 
Signis Eccleſ. cap. 10. for exhilarating the melancholy, 
and raiſing the dejeCted ſpirits; as obſerved by Tully, 
in his firſt book, De Legibus; and by the poet, who 
ſays, © Interpone tuis interdum gaudia curis. Which 
maxim hath been the guide of this author, who has 
mingled fiction with truth, delight with inſtruction, and 
morals with pleaſantry; diſguiſing the hook of reproof, 
with the bait of ſprightly entertainment, and fulfilling 
the ſequel of his well-executed ſcheme, to depreciate 
and expel the books of chivalry, from the miſchievous 
contagion of which he hath purged theſe kingdoms, 

with admirable diligence and dexterity, In ſhort, it is 
a work worthy of that great genius which is the honour 
and ornament of our nation, and the envy and admi- 
ration of ſtrangers. This is my opinion, with ſubmiſ- 
ſion, &c. 


Madrid, March 17. 
2615, 


JOSEPH pz VALDIVIELSO. 


T H'E 


— KK. 


EXD == — 
THE 


LIFE and ATCHIEVEMENTS. 
Of the Sage KNIGHT 
DON @ UI X.O'T E- 


DE LA.MANCHA. 


F ny” —— a — — * 


NAR T. II. BO OK 1. 
CH AP. I. 


Ok the behaviour of the curate and barber, with re.. 
gard to Don Quixote's infirmity. . 


NID Hamet Benengeli, in the ſecond part of this 

» 4. biſtory, containing tbe third fally of Don Quix- 
ote, relates that the curate and barber forbore to viſit. 
him for a whole month, that they might not revive and 
recal to his imagination, the remembrance of things 
paſt; but, during all that time, they frequently went 
to ſee the houſekeeper and niece,” on whom they laid 
{trong injunctions to cheriſh the knight with great care 
and tenderneſs, and treat him with ſuch comfortable 
food as ſhould be moſt agrecable to his ftomach and 
brain, in which, they reaſonably ſuppoſed that his whole 
diſorder lay. The ladies aſſured them, it was their 
chief ſtudy, which they would proſecute with all ima- 
ginable care and ſatisfaction; for, they began to per- 
celve that their maſſer, at certain intervals, gave tokens 
of being in his right wits. . I his information aiforded 
great pleaſure to the two friends, who now concluded 
they had acted wiſcly, in bringing him home, on the 
enchanted Wagon, as hath been recounted in the laſt 
chapter of the firſt part of this ſublime and punctual 
biſtory; and determine d to pay him a viſit, that they 
might 


* 
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might be convinced of- his amendment, which they 
deemed: almoſt impoſlible : tho? they agreed to avoid, 
with great care, the ſubjed of chivalry, that they might 
run no riſk of ripping up the wound fo lately cloſed. 
In ſhort, they entered his chamber, and found him 
ſitting upon his bed, in a waiſtcoat of green bays, and 
a red Toledan night=cap, ſo meagre, ſhrunk and wither- 
ed, that he looked like an Ægyptian mummy : he re- 
ceived them very courteouſly, and when they enquired 
into the ſtate of his health, ſpoke of his indiſpoſition 
and himſelf with great judgment and elocution. Their 
converſation happening to turn on what is called reaſons 
of ſtate, and modes of adminiſtration, they amended 
certain abuſes, and condemned others, reforming one 
cuſtom, and baniſhing another: as if each of the three 
had been a new legiſtator, a modern Lycurgus, or rege- 
nerated Solon; and in ſuch a manner did they furbiſh 
up the commonwealth, that one would have imagined 
they had committed it to a forge, and brought out ano- 
ther quite different from that which they put in. Don 
Quixote ſpoke on every ſubfect that was handled, with 
ſuch diſcretion, as actually convinced the two exami- 
ners, that he was quite ſound, and had recovered the 
right exerciſe of his judgment, while the niece and 
houſekeeper, who were preſent all the time, thought 
they could never be thankful enough to God, when they 
heard their maſter talk fo ſenſibly. But, the curate 
altering his firſt reſolution, which was, to avoid the 
ſubject of chivairy, now determined to make an expe- 
riment, by which te ſhould be thoroughly ſatisfied, 
whether the knight's cure was real or imaginary; with 
this view, he, from one thing to another, came to men- 
tion ſome news from court, and among other pieces of 
intelligence, faid he was certainly informed that the 
Turk had taken the ſea, with a powerful armament, tho” 
his deſign was not known, nor could it be gueſſed where 
the expected ſtorm would burit; but, that theſe prepa- 
rations, which keep us almoſt conſtantly in arms, had 
alarmed all chriſtendom; and that his majeſty had or- 
dered the coaſts of Naples and Sicily, with the ifland 
of Malta, to be provided againſt all attempts. To this 


intimation Don Quixote replied, „His majeſty has 
acted 
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ated like a molt prudent warrior, in providing for the 
ſafety of his dominions, that the enemy may not find 
them unprepared; but, if he would take my advice, I 
would furniſh him with an expedient, which, I believe 
our ſovereign at preſent little thinks of.” 

The curate no ſooner heard theſe words, than he 
ſaid within himſelf, «© Lord have mercy upon thee, poor 
Don Quixote! if I am not miſtaken, thou art juſt go- 
ing to caſt thyſelf headlong, from the higheſt pinnacle 
of madneſs, into the profound abyſs of thy folly.” But 
the barber, who immediately adopted the ſame ſuſpici- 
on, aſked the knight what that expedient was, which 
he thought ſhould be put in practice, by way of pre- 
vention; obſerving that it was, perhaps, ſuch a ſcheme 
as deſerved to be inſerted in the liſt of thoſe impertinent 
advices uſually offered to crowned heads. «© Mine, 
Mr. ſhaver, ſaid Don Wn, will be pertinent, not 
impertinent.“ „“ don't {ay otherwiſe, replied the bar- 
ber, 1 only made that obſervation, becauſe experience 
hath ſhewn, that all, or the greateſt part of thoſe pro- 
jects which have been offered to his majeſty, are either 
impoſſible, extravagant, or . prejudicial to the ſtate.” 
« My ſcheme, anſwered the knight, is neither impoſ- 
fible nor extravagant, but, on the contrary, the moſt 
eaſy, juſt, brief and expeditious, that ever projector 
conceived.” „ Methinks your worthip is very flow in 
delivering it, ſignor Don Quixote,” ſaid the prieſt. « I 
ſhould not chooſe, anſwered the knight, to have what 
I fay here, carried by to-morrow morning, to the cars 
of the lords of the council; by which means, another 
may reap the credit and reward of my labour.” © For 
my own part, cried the barber, I here give my word, 
before God! never to diſcloſe what your worſhip ſhall 
impart, either to king or knave, or any mortal man: 
an oath T learned in the romance of the curate, who, 
in the preface gives the king notice of the robber that 
ſtole his hundred ducats, and ambling mule,” „ I 
am not acquainted with the ſtory, ſaid Don Quixote, 
but, the oath is a good oath, becauſe I am convinced, 
that Mr. Nicholas is an honeſt man.” „ Be that as it 
will, replied the curate, I will be bound for him, and 

under- 


4: The Lirs and ArchrEVuENTS of Book . 
undertake, that with regard to this affair, he ſhall fpeak 


no more than if he was actually dumb, on pam of 
whatever penalty you ſhall. think proper to inflict.“ 
«© And who will be ſecurity for you, Mr. curate?” ſaid 


the knight. My profeſſion, anfwered the prieſt} by 
which I am beund to keep ſecrets.” „ Body of me! 
eried Don Quixote, his majeſty has nothing to do, but, 
to iſſue a proclamation, commanding all the knights- 


errant in Spain to affemble at his court, by ſuch a day, 
and altho' not more than half a dozen ſhould come, a- 


mong theſe one may be found, who is alone ſufficient 


to overthrow-the Whole Furkiſh power. Pray, gentle- 
men, give attention, and take me along with you: is 
it ſuch a new thing, for a ſingle knight to cut in pieces 
a whole army of two hundred thouſand men, as if they 
had but one commen throat, or were made of ginger- 


bread? How many hiſtories are there, think you, filled 


with ſack. marvellous exploits ? Unfortunate it is for 


me, (I will not ſay, for any other) that the renowned 


Don Behanis is not now - alive, or ſome knight of the 
mnumerable race of Amadis de Gaul; for, if any one 
of them was now living, toconfront the Turks, in good 
ſooth, I ſhoulid not chooſe to farm their conqueſts; but, 
God will provide for his on people, and produce ſome 


champion, who, if not equal in valour to former 


knights-errant, at leaſt, will be inferior to none of them 
in point of courage. * Heaven knows my meanin 
I will ſay no more.” „ Lack-a-day! cried the 
niece, when ſhe heard this inſinuation) Pll be hanged, 
if my uncle is not reſolved to turn knight-errant again.” 
« A knight- 


* Ridiculous as this ſcheme may ſeem to be, ſuch an expedient 
has actually ſucceeded in practice. During the captivity of John King 
of France, his dominions were ravaged by above one hundred thou- 
ſand peaſants, who under the name of Jacquieers, aſſembled in arms 
to exterminate the nobleſſe, and among other horrid outrages, mur- 
dered every gentleman that ſell in their way, The dutcheſs of Nor 
mandy and Orleans, together with three hundred ladies of rank, re- 
tired for protection to Meaux, where they were ſurrounded, and 
would have actually periſhed by the ſwords of theſe banditti, had they 
not been reſcued by the count de Foix, and the captal of Buch, who 
hearirg of their diſtreſs, haſtened to their relief, with no more than 
fixty knights; and without - hefitation, attacked that furious multi- 


tude with ſuch bravery and vigour, that they were ſoon routed and 


diſperſed, 
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« A knight-errant, replied Don Quixote, I will live and 
die; and the Turks may make their deſcents or aſcents, 
when they will, with all the power they are maſters of 
II {ay again, heaven knows my meaning.” 
Here the barber interpoſing, Gentlemen, ſaid he, I 
beg you will give me leave to tell a ſhort ſtory of 
what once happen at Seville; it comes ſo pat to the 
urpoſe, that I have a ſtrong inclination to relate it. 
Das Quixote and the curate granted his requeſt, and 
the reſt yielded him attention, when he began in theſe 
words : | 
« There was in the mad-houſe at Seville, a certain 
lunatic, whom his relations had ſent thither, on account 
of the defeCt in his judgment : he had taken his degrees 
in the canon law, at Oſſuna, and many were of opi- 
nion, that if he had acquired them at Salamanca, he 
would not have been a bit the wiſer : this graduate, 
after having been confined ſome years, took it in his 
head that he was quite well, and reſtored to his right 
wits; and in this imagination, wrote to the archbiſhop, 
earneſtly intreating him, with many ſenſible arguments, 
to give order that he ſhould be extricated from the mi- 
ſery in which he lived; ſince thro' the mercy of God, he 
had recovered his loſt judgment, tho? his relations kept 
him ſtill in confinement, that they might enjoy his eſ— 
tate, and in deſpite of truth, were reſolved that he 
ſhould be mad to the day of his death. The archbiſhop, 
perſuaded by the many ſenſible and pathetic letters he 
received, ordered one of his'chaplains to go to the rec- 
tor of the mad-houſe, and- inquire into the truth of 
what the licentiate alleged, and even to talk with him- 
ſelf, that if he ſhould find him quite recovered, he might 
bring him away, and ſet him at liberty. The chaplain 
obeyed the command of his grace, and the rector aſſur- 
ed him that the man was ſtill mad; for, although he 
would very often talk-like a perſon of excellent under- 
ſtanding, at the long run, he commonly broke out into 
folly and nonſenſe, as abſurd as the firſt part of his diſ- 
courſe was rational and diſcreet : however, he himſelf 
might make the experiment, by converſing with the li- 
centiate. The chaplain accordingly went to his apart- 


ment, 
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6 The Lirs and ATCHIEVEMENTS of Book I. 
ment, and talked with him a whole hour and more, 
during which time, the lunatic did not utter one vague 
or incoherent ſentence, but, on the contrary, ſpoke ſo 


judiciouſly, that the chaplain could not help believing 


him quite ſound of intelle&t : among other things, he 
told him the rector was his enemy, and pronounced him 


{till diſtracted, tbo' with lucid intervals, that he might 


not loſe the preſents which he received from his relati- 
ons; ſo, that the greateſt cauſe of his misfortune was 
no other than his own affluent eſtate, which to enjoy, 
his adverſaries craftily pretended to doubt of the mercy 
which our Lord had vouchſafed him, in re-converting 
him from a beaft into a man: in ſhort, he talked ſo 
effectually, as to render the rector ſuſpected, to prove 
his relations covetous and unnatural, and himſelf ſo 
diſcreet, that the chaplain determined to carry him 


forthwith to the archbiſhop, that his grace might be 


perſonally ſatisfied of the truth. With this laudable 
intention, he deſired the rector to order the licentiate to 
be dreſſed with the cloaths in which he entered the 
houſe ; the rector again adviſed him to conſider what 
he was about, for, the licentiate was without all queſ- 
tion, {till diſtracted : but theſe cautions and. counſels 
had no effect in diſſuading the chaplain from carrying 
him off, and the rector ſeeing the archbiſhop's order, 
was fain to obey; ſo, that the licentiate received his 


own cloaths, which were decent and new. Seeing him 


ſelf thus diveſted of the badge of his diſorder, and ha- 
bited again, like a perſon of ſound intellects, he beſought 
the chaplain, that he would be fo charitable as to allow 


him to go and take leave of his companions in affliction; 


the other granted his requeſt, and ſaid he would accom- 
pany him, in order to ſee the patients; upon which, 
they went up ſtairs, followed by ſeveral perſons who 
chanced to be rhen preſent, and the licentiate going to 
the gate of a cell, in which there was a furious mad- 
man, tho” at that time he was calm and quiet, faid to 
him, Brother, have you any commands for me ? I 
am going to my own houſe; for, God of his infinite 

odneſs and mercy, without any deſert of mine, hath 
Lb pleaſed to reſtore unto me the uſe of my reaſon, 


and I am now perfectly recovered ; ſo, that there is 
| nothing 
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Chap. 1. DON QUIXOTE opt ta Mancta. 7 
nothing impoſſible to the power of the Almighty : put 
therefore your hope and truſt in him, who, as he hath 
teſtored me to my former ſtate, will grant the ſame in- 
dulgence to you, if you confide in bis protection 
1 will take care to ſend you ſome cordial food, and be 
ſure at all events, to eat it, for, you muſt know, I con- 
clude from experience, that all our diſorder proceeds 
from an empty {tomachzand the brain's 22 filled with 
wind. Take heart, brother, take heart; for, deſpon- 
dence under misfortune conſumes the conſtitution, and 
haſtens the ſtroke of death. This diſcourſe being over- 
heard by another | lunatic, who was confined in a cell 
oppoſite to that of the furious patient, he ſtarted up 
ſtark naked from an old matt on which he lay, and roar- 
ed aloud, © Who is that going away ſo ſober and ſo 
{ound ??** The licentiate replied, *Tis 1, brother, 
who am going home, being under no neceſſity of tar- 
rying longer in this place; thanks be to heaven for the 
fignal favourT have received! * Take care what you 
ſay, Mr. Licentiate, and let not the devil deceive you, 
anſwered the madmian ; halt a little, ſtay where you 
are, and fpare yourſelf the trouble of being brought 
back.“ „ know that I am perfectly recovered, ſaid 


the licentiate, and ſhall have no further occaſion to viſit 


the Stations +.” „ You recovered ! cried the other, 
good ! we ſhall fee———adieu———but, I ſwear by 
Jupiter, whoſe majeſty T repreſent on earth, that, for 
the tranſgreſſion this day committed in Seville, by diſ- 
charging you from the houſe, as a perſon of fond 
judgment, I will take ſuch vengeance as ſhall be a mo- 
nument of wrath, for ever and ever, amen, Do'ſt thou 
not kyow, pitiful licentiate, that all this is in my pow- 
er, being, as I have already obſerved, Jove the thun- 
derer, who wield the flaming bolts, with which I uſe 
to threaten, and can deftroy the univerſe ? But, with 
one evil only, will I chaſtife this ignorant people: I will 
not ſuffer one drop of rain to fall upon the city, nor its 
confines, nor-indeed, in any part of this dillrict, for 
the ſpace of three whole years, reckoning from the day 
and minute in which this dreadful menace is made. 

| Thou 


F A certain number of churches through which they made circuits 
uttering an appointed prayer at each, 


3 The Lips and ATcnvemenTs of Book E 
Thou free ! thou ſound l thou recovered ! and I mad 
I diſtracted and confined! I will ſooner bang: myſelf 
than rain one ſpoonfuk.” The by ſtanders were very 
attentive to the vociferous exclamations of this mad - 
man, when our licentiate turning to the chaplain, and 
taking him by the hand, ſaid, fir, give yourſelf 
no uneab nels or concern about what he ſays z for, if 
he who is Jupiter, withholds refreſhing ſhowers from 
the earth, I who am Neptune, the father and god of 
waters, will rain as often as I pleaſe, ſhould there be 
occaſion for it, in conſequence of the privilege I poſ- 
ſeſs.” To this promiſe, the chaplain replied, Never- 
theleſs, ſignor Neptune, it will not be politic to incenſe. 
ſignor Jupiter; thereſore, your worſhip will be ſo good 
as to ſtay where you are, till ſome other day, when we 
may have more leiſure and convenience.to remove you.“ 
The rector and the reſt: of the company could not help 
laughing, the chaplain was out of countenance, the 
licentiate was ſtripped and ſent back. to his cell, and ſo 
ends my ſtory,” | e 
« And this is the ſtory, Mr. Barber, ſaid Don Quix-- 
dte, which came ſo pat to the purpoſe, that you could 
not help relating it Ah Mr. ſhaver, Mr. ſhaver, he 
muſt be blind. indeed, that cannot ſee-through the bot-- 
tom of a ſieve; is it poſſtble, your worſhip does not 
know that compariſons in point of genius, virtue, beau-- 
2 deſeent, are always adious and ill received; I, 
r. barber; am not Neptune god. of. waters, neither do 
ſet up for being thought a wiſe man, knowing that I. 
am not ſo z. the ſole end of my labours is to convince 
the world of its error, in not ſeeking to renew thoſe. 
moſt. happy times, when the order of knight-errantry 
exerted itſelf. in full perfection; but, this depraved 
age of ours is unworthy of taſting that felicity which 
was enjoyed by thoſe ages, when knights-errant under- 
took the charge, and burdened their ſnoulders with the 
defence of kingdoms, the protection of damſels, the 
relief of wards and orphans, the chaſtiſement of the 
proud, and the promotion of the humble. The great- 
eſt part of your modern knights ruſtle in damalks, bro- 


cades, and other rich and ſplendid attire, inſtead of 


rattling in coats of mail: no knight now ſleeps in the 
| open 
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open field, expoſed to the inclemency of the weather, 
armed at all points, cap- a- pee: no warrior, in this dege- 
nerate age, fits on horſeback,. and without diſengaging 
his feet from the ſtirrups, but, leaning upon his lance, 
endeavours to take, as it were, a ſnatch of fleep, after 
the example of former knights-errant : no champion, 
now-a-days coming out of ſome dreary wood, imme 
diately enters another rocky wilderneſs, thro' which he 
reaches the barren. and deſerted coaſt of the rough 
and ftormy ſea, where finding, in ſome creck, a crazy 
boat without: oars, ſails, maſt or tackle, he intrepidly 
throws himſelf into it, and launches out upon the im- 
placable billows that whirl him aloft to heaven, and 
then ſink: him to the profound abyſs, while his unſha- 
ken ſoul defies the ſtorm: then, when he dreams of no 
ſuch matter, he finds himſelf three thouſand leagues 
and more from the place where he embarked, and leap- 
ing on: ſhore on ſome remote and unknown country, at- 
chieves adventures worthy. to be written, not on parch- 
ment, but on braſs: but, now, ſloth triumphs over 
activity, idleneſs over toil, vice over virtue, arrogance 
over valour, and the theory over the practice of arms, 
which obtained and ſhone reſplendent in thoſe golden 
ages that produced.knights-errant, Pray, tell me, who 
could be more honourable and valiant than the famous 
Amadis de Gaut? who more diſcreet than Palmerin of 
England t who more inſinuating and pliant than Tiran- 
te the white? whe more gallant than Liſuarte of 
Greece ? who more hacked. and hacking than Don 
Belianis ? who-more intrepid than Perion of Gaul ? or, 
who more daring than Felixmarte of Hyrcauia ? who 
more ſincere than Eſplandian ? who more deſperate than 
Cirongitio of Thrace ? who more brave than Roda- 
mont ? who more prudent than king Sobrino ? who 
more bold than Reynaldo ? who more invincible than. 
Roldan ? and who more gallant and courteous than 
Rogero, from whom (according to Turpin, in his Coſ- 
mographia) the-preſent duke of Ferraras are deſcended. 
All theſe, and many more which I could name, Mr. curate, 
were knights-errant, and the very light and glory of chi- 
valry: theſe, or ſuch as theſe, are the champions pro- 
poſed by my ſcheme, which, ſhould it take place, would 

| effectually 


10 The Liz and ATCHIEVEMENTS of Book J. 


effectually ſerve his majeſty's purpoſe, ſpare an infinite 
expence, and the Turk would even tear his own beard 
in deſpair : in that caſe, I would tarry where I am, 
ſince the chaplain would not think fit to enlarge me, 
and if Jupiter, as the barber ſaid, would not rain, here 
am I ready to fruſtrate his intent: this I mention, that 
Mr. baſon there, may know I underſtand his meaning.” 
“ Verily, ſignor Don Quixote, ſaid Mr. Nicholas, I. 
meant no harm, ſo help me God ! my intention was 
good, and therefore, your worſhip ought not to be 
diſpleaſed.” “ Whether Lam difpleaſed or not, replied: 
the knight, I myſelf. know belt, | 

Here the curate interpoſing, ſaid, © Tho' I have hi- 
therto ſcarce opened my mouth, I cannot be eaſy under 
a ſcruple which tears and gnaws my conſcience, and 
which aroſe from what ſigaor Don Quixote hath juſt. 
now afferted.” „ In greater matters, Mr. curate may. 
command me, anſwered-the knight: out with your 
ſcruple, then; for ſcrupies of conſcience are very un- 
comfortable companions.” With your good permiſſion, 
replied the prieſt, that it is: J can, by no means per- 


ſuade myſelf that the whole tribe of knights-ercant,. 


whom your worthip have named, were-really and truly. 
earthly perſons of fleſh and blood; on the contrary, I. 


imagine, all theſe things are fictions, fables, and lying. 


dreams; recounted by men who are awake, or.rather 


by thoſe who are half aſleep.” „ That, ſaid Don 


| 


uixote, is another error incident to many people, who 
do not believe that any ſuck knights ever exaſted.z and 
I have, on divers and ſundry occaſions, endeavoured 
to diſſipate that almoſt general miſtake, by the light of- 
truth: ſometimes, indeed, I have not ſucceeded in my 
attempts; however, I have frequently gained my point, 
by ſupporting it on the ſhoulders of demonſtration ;. 
and truly, the caſe is ſo clear, that I could almoſt af- 
firm, I have with my own eyes, beheld Amadis de Gaul, 
who was a tall man, of a fair complexion, well furniſhed 
with a black beard, his aſpect ſomething. between 
mild and ſevere, conciſe of ſpeech, flow to anger, and 
ſoon appeaſed. In the ſame manner, methinks, I could 


. delineate and paint all the knights-errant that ever were 


recorded in hiſtory ; for, according to the ideas formed 
by 
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by reading theſe hiſtories, and by comparing their ex- 
ploits and diſpoſitions, ſound philoſophy may diſcover 
their lineaments, ſtatures, and complexions.” “Signor 
Don Quixote, ſaid the barber, how large do you think 
the giant” Morgante muſt have been?” As to the 
affair of giants, anſwered the knight, there are diffe- 
rent opinions; ſome affirming, and others denying the 
exiſtence of any ſuch beings: but the holy ſcriptures, 
which ſurely cannot fail one atom, in point of truth, 
put that affair beyond all diſpute, in relating the ſtory 
of that Philiſtine Goliah, who was ſeven cubits and an 
half in height; a moſt amazing ſtatute ! Beſides, in 
the iſland of Sicily, ſeveral thigh and ſhoulder-bones 
have been dug up, ſo large as to manifeſt, that the per- 
ſons to whom they belonged muſt have been huge gi- 
ants, as tall as high towers; and this can be proved by 
mathematical demonſtration : but, nevertheleſs, I will 
not pretend to aſcertain the ſize of Morgante ; tho” I be- 
lieve he was not very tall, becauſe, I find in the hiſtory 
which gives a particular account of his exploits, that 
he often ſlept under a roof; now, if there was any 
houſe capacious enough to receive him, his magnitude 
could not be very extraordinary.” No, ſurely,” ſaid 
the curate, who being diverted with his extravagant. aſ- 
ſertions, aſked his opinion, concerning the looks and 
perſons of Reynaldo de Montalvan, Don Roldan, and 
the reſt of the twelve peers of France, who were all 
knights-errant.“ With regard to Reynaldo, anſwered 
Don Quixote, I will venture to ſay, he was broad- 
viſaged, of a ruddy complexion, with large rolling eyes, 
full of punctilio, exceſſively choleric, and a friend to 
robbers and vagabonds. As for Roldan, or Rotolando, 
or Orlando, for, he is mentioned in hiſtory by all theſe 
names, it is my opinion, and I affirm, that he was of 
a middling ſtature, broad-ſhouldered, ſomewhat bandy- 
legged, of a dark complexion and carotty beard, hairy 
all over, with a frowning aſpecl, ſparing of ſpeech, 
though very affable and well-bred,” „ If Roldan was 
not more comely:than you have repreſented him, re- 
plied the curate, I do not wonder that Angelica the fair 
Aiſdained and deſerted him, for the gallantry, mirth, 


and 
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and pleaſantry of the little ſmock-faced Moor, to whoſe 
embraces ſhe yielded: and ſurely, the was in the right, 
to prefer the ſmoothneſs of Medoro to the roughneſs 
of Roldan,” „That fame Angelica, Mr curate, ſaid 
the knight, was an unſettled, rambling young woman 


that longed after novelties, and left the world as full 


of ner impertinent actions as of the fame of her beauty, 


She undervalued a thoufand noblemen, a "thouſand 


valiant and diſcreet admirers, and contented herſelf 


with a yellow-haired page, who had neither fortune 


nor reputation, but that of being grateful to his friend. 
The renowned Arioſto, who ſung the praiſes of her 


beauty, either not -daring or not deſigning” to rehearſe 


what happened to her after her baſe intrigue, becauſe 
he deemed it a theme not extremely honourable for his 
muſe, dropped her at theſe lines: 


Another bard may ſing in loftier lay, 
How he obtain'd the ſceptre of Cathay. 


And truely, this was a ſort of propheey; for, the poets 
are alſo called vates, which in Latin, fignifies diviners, 
and it was plainly verified in the event, an Andaluzian 


bard having ſince that time ſung in verſe her tears and 


lamentation, as the moſt famous and ſublime genius of 
Caſtile hath celebrated her beauty.“ | 

“Pray tell me, ſignor Don Quixote, ſaid the'barber, 
among all thoſe authors ho have written in her praiſe, 
hath not ſome one or other compoſed a ſatire againſt 
my lady Angelica?“ 1 éfirmly believe, replied the 
knight, that if Sacripante or Roldan had been bards, 
they would have made the damſel ſmart ſeverely, it 
being natural and peculiar to poets, who are diſdained 
and rejected by their falſe miſtreſſes, whether real or 
imaginary, to revenge themſelves by ſatires and lam- 
poons; a reſentment altogether unworthy of generous 
breaſts; but, hitherto I have not met with any ſuch 
defamatory verſes againſt the lady Angelica, tho? ſhe 
made ſtrange confufion in the world.” „ That is a 
wonder, indeed,“ faid the curate ; when hearing the 
houſekeeper and niece, who had ſometime before _ 

| te 
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ted the company, bawling aloud in the yard, they ran 
out to 3832 was the occaſion of ſuch noiſe, 


CH Ap. II. 


The notable fray that happened between Sancho and 
Don Quixote's niece and houſekeeper; with other 
diverting incidents. 


H hiſtory relates, that the noiſe which Don 
J Quixote, che curate and barber heard, was oc- 
caſſoned by the niece and houſekeeper ſcolding San- 
cho, who, ſtruggled to get in and ſee his-maſter, while 
they defended the door. What does the ſwag-bel- 
lied lurcher Want in this houſe 7 ſaid the houſekeeper: 
get you home, brother; it was you and none but you, 
that turned my poor maſter's brain, inticing him from 
his own home, to ſtroll about the highways.“ To this 
apoſtrophe Sancho replied, Houſekeeper of ſatan! 
tis my brain that's turned; *twas I that was inticed 
to ſtroll about the 'bighways, and not thy maſter ; for, 
he carried me a rambling: ſo that you have reckoned 
without your hoſt. Twas he that wheedled me from 
my own houſe, with the promiſe of an ifland, which I 
expect to this good hour.” „Devil choak thee with 
Mlands, thou curſed :cormorant! cried the niece ; and 
Pray, What is an iſland ? is it any thing to eat, thou 
gorbellied glutton, ha? © No, not to eat, but to go- 
vern, anſwered Sancho, and a fat government it is, 
better than the places of any four of the king's alcaldes.” 
«© Be. that as it will, ſaid.the houſekeeper, thou ſhan't 
ſet foot in this houſe, thou bag of miſchief and bundle 
of . malice ! go, and look after thy own family, fatten 
thy. hogs, and let us hear no more of theſe if}ands or 
oylands,” 2 
T be: curate and barber were highly entertained with 
thisdialogue 3 but, Don Quixote, fearing that Sancho 
would open his budget, and diſburthen himſelf ot ſome 
miſchievous. load of -folly, by blabbing things not much 
to his credit, called him in, bidding the women hold 
their tongues, and give him entrance. Sancho being 
« | accordingly 


* 
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accordingly admitted, the curate and barber took their 
leave of Son Quixote, whoſe recovery they deſpaired 
of, ſeeing him ſo unalterably fixed in his folly, and fo 
wholly poſſeſſed with the frantic ſpirit of knight-errant- 
th * You ſhall ſee, neighbour, ſaid the curate to 
the barber, that when we leaſt think of it, this poor 
gentleman will make another ſally.” 
no doubt of, anſwered the barber ; but I don't wonder 
ſo much at the madneſs of the knight as at the ſimplicit 
of the ſquire, who believes ſo devoutly in this and, 
that I think, all the invention of man could not extract 
it from his ſkull,” „God mend them!] replied the 
curate ; mean while, let us keep a ſtrict eye over their 
behaviour, and obſerve the operation of their joint ex- 
travagance; for, the madneſs of the maſter ſeems 
to have been caſt in the ſame mould with the fooliſh- 
neſs of the man, and, in my opinion, the one without 
the other would not be wood 

the barber, and I ſhould be glad to know what they are 
now talking of.” „ dare fay, replied the curate, the 
niece and houſekeeper will give us a good account of 
their converſation ; for, they are none of. thoſe who 
can feſiſt the opportunity of liſtening.” 

In the mean time, Don Quixote having ſhut himſelf 
up in his apartment with Sancho, ſaid, It gives me 
much concern, Sancho, to hear thee ſay, as thou doſt, 
that Tenticed thee from thy. cottage, when thou knoweſt 
that I, at the ſame time, quitted my own houſe.; 
together we ſet out, lived and travelled together; ſha- 


ring the ſame fortune and the ſame fate. If thou haſt 05 


been once toſſed in a blanket, I have been bruiſed an 
hundred times, and this is the only pre-eminenee I en- 
joyed.” © And that's but reaſonable, replied Sancho, 
according to your worſhip's own remark, that misfor- 
tune belongs more to knights-errant, than to their 
ſquires.“ * There you are miſtaken, Sancho, faid 
Don Quixote; for the Latin adage ſays, 
dolet, &c,” © Nay, quoth Sancho, I underſtand no 
lingo but my mother-tongue.” „ The meaning, ſaid 
his maſler, is, When the head akes, all the members 
are affected. I therefore, as thy lord and maſter, am 
thy head, and thou as my ſervant art a part of we 4 

0, 


« That I make 


a farthing.”” True, ſaid 


Quando caput . 
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ſo, that whatever miſchief bas happened, or may hap- 
pen to me, ought to extend to thee likewiſe, in the 
ſame manner as I bear a ſhare in all oy ſufferings.” 
« That may be, ſaid Sancho; but when I, as a mem- 


ber was toſſed in a blanket, my head ſat peaceably on 


the other ſide of the wall, and beheld me vaulting in the 


air, Without feeling the leaſt uneafineſs; and fince the 
members are obliged to ach with the bead, I think it 


5 is but juſt, that the head ſhould ach with the members.” 
Ho canſt thou affirm, Sancho, replied Don Quix- 


ote, that I felt no pain while thou waft toſſed in the 
blanket? Say, or think ſo no more; for, I was, at 
that time, more afflifted in mind than thou in body. 

& But Jet us wave this ſubject for the preſent; and 
time will, no doubt, offer an opportunity of conſidering 
it more maturely, and of fetting every thing to rights; 
and tell me, friend Sancho, how am I ſpoke of in this 
place? what ſay the vulgar? what character do J bear 
among the gentry? and how am I treated by the knights? 


What 1s their opinion of my valour, exploits and cour- 


© teous behaviour? and how do they reliſh the defign I 


thou haſt heard 0: this ſubject, without png to the 


have undertaken of raiſing and reſtoring to the world 


q & the long-forgotten order of kxnight-errantry? In ſhort, 


Sancho, I deſire that thou wilt inform me of every thing 


good, or ſubtracting from the evil; it being the duty 
of ſervants to repreſent the truth to their maſters, in 
its own native form, neither exaggerated by adulation, 
nor diminiſhed by any other vain reſpect; and let me 
tell thee, Sancho, if the naked truth was always con- 
veyed to the ears of princes, undiſguiſed by flattery, 


we ſhould ſee better days, and other eras would deſerve 


the name of the iron age, more than the preſent, which 

would be juſtly looked upon as the age of gold. Re- 
member this advice, Sancho, and inform me with ho- 
neſty and diſcretion, of all that thou knoweſt, in re- 
gard to what I have aſked.” That I will with all my 
heart, fir, anfwered Sancho, on condition that your 


11 | worſhip won't be offended with the truth, ſince you de- 


VE fire to ſee it in its nakedneſs, juſt as it came to m 


. 6 T ſhall not be offended in the leaſt, re- 
Vor. III. B ; plied 
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plied Don Quixote; ſpeak therefote, freely, without 
going about the buſh,” 


Well then, ſaid the ſquire, in the firſt place, you 


muſt know that the common people tbink your wor- 
hip a ſtark, ſtaring madman, and me a moſt notorious 
fool; the better fort ſay, that ſcorning the rank of a 
private gentleman, you have put Don before your name, 

-and Jubbed-yourſelf knight, with a ſmall garden, a few 
acres of land, and a doublet clouted on both ſides. The 
knights forſooth are affronted that your ſmall gentry ſhould 
pretend to vie with them, eſpecially thoſe needy ſquires 
who ſole their own ſhoes, and darn their black hoſe 
with green filk.” --+* That obfervation, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, cannot affect me, for I always wear good cloaths, 
and never appear patched, My doublet may, indeed, 
be torn, but then it is by my armour, not by time.” 
.<. Touching the valour, courteſy, adventures and de- 
ſign of your worſhip, ſaid Sancho, there are different 
opinions. Some ſay he is mad, but a diverting mad- 
man; others allow that he is valiant, but unlucky; a 
third ſet obſerve, that he is courteous, but impertinent ; 


and in this manner we are handled fo ſeverely, that nei- 


ther your worſhip nor Ihave a Whole bone left.” © You 
ſee, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that whenever virtue 
ſhines in an eminent degree, ſhe always meets with 
perſecution. Few or none of the celebrated heroes of 
antiquity could eſcape the calumnies of malice : Julius 
.Cxſar, a moſt daring, wiſe and valiant general, was 
accuſed of being ambitious, and not over cleanly in his 
cuſtoms or apparel: Alexander, who by his atchieve- 
ments acquired the name of Great, was ſaid to be a 
drunkard: and Hercules, renowned for his labours, re- 
ported to have been lewd and effeminate : Don Galaor, 
brother of Amadis de Gaul, was grumbled at for being 
exceſſively quarrelſome, and Amadis himſelf ridiculed 
as an arrant whiner. "Therefore, ſon Sancho, 'amon 
ſo many. aſperſions thrown upon ſuch great men, f 
may well overlook what is ſaid againſt me; ſince it is 
no worſe than what thou haſt repeated.” „ That's 
the very thing, body of my father !” replied Sancho. 
4 What is there any thing more?“ ſaid his maſter. 
| . More! 
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* More! cried the ſquire, the tail is yet unflay'd. What 
you have heard is but cakes and gingerbread ; but, if 
our worſhip would know all the backbitings we ſuffer, 
will this moment bring hither. one, who can inform 
ou of every circumſtance, without loſing a crumb; 
pe laſt night, the ſon of Bartholomew Carraſco arrived 
from Salamancho, where he has been at his ſtudies, and 
ot a bachelor's degree; and when I went to welcome 
Pim home, he told me there was a printed book of your 
worſhip's hiſtory, in which you go by the name of The 
ingenious ſquire Don Quixote de la Mancha;?* and that 
I am mentioned in it, by my own name of Sancho Pan- 
za, as well as my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, with other 
things that paſſed between you and me only; at hear- 
ing of which, I croſſed myſelf through fear, wondering, 
how they ſhould come to the knowledge of the hiſto- 
rian,” * You may depend upon it, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, the author of our hiſtory muſt be ſome ſage 
enchanter; for nothing is hid from writers of that claſs.” 
«© How can he be a ſage enchanter, ſaid Sancho; when 
bachelor Sampſon Carraſco (for that's the name of 
him who told me) ſays the author of our hiſtory is 
calle d Cid Hamet Bean-and-jelly?” That name is 
Mooriſh,” replied Don Quixote. Very like, ſaid the 
ſquire, for I have often heard, that the Moors are very 
fond of beans and jellies.“ Thou muſt certainly be 
miſtaken, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, in the ſurname of 
that Cid, which in Arabic, ſignifies ſignor.” „ Very 
poſſible, anſwered the' ſquire, but if your worſhip de- 
fires to ſee the bachelor, I will bring him hither in a 
twinkling,” “ Thou wilt oblige me very much, my 
friend, ſaid Don Quixote, for what thou haſt told me 
has bred ſuch doubts and ſuſpenſe within me, that 1 
cannot eat a morſal, until I am informed of the whole 
affair.” „ Then I'll go ſeek him, replied Sancho, who 
leaving his maſter, went in queſt of the bachelor, 
with whom he returned in a little time, and a moſt 
pleaſant dialogue enſued, 5 


B 2 CHAP 
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The ludicrous converſation that paſſed between Don 
Quixote, Sancho Panza, and the bachelor Sampſon 
Carraſco. 1 


ON Quixote remained extremely penſive, in ex- 
gray of the bachelor Sampſon Carraſco, 
rom whom he hoped to hear news.of himſelf, in print, 
according to Sancho's information; though he could 
ſcarce perſuade himſelf, that there could be ſuch a 
hiſtory extant; the blood of his enemies whom he had 
Hain, being ſcarce, as yet, dry upon the blade of his 
ſword; and yet they would have his high atchieve- 
ments already recorded in printed books. He therefore 
imagined that fome ſage, either friend or foe, had caft 
them off, by the power of enchantment: if a friend, 
in order;to'aggrandize and extol them above the moft 
diſtinguiſhed exploits of knight-errantry ; if an enemy, 
to annihilate and depreſs them beneath the meaneſt 
actions that-ever were recorded of any ſquire. “ Al- 
though, ſaid he, within bimſelf, the deeds of ſquies 


are never committed to writing; and, if my hiſtory 


actually exiſts, ſeeing it treats of a knight-errant, it 
muſt of neceſſity, be pompous, ſublime, ſurprizing, 
magnificent and true.” This reflection conſoled him a 
little: but he became uneaſy again, when he recolleQ- 
ed that bis author was a Moor, as appeared by the 
name of Cid; and that no truth was to be expected 
from that people, who are all falſe, deceitful, and chi- 
merical. He was afraid that his amovurs were treated 
with ſome-indecency, that might impair and prejudice 
the honour of his lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, wiſhing 
ſor nothing more than a true repreſentation of his fide- 
lity, and the decorum' he always preſerved, in refufing 
queens, empreſſes and damſels of all ranks, while he 
kept the impulſe of his paſhons-under the rein. Toſſed 
therefore, and fluctuating on theſe and many other 
fancies, he was found by Sancho and Carraſco, whom 
he knight received with great courteſy, The 
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Chap. 3; DON QUIXOTE 2»: 1a Mancnx. 19 
Fhe bachelor, though his name was Sampſon, was 
not very big, but a great wag, of a pale complexion 
and-excellent underſtanding; he was about the age of 
four and twenty ; had a round viſage,. flat noſe, and 
eapacious mouth, all ſymptoms of a miſchievous diſpo- 
ſition, addicted to jokes and raillery; as appeared, 
when he approached Don Quixote, before whom he 
fell upon his knees, ſaying, Permit me to kiſs your 
moſt puiſſant hand, ſignotr Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
for by the habit of St. Peter, which I wear, though I 
have received no other orders than the firſt four, your 
worſhip is one of the moſt famous knights-errant that 
ever were, or ever will be, within the circumference 
of the globe! Bleſt be Cid Hamet Benengeli, who 
wrote the hiſtory of your greatneſs ! and thrice bleſſed” 
that curious perſon who took care to have it tranſlated 
from the Arabic into our mother tongue, for the en- 
tertaiument of mankind ??? Don Quixote raiſing him up 
faid,. “„ Tis true then that there is a hiſtory of me, 
and that the ſage who compoſed it is a Moor.“ 80 
true, ſignor, (faid Sampſon) that to my certain know-' 
ledge, there are twelve thouſand volumes of it, this 
day, in print; let Portugal, Barcelona, and Valencia, 
where they were printed, contradi&- me, if they can. 
It is even reported to be now in the preſs at Antwerp, 
and I can eaſily perceive, that there is farce a nation 
or language into which it will not be tranſlated. One 
of the things, ſaid Don Quixote on this occaſion, which. 
ought to afford the greateſt ſatisfaction to a virtuous 
and eminent man, is to live and ſee himſelf celebrated 
in different languages, and his actions recorded in print, 
with univerſal approbation; I ſay with approbation, 
becauſe to be repreſented otherwiſe, is worſe- than the 
worlt of deaths. In point of reputation and renown, 
ſaid the bachelor, your worſhip alone, bears away the 
palm from all\ether knights-crrant; for, the Moor in 
Arabic, and the Chaiſtian in his language, have been 
careful of painting the gallantry of your worſhip to the 
lifez your vaſt courage in encountering dangers, your 
patience in adyerſity, your fortitude in the midſt of 
wounds and miſchance, together with the honour and 
| B 3 chaſtity 


20 The Lir r and ArcnitvemenTts of Book I, 


chaſtity of your platonic love for my lady Donna Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo.“ | 
Here Sancho interpoſing, faid, © I never heard my 
lady called Donna Dulcinea, but fimply the lady Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo; fo that there the hiſtory is wrong.“ 
<« 'That is no material objeQion,” anſwered Carraſco, 
No, ſure, replied the Rig: but tell me, Mr. ba- 
chelor, which of my exploits is moſt eſteemed in this 
hiſtory 2” „ As to that particular, ſaid the bachelor 
there are as many different opinions as there are differ- 
ent taſtes. Some ſtick to the adventure of the wind- 
mills, which to your worſhip appeared monſtrous giants; 
others, to that of the fulling-mills : this reader, to the 
deſcription of the two armies, which were afterwards 
metamorphoſed into flocks of ſheep; while another 
magnifies that of the dead body, which was carrying to 
the place of interment at Segovia : one ſays, that the 
deliverence of the galley-ſlaves excels all the reft; and 
a ſecond affirms,” that none of them equals the adven- 
ture of the benedictine giants, and your battle with the 
valiant Biſcayner.” Here Sancho, interrupting bim again 
faid, „ Tellme; Mr. bachelor, is the adventure of the 
Vangueſians mentioned, when our modeſt Rozinante + 
longed for green peaſe in December.“ „ Nothing, 
replied Sampſon, has eſcaped the pen of the ſage au- 
thor, who relates every thing moſt minutely, even to 
the capers which honeft Sancho cut in the blanket.” 
„J cut no capers in the blanket, anſwered Sancho; 
but in the air, I grant you, I performed more than I 
defired.” © Tn my opinion, ſaid Don Quixote, there 
is no human hiſtory that does not contain reverſes of 
fortune, eſpecially thoſe that treat of chivalry, which 
cannot always be attended with ſucceſs,” * Never- 
theleſs, reſumed” the bachelor, ſome who have read 
your hiſtory, ſay, they ſhould not have been ſorry, had 
the authors forgot a few of thoſe infinitedrubbings, which, 
in different encounters, were beſtowed on the great Don 
Quixote.“ But in this, conſiſts the truth of hiſ- 
tory,” ſad the ſquire. n | X 
* 9 Don 


+ Pediy cotufas en el golfo, fignifies to look for tartuffles in the 
fea, a proverb applicable to thoſe who are too ſanguine in their ex- 
pectations, and unreaſonable in their deſires, 
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Don Quixote obſerved, that they might as well have 
omitted them ; for thofe incidents, which neither change 
nor affe& the truth of the ſtory, - ought to be left out, 
if they tend to depreciate the chief character. “ Take 
my word for it, ſaid he, Eneas was not ſo pious as 
Virgil repreſents him, nor Ulyſſes fo prudent as he is 
repreſente! by Homer.“ „ True, ſaid Sampſon, but 
it is one thing to compoſe as a poet, and another 
to record as an hiſtorian: the poet may relate or 
rehearſe things, not as they were, but as they ough:- 
to have been; whereas, an” hiſtorian muſt tranſmic 
them, not az they ought to have been, but ex- 
actly as they were; without adding to, or ſubtract- 
ing the leaſt tittle from the truth,” Since this Moor- 
iſh gentleman has cold all the truth, ſaid Sancho, I don't 
doubt that among the drubbings of my maſter, he has 
mentioned mine atfo; for, they never took the mea- 
fure of his thoulders, without croſhng my Whole body; 
but at this 1 ought not to wonder, fince, as he obſerves, 
when the head aches, the members ought to have their 
ſhare” of the pain.“ “ You are a ſly rogue, Sancho, 
replied Don Quixote, and I find you don't want memo- 
ry, when you think proper to ufe'it.” © If I had all 
the mind in the world, ſaid Sancho, to forget the 
blows I have received, the marks, which are ſtill freſh 
upon my carcaſe, would by no means allow me.” 

« Hold your peace, Sancho, faid the knight, and 
don't interrupt Mr. bachelor, whom I intreat to pro- 
ceed, and let me know, what more is ſaid of me in this 
ſame hiſtory.” Ay, and of me too, eried Sancho, 
who, they ſay, am one of the principal perſonages of it.” 
* You mean perſons and not perſonages, friend San-- 
cho,” ſaid Sampſon. “ What! have we got another 
reprimander of words? ſaid the ſquire; ſince it is 
come to this, we ſhall never have done.” © Plague 
light on me! Sancho, replied the bachelor, if you are 
not the ſecond perſon of the hiſtory; and there are 
many who would rather hear you ſpeak than the firſt 
character in the book; tho' ſome there be alſo, who 
tay you are exceſlively eredulous, in "believing there 
could be any foundation for the government of rhat 
land, which was promiſed to you by ſignor Don Quix- 

- *R 4 | FO ote, 
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ote, here preſent.” © + There is no time loſt, ſaid 

n Quixote, while thou art r in years, San- 
cho, age will bring experiences and then thou wilt be 
more qualified and fit to-goverw than thou art at pre- 
ſent,”” „ *Fore God! Sir, ſaid Sancho, the iſland 
which I cannot govern with theſe years, I ſhall never 
govern, were I as old as Methuſalem: the miſ- 
chief is, that this ſame ifland is delayed I don't 
know how; not that I want noddle to govern it.” 
« Recommend it, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, to the 
direction of heaven, which does all for the beſt, and 
may perhaps exceed your expectation; for not aleaf can 
move upon a tree, without the permiſſion of God.” 


« 'Frue, ſaid Sampſon, if it be the will God, San- 


cho ſhall not want a thouſand iſlands, much leſs one to 
govern.” 1 have ſeen governors in my time, quoth 
Sancho, who, to my thinking, did not come up to the 
ſole of my ſhoe, and yet they were called your lord- 
ſhip, and ſerved in plate“ <* Thoſe were not gover- 
nors of iſlands, replied Sampſon, but of other govern- 
ments more eaſily managed; for, fuch as govern 
iſlands, ought, at leaſt, to have ſome. grammatical 
knowledge,” I know very well how to I cram, ſaid 
Sancho, but as to the matted cawl, 1 will neither med- 
dle nor make, becauſe I don't underſtand it : but, 
leaving this government in the hands of God, who 
will diſpoſe of me the beſt for his own fervice, I am, 
Mr: Bachelor Sampſon Carraſco, infinitely pleaſed and 
rejoiced that the author of our hiſtory has ſpoke of me 
in ſuch a manner as not to give offence ; for, by the 
faith of a good ſquire! if he had ſaid any thing of me, 


that did not become an old chriſtian as I am, the deaf 


ſhould have heard of it. *That were a miracle indeed, 
anſwered Sampfon. Miracle or no miracle, ſaid San- 
cho, let every man take care how he ſpeaks or writes 
of , honeſt people, and not ſet down at a venture, the 
firſt thing that comes into his jolterhead.“ 


«© One 


+ Au ay ſol en las bardasr——There is till fun-ſhine on the wall, 
— . e. It is not yet too late, 

1 Finding it impoſſible to tranſlate the original pun or blunder, I 
have ſubſtituted another in its room, on the word Grammaticat, 
which I think has at leaſt an equally good effect. 
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added the bachelor, is that the author has inſerted in 
it, a novel intituled The Tmpertinent Curioſity ? Not 


that the thing itfelf is bad, or poorly executed ; but, 


becauſe it is unſeaſonable, and has nothing to do 
with the ſtory of his worſhip ſignor Don Quixote.“ 


« Pll lay a wager, cried Sancho, that this fun of a 
cur has made a ſtrange hodge-podge of the whole.” 


« Now, I find, ſaid the knight, that the author of my 


Chap. DON QUIXOTE ve La Mancna. 23 
« One of the faults that are found with the hiſtory, 


hiſtory is no ſage, but ſome” ignorant prater, Who, 


without either judgment or premeditation, has under- 
like Orbaneja the painter 


taken to write it at rando 


of Ubeda, Who being aſked what he painted, -anfwered, 
« juſt as it happens;“ and when he would ſometimes 


ſcraw] out'a m 


being of the ſame kind, will need a commenta 


apen cock, was fain to write under it 
in Gothick letters, this is a Cock; and pe Amory 
ry to 


make it intelligible,” „ Not at all,” anſwered Samp- 


ſon, . it is already ſo plain, that there is not the leaſt 
ambiguity in it: the very children handle it, boys read 


it, men underſtand, and old people applaud it: in ſhort, - 


it is ſo thumbed, fo read, and fo well known by every 


body, that no ſooner a meague horſe appears, than * | 


ſay, “ There goes Rozinante ;” but thofe who peru 


„ 


it moſt, are your pages: Jou cannot go into a noble- 


man's antechamber, were you won't fihd-a Don Quix- 


ote, which is no ſooner laid down by one, than another 
ling, and fome intreating for a2 


takes it up, ſome ſtr 


fight of it: in fine, this hiſtory is the moſt delightful 
and leaſt prejudicial entertainment that ever was ſeen: 
for, in the whole book, there is not the leaſt ſhadow of 
a diſhonourable word, nor one thought unworthy of a 
good cathohe.” To write otherwiſe, faid Der Quin- 


and thoſe. hiſtorians who deal in ſuch, ought to be 


ote, were not to publiſh truth, but to propagate lies; 


burnt like coiners of falſe money: but, I cannot imagine 


what induced the author to avail himſelf of novels and 
ſtories that did not belong to the ſubject, when he had 
ſuch a fund of my adventures to relate: he doubtleſs 


ſtuck to the proverb * ſo the gizzard is crammed, it 


B 5 | matters 


The original is De paja, di beno, 


. el jergori'llew; i, e. The 
ted is filled, tho' it be with hay - : 


and ſtraw, 
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matters not how; for, truly, had he confined himſelf 
tothe manifeſtation of my reveries, my ſighs, my tears, 
my benevolence, and undertakings, he might have 
compiled a volume larger, or as large as the works 
of Toſtatus bound together: really, Mr. bachelor, 
ACS to my comprehenſion, it requires great judg- 
ment and a ripe underſtanding to compoſe hiſtories, or 
indeed any books whatever; for, to write with ele- 
ance and wit is the province of great geniuſes only: 
the wiſeſt perſon in the comedy is he that plays the 
fool]; for, be muſt be no ſimpleton, who can exhibit a 
diverting repreſentation of folly, Hiſtory is a ſacred 
ſubject, becauſe the foul of it is truth, and where truth 
is, there the 5 will reſide; yet there are ſome 
who compoſe and caſt off books, as if they were toſling 
up a diſh of pancakes,” 0. | 
„There is no book ſo bad, ſaid the bachelor but 
you may find ſomething good in it,” * Doubtleſs, re- 
plied the knight, but it frequently happens, that thoſe 
who have deſervedly purchaſed and acquired great re- 
putation by their writings, loſe it all, or at leaft, for- 
Feit a part of it in printing them.” „The reaſon, ſaid 
Sampſon, is, that. printed. works are peruſed with lei- 
ſure, conſequently their faults eafily obſerved ; and the 
greater the reputation of the author 1s, the more ſevere- 
ly are they ſcrutinized.; men celebrated for their ge- 
nius, great poets, and illuſtrious hiſtorians, are for the 
moſt part, if not always, envied by thoſe whoſe pleaſure 
and particular entertainment conſiſts in criticiſing the 
works of others, without having obliged the world with 
any thing of their own.” „ That is not to be won- 
dered at, ſaid Don Quixote, for there are many theolo- 
gicians who make but a poor figure in the pulpit, and 
yet are excellent in diſcerning the faults and ſuperfſui- 
ties of thoſe who preach well.“ „That is all true, 
ſignor Don Quixote, faid Carraſco, and I could wiſh 
that thoſe cenſurers were either a little more compaſh- 
oOnate, or ſomething leſs ſcrupulous, than to infiſt upon 
ſuch blemiſhes of the work they decry, as may be com- 
pared to little ſpots in the ſun, and as aliquando bonus 
dormitat Homerus: conſider how long the author watch- 
ed, in order to diſplay the light of his * 
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Chap. 3. DON QUIXOTE pr La Mancna, 25 


with as little ſhade as poſſible : perhaps too, thoſe 
things which diſguſt them, are no other than moles, 
that ſometimes add to the beauty of the face on which 
they grow: and therefore I affirm, that he who pub- 
liſhes a book, runs an immenſe riſk; becauſe, it is abſo- 
lutely impoſſible to compoſe ſuch an one as will pleaſe 
and entertain every reader.” „ believe few will reliſh 
that which treats of me,” ſaid the knight. © Quite the 
contrary, anſwered Sampſon, for as, ſtultorum infinitus 
eſt numerus, the number of thoſe who are delighted 
with your hiſtory, 1s inhmte ; tho* ſome accuſe the an- 
thor's memory as falſe or faulty, becauſe he has forgot 
to tell who the thief was that ſtole Sancho's Dapple,. 
of whom there was not a word mentioned : we can on- 
ly infer from the hiſtory, that he was ſtolen ; and by- 
and-by, we find the ſquire mounted on the ſame beaſt, 
without knowing how he was retrieved : they ſay like- 
wiſe, that he has omitted telling what Sancho did with 
thoſe hundred crowns which he found in the portman- 
teau, in Sierra Morena; and which are never mention = 
ed, tho* many people defire to know what uſe he made 
of them; and this is one of the chief defects in the 


work.“ 


« Mr. Sampſon, anſwered the ſquire, I am not in 
an humour at preſent, to give accounts and reckonings 
of that affair; for, I feel a certain faintiſhneſs in my 
ſtomach, and if I don't recruit it with a couple of 
draughts of old ſtingo, I mall be in moſt grievous ta- 
king“ : I have the cordial at home, and my dame 
waits for me; but, when I. have filled my belly, I will 
return and ſatisfy your worſhip, and all the world, in 
whatever they ſhall deſire to aſk, both with regard to 
the loſs of my beaſt, and the ſpending of the hundred 
crowns.” So, without expecting a reply, or ſpeaking 
another word, he hied him home, while Don 9 
deſired and intreated the bachelor to {tay and do penance 
with him. The bachelor accepted the invitation, and 
ſtayed; a pair of pigeons was added to the knight's or- 
dinary ; he talked of nothing but chivalry, at table, 

Oo | 444-8 and 


ln Spaniſh, Me pandra en Ja Eſpina de Santa Lucia ; i, e- 


Will put me en St. Lucia's thorn ; applicable to any uneaſy ſitua- 


tion, ' 


26 The Lirr and ATcuritvemenTts of Book 1. 


and Caraſco encouraged the diſcourſe: the repaſt end- A | 
ed, they took their afternooon's nap, Sancho returne We. 
and the former converſation was renewed. 5 a 


„ Aan . 


In which Sancho Panza ſatisfies the doubts, and anſwers _ 
the queſtions of the bachelor Sampſon Carraſco; © 
with other incidents worthy to be recited and known. 


ANCHO returning to his maſter's houſe, reſumed 

the former converſation, to gratify Mr. Sampſon, 

who faid he wanted to know, when, in what manner, 
and by whom his aſs had been ſtolen: “ You mult 
know, then, ſaid he, that very night we fled from the 
holy brotherhood, and got into the brown mountain, af- 
ter the miſadventureſome adventure of the galley-flaves, 
and the corpfe that was carrying to Segovia, we took up 
our quarters ine thicket, where my maſter and JI, be- 
ing both fatigued, and ſorely bruiſed in the frays we had 
juſt finiſhed, went to reſt, he leaning upon his lance, 
and 1 lolling upon Dapple, as if we had been ſtretched 
upon four teather-beds; I, in particular, ſlept ſo. ſound, 
that the thief, whoſoever he was, bad an opportunity of 
coming and propping me. up with four ſtakes, fixed 
under the corner of my pannel, on which I was left a- 
ſtride ; ſo that he flipt Dapple from under me, with- 
out my perceiving it in the leaſt,” “ And this no dif- 
ficult matter, nor new device, ſaid Don Quixote; for, 
the ſame thing happened to Sacripante, at the ſiege of 
Albraca, where by this contrivance, his. horſe was ſto- 
len from between his legs, by the famous robber Brune- 
lo.” „When morning came, procceded Sancho, I no 
ſooner began to ſtretch myſelf, than the ſtakes gave way, 
and down I came to the ground, with a vengeance; I 
looked for my beaſt, and finding he was gone, the tears 
guſhed from my eyes, and I ſet up a lamentation, which, 
if tbe author of our hiſtory has not ſet down, you may 


depend upon it, he hath negleQed a very excellent 
circumſtance : a good many days after this miſchance, 
as 1 chanced to be travelling with my lady the prin- 
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Chaps 4. DON QUIXOTE ot La Mancfya. 27 


ceſs Micomicona, deſcrying a perſon riding towards 
me, in the habit of a gypſie, I immediately knew m 
own aſs, and diſcovered the rider to be Gines de Pafſia- 
monte, that impoſtor and notorious malefactor, whom: 
my maſter and [I delivered. from the galley-chain.“ | 
The error lies not in that part of the hiſtory; re- 
plied the bachelor, but, conſiſts in the author's ſaying 


'that Sancho rode on the ſame aſs, before it appears, that 


he had retrieved him.” «© As to that affair, ſaid the 
fquire, I can give. you no ſatisfactory anſwer, perhaps, 
it was an overſight in the hiſtorian, or owing to the 
carelefineſs. of the printer.” * Doubtleſs. it was ſo, 
replied Sampſon, but, what became of. theſe hundred 
crowns? were they laid up, or laid out? I laid them 
out, anſwered. Sancho, in. neceſſaries for my own per- 
ſon, my wife and children; and thoſe crowns were the 
cauſe.of my goſſip's bearing. patiently, my ramblings 
and rovings in the ſervice of my lord and maſter Don 
Quixote; for, if after ſuch a long abſenee, I had come 
home without my aſs, and never a eroſs in my pocket, 
I might have expected a welcome the wrong way. Now, 
if you have any thing elſe to aſk, here I am, ready to 
anſwer the King in perſon; and it matters not to any 
perſon, whether I did. or. did not bring them home, or 
whether I ſpent them or lent them; for, if the blows 

have received in our peregrinations, were to be repaid 
with money, rated at no more than four maravedis apiece 
another hundred crowns would not quit one half of the 
ſcore : therefore, let every man lay his hand upon his 
heart, and not pretend to miſtake an “ hawk for a hand- 
ſaw; for, we are all as God made us, and many of us 
much worſe.” 

I will take care, ſaid Carraſco, to-apprize the an- 
thor of the hiſtory, that if it ſhould come to another 
edition, he may not forget to inſert what honeſt Sancho 
obſerves, as it will not a little contribute to raiſe the 
value of the work,” Mr. bachelor, ſaid the knight, 
did you in reading it, perceive any elſe thing that ought 
to be amended ?“ There might he ſome things altered 
for the better, replied Carraſco; but, 8 of ſuch 
conſequence as thoſe already mentioned,” ©« And pray, 


reſumed 


In the original, © Black for white,” 


' hd 


28 The Lite and ATcurtevEMENTS of Book I. 
reſumed Don Quixote, does the author promiſe a ſe- 
cond part?“ * Yes, faid Sampſon, but, he ſays, he 
has not yet found it, nor does he know in whoſe poſ- 
ſeſſion it is; fo, that we are itil] in doubt, whether or 
not it will fee the light: on that account, therefore, 
and likewiſe, becauſe ſome people ſay the ſecond parts 
are never d, while others obſerve, that too much 
already hath been written concerning Don Quixote, it 
is believed that there will be no ſecond part; tho' there 
is a third ſort more jovial than wiſe, who cry, Quix- 
ote for ever ! let the knight engage, and Sancho Panza 
harangue; come what will, we fſhal} be ſatisfied.” 
% And how does the author ſeem inclined ?”? ſaid the 
knight. How ? anſwered Carraſco: to ſet the preſs 
agoing, as ſoon as he can find the hiſtory, forwhich he 
is now ſearching with all imaginable diligence ; thereto 
ſwayed by intereſt, more than by any motive of praiſe,” 
Since the author keeps intereſt and money in his eye, 
ſaid Sancho, it will be a wonder if he ſucceeds; For 
he'll do nothing but hurry, hurry, like a taylor on Eaſ- 
ter-eve; and your works that are trumped up in a 
haſte, are never finiſhed with that perfection they re- 
quire : I would have Mr. Moor take care, and conſider 
what he is about; for, my maſter and I will furniſh 
him with materials, in point of adventures and differ- 
ent events, ſufhcient to compoſe not only one, but an 
hundred ſecond parts. What! I fuppote the honeſt 
man thinks we are now ſleeping among ſtraw ; but, let 
kim lift up our feet, and then he will fee which of them 
wants to be ſhod: all that I ſhall 14. that if my maſter 
had taken my advice, we might have been already in 
the fields, redreſſing grievances, and righting wrongs, 
according to the ufe and cuſtom of true knights- 
errant.” | e 
Scarce had Sancho pronounced theſe laſt words when 
their ears were ſaluted by the neighing of Rozinante, 
which Don N conſidered as a moſt happy omen, 
and determined in thtee or four days, to ſet out on 
his third * 9 accordingly, he declared his inten- 
tion to the 
to the route he ſhould take. Sampſon ſaid, that in his 
opinion, he ought to direct his courſe towards the king- 
1 J om 
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Chap. 3. DON QUIXOTE vp: 1a Maxcwa. - 29 
dom of Arragon, and go to Saragoſſa, where in a few 
days, was to be held a moft folemn tournament on the 
> feſtivalof St. George; there he would have an oppor- 


* 
. 


ttunity of winning the palm from the Arragonian knights, 
4 # which would- raiſe his reputation aboye that of all the 
champions upon earth: he applauded his deſign, as a 
> moſt valiant and honourable determination, and begged 
> he would be more cautious in encountering dangers, be- 
gcuauſe his life was not his own, but the property of all 
1 + thoſe who had occaſion for protection and fuccour in 
7 J diſtrefſs.? _ 5 1 


«That is the very thing I propoſe, Mr. Sampſon, faid 
the ſquire, for my maſter thinks no more of attackin 
an hundred men in arms, than a hu boy would 
think of ſwallowing half a dozen * pippms : body of 
the univerſe! Mr. bachelor, if there are times for at- 
tacking, there are alfo ſeaſons for retreating : the cry 
mult not always be, St. Jago + ! cloſe, Spain; eſpe- 
cially as T have heard, and if I remember aright, my 

maſter himſelf has often obſerved, that valour lies in 
the middle, between the extremes of cowardice and 
raſhneſs : this being the caſe, I would not have him fly 
without good reaſon, nor give the aſſault when he is 
likely to be overpowered by numbers; but, above all 
things, I give my maſter notice, that if he carries me 
along with him, it ſhall be on condition, that he fight 
all the battles himſelf, and I be obliged to do nothing, 
but tend his perſon, that is, take care of his belly, and 
keep him ſweet and clean; in which caſe, I will t jig 
it away, with pleaſure z but, to think that I will put 
hand to ſword, even againſt baſe-born plebeians, with 
cap and hatchet, is a wild imagination : for my own 
part, Mr. Sampſon, I do not pretend to the reputation 
of being valiant, but, of being the beſt and loyaleſt 
ſquire that ever ſerved a knight-errant; and if my 
maſter Don Quixote, in conſideration of my great and 


faithful 
* Literally Badeas, a kind of water melon, 
0 + This is the cry uttered by the Spaniards when they charge in 
attle, 
1 Baylar e agua delante, is a phraſe applicable to thoſe who do their 
duty with alacrity, taken from the practice of watering thy courts in 
_ an office which the maids perform with a-motion that reſembles 
cing. | 
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faithful ſervices, ſhall be pleaſed to beſtow upon me one 


of thoſe many iſlands Which, his worſhip fays, will fall 
in his way, . ſhall very thankfully receive” the-favour:; 


and even, if he ſhould-not: keep his word, here ſtand I, 
ſimple as I am, and one man muſt not depend upon a- 


nother, but, truſt: in God alone: beſides, the bread I 
eat, without a government; mayhap-will reliſh better 
than the dainties of a governor ;. and how do I know, 
but the devil may, in theſe ernments, . raiſe ſome 


ſtumbling-block, over which TI ſhall fall and beat out 


my grinders ? Sancho I was born,. and Sancho will : 
die; but, nevertheleſs. if by the favour of providence, I 


could fairly and ſoftly, without much riſk or anxiety, ob- 
tain an iſland,. or ſome ſuch matter, I am not ſuch a 


ninny as to. throw it away; for, as the ſaying is, When 


the heifer is offered, be ready with the rope; and 
when good fortune comes to the. door, be. ſure to bid it 
welcome.” 


« Brother Sancho, (aid the bachelor, you have ſpoke 


like à profeſſor z but, for all that, put your truſt in 


God, and ſignor Don Quixote, who inſtead of an iſland 


will give you a whole kingdom.“ „The one as likely as 
the other, anſwered. Sancho; tho“ L dare venture to 
aſſure ſignor. Carraſco, that the kingdom, which my 
maſter ſhall beſtow upon me, will not, be put into a rot- 
ten ſack; for, Lhave felt my on pulſe; and find my- 
ſelf in health ſufficient to rule kingdoms and govern 
iſlands, as I have upon many other occaſions, Rinted 
to my maſter,” * Conſider, Sancho, ſaid the bache- 
lor, that honours. often. change the diſpoſition; and, 

erhaps, when you come. to be governor, you will not 
Foam the mother that bore ou. That may be the 
caſe, anſwered the ſquire, with. thoſe who were born 
among mallows; but, not with me, who have got four 
inches of old chriſtian ſuet on my ribs :. then, if you 
come to conſider my diſpoſition,.you will. find Lam in- 
capable of behaving ungratefully to any perſon what- 
ever.” God grant it be ſo, ſaid the knight; but, this 
will appear when you arrive at the government, which 

methinks, I have already in mine eye,” | 


He then intreated the bachelor, if he was a poet, to 


favour him with a copy of verſes on his intended part- 
| ing 
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ing from his miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, and deſired 
that every line might begin with x letter of her name, 
ſo that the initials being joined together, might make 


7 Pulcinea del Toboſo. Carraſco, tho” he owned he was 


not one of the famous poets of Spain, who were ſaid to 


de but three “ and an half, promiſed to compoſe ſuch 
nan acroſtic as he deſired, which, by the bye, he foreſaw, 
would be no eaſy tafk, becaufe the name conſiſted of 


ſeventeen letters, and if he ſhould make four ſtanzas, of 
four lines each, one muſt be left out; or ſhould they be 
compoſed of five, called decimas or roundelays, three 


letters would be wanting to complete the number: 


however, he would endeavour to fink one letter as 


much as he could; ſo that in four ſtanzas, the name 


Dulcinea del Toboſo ſhould be included. That muſt 
be done, at all events, ſaid Don Quixote; for, if the 


name be not plain and manifeſt, uo woman will believe 


that ſhe was the ſubject of the poem.“ This affair be- 
ing thus ſettled, as alſo the time of their departure, 
which was fixed at the diſtance of eight days, Don 
Quixote charged the bachelor to keep it fecret, eſpe- 
cially from the curate, Mr. Nicholas, his niece and 
houfekeeper, that they might not obſtruct his honoura- 
ble and valiant determination. Carraſco having promiſ- 
ed to obſerve this eaution, took his leave of the knight, 
whom he begged to favour him, on every n wh 


with an account of his good or evil fortune, and San- 


cho went home, to provide every thing neceſſary. for 


their expedition. 


Alonso de Ereilla, author of the Araucana, Juan Rufo de Cor- 
dova, author of the Auftriada, Chriſtopher Verves de Valentia, au- 


thor of the Montſerrate, and. as for the Cervantes in all ra- 
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Of the ſage and pleaſant dialogue between Sancho Pan- 
za and his wife Tereſa Panza, with other incidents 
worthy to be moſt happily recorded. 


6. E tranſlator ſays, he looks upon this chapter as 
apocryphal, becauſe it repreſents Sancho Panza 
ſpeaking in a ſtile quite different from that which might 
be expected from his fhallow underſtanding, and ma- 
king ſuch ingenious obſervations, as he thinks it impoſſi - 
ble he ſhould know ; but, be would not leave it out, 
that he might punctually perform the duty of a faithful 
tranſlator, and therefore proceeds in theſe words : 
Sancho returned to his on houſe, in ſuch high ſpi- 
rits, that his wife perceived his gaiety at the diſtance of 
a bow-ſhot, and could not help ſaying, * What is the 
matter, friend Sancho, that you feem fo joyful?”” To 
this queſtion the ſquire SST 4 An it pleaſed 


God, wife, I thould be very glad, if I-were. not ſo Jjoy- 
e- 


ful as I ſeem to be. Truly, buſband, replied * 

reſa, I don't underſtand you, and cannot conceive what 
you mean, by ſaying, you ſhould be very glad, an it 
pleaſed God, you were not ſo joyful; for, fimple tho? 
I be, I am always glad with what makes me joyful.” 
« Mark me, Tereſa, ſaid the ſquire, L am rejoiced, be- 
cauſe it is determined that I ſhall return to the fervice 
os my maſter Don Quixote, who is going to make a 
third ſally in queſt of adventures, and I muſt accom- 
pany him in his expedition; for, fo my deſtiny will 
have it, together with the comfortable and Tovely hope 
of finding another hundred erowns Hike thoſe I have ex- 
pended ; on the other hand, forry am I to part with 
thee and my children; andif God would permit me to 
eat my bread, dry-fhod at home, without dragging me 
over clifts and croſs-paths:; (and this might be done at 
a ſmall expence, if he would only ſay the word) it is 
plain, that my joy would be more firm and perfect; 
whereas, that which I feel at preſent, is mingled with 
the 


* Sancho's wife has already been mention zd under the names of 
Juana and Mary, and now ſhe is called Tereſa, 
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the melancholy thoughts of leaving thee, my duck * 
wherefore, 1 juſtly ſaid I ſhould be glad, an it pleaſed 
God, 1 were lefs joyful.” © Verily, Sancho, faid his 
wife, ever fince you made yourſelf a member of knight- 
errantry, you talk in fuch a round-about manner, that 


ere is no underſtanding what you ſay.” Let it fuffice, 


* 


* "> 1 * bw 


A ” PLE 


cv — 2 
ct 
= "Wh 
oY 


- " 2A 4 * 


4 
4 
by 
Fa 
: 
% 
2 
. 
„ 
* 
wy 
4% 
4 


a 
age 


4 — 
IRE. . = 
4 u% 


1 
mv +: þ 
98 


- 2 a * Al 


Bb ws... 
— 


1 
33 


— Þ — — 5 — * . \ - e 
— : 2 n - 
.  — — 8 


I NO. 
_ di. 10 W 


anſwered the ſquite, that Tam underſtood by God, who 


is the underftander of all things; and there let it reſt : 
mean while, take notice, goſſip, it will be convenient 
for you to tend Dapple for theſe two or three days, 
with ſpecial care; let his allowance be doubled, that 


be may be enabled to carry arms, and look out for the 


annel and the reſt of the tackle z for, we are not go- 
ng to a wedding, but, to traverſe the globe, and give 
and take dry blows with your 77 — dragons and hob- 
goblins, and hear nothing but hiſſing, roaring, bellowing 
and bleating z and all this would be but flowers of la- 
vender, 'wete it not our doom to encounter with Lan- 
gueſians and enchanted Moors,” '* 1 very well believe, 
that ſquires-errant de not eat the bread of idleneſs, re- 
plied Terefa ; and therefore, huſband, I ſhall continu» 


ally pray to dur Lord, to deliver you from ſuch misfor- 


tunes.” * Þrell thee, wife, ſaid Sancho, if 1 did not 
expect to ſee myſelf in a little time governor of an 
iland, I ſhould drop down dead upon the ſpot.“ „By 
no means, dear hufband, cried Tereſa, let the hen live, 
tho' ſhe have the pip; and I h6pe you will live, tho” the 
devil run away with all the governments upon earth : 
without a government did you come from your mo- 
ther's womb ; without a government have you lived to 
this good hour; and 1 a government ſhall you 
go or be carried to your grave, in God's own time: 
there are many in the world, who have no governments, 
and yet, for all that, they live and are numbered among 
the people. © Hunger is the beſt ſauce, and as that is 
never wanting among the poor, they always reliſh what 
they eat; but; take care, Sancho, if you come to a go- 
vernment, that you do not forget me and your chil- 
dren : conſider, Sanchico has already fifteen good years 
over his head, and that it is time for him to go to 
{chool, if, in caſe his uncle the abbot has mind to 
breed him to the church: conſider too, that your daugh- 

ö ter 
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ter Mary Sancha will not break her heart if we marry 
her; for, I am much miſtaken if ſhe does not long for 
a huſband, as much as you do for a goverument, and 
the ſhort and the long of it is, you Had better have your 
daughter ill married than well debauched . 

Take my word for it, anſwered Sancho, if by the 
bleſſing of God, I come te any ſort of government, I 
intend, my dear, to match Mary. Sancha 4 high, as that 
no body al come near her, without calling her your 
ladyſhip.“ „Never think of that, Sancho ! cried Fe- 
reſa, match her with her equal; Which will be more 
prudent than to raiſe her from clogs to pattens, from 
good fourteen-penny boyden grey, to farthingales and 
petticoats of flk, and from Molly and thou, to Dona 
and my lady ſuch- a one: the gitl's head would be quite 
turned, and ſhe would be continually falling into ſome 
blunder, that would diſcover the coarſe thread of her 
home- ſpun breeding.” * Shut that fooliſh mouth of 
thine, faid Sancho; in two or three years practice, qua- 
lity and politeneſs will become quite familiar to her; 
or, if they ſhiould not, what does it fignify-?: let her firſt 
be a lady, and then happen what will.” ' Meddle, San- 
cho, with thoſe of your own ſtation, n Tereſa, 
and ſeek not to lift. your head · too high ; but, remem- 
ber the proverb that ſuys, When your neighbour's fon 
comes to the door, wipe his noſe and take him in. It 
would be a fine thing; truly, to match our Mary with a 
great count or. cavalier, who woulch when he ſhould: 
take iti in his. head, lock upon her” as a monſter, 
and call her country wench, and cled-breaker's and 
hemp-ſpinver's brat : that ſhall never happen in my 
life-time, huſband; it was not for t, brought up 
myfobrild: do you find'a portion, and as to hier marri- 
age, Rave that to my care z there is Lope Focko,. old 
John "Tocho's ſon, a. jolly. young fellow, ſtbut and 
wholeſome, whom we all know, and I can perceive that 
he has no diſlike to the girl: beſides, he being our 
equal, ſhe will be very well matched with him; for, 
we ſhall always have them under our eye, and the two 
families will live together, parents and children, ſons 
aud daughters · in aw, and the peace and bleſſing of 
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3 od will dwell amongſt us: wherefore you ſhall not 
match me her in your courts and grand palaces, where 
he will neither underſtand nor be underſtood.” “ Heark 
ve, you beaſt ant 1 for Barabbas ! replied 
Sancho, why wouldit thou, now, without rhime or rea- 
, Ton, prevent me from wag a my daughter, ſo as that 
my grandchildren ſhall be perſons of quality? remem- 
per, Tereſa, I have often heard my-elders and betters 
obſerve. He that's coy when fortunc's kind, may, af- 
ter ſeek, but never find. And ſhould not I be to blame, 
jf, now that ſhe knocks at my door, I ſhould bolt it a- 
gainſt her? Let us therefore, take the advantage of the 
5 favourable gale that blows.” | 
1 It was this uncommon ſtile, with what Bancho ſays 
4 below, that :inducet! the tranſlator to pronounce the 
whole chapter apocryphal, 
(Can't vou perceive, animal, with half an eye, pro- 
coeeded $ancho, that I ſhall act wiſely, in devoting this 
body of mine to ſome beneficial government that will 
llliülfft us out of the dirt, and enable me to match Ma 
Sancha according to my own good pleaſure : then 
thou wilt hear thyſelf called Donna Tereſa Panza, 
and find thyſelf feated, at church, upon carpets 
== cuſhions and tapeſtry, in deſpite and * ot all 
the ſmall gentry in the pariſh; and not be always in 
the ſame moping eircumſtances, without increaſe or 
diminution, like a picture in the hangings: but, no 
more of this; Sanchica ſhall be a counteſs, tho' thou 
ſhould'ſt cry thy heart out.” „Lock before you leap, 
huſband, anſwered Tereſa; after all, I wiſh to God, 
ehis quality of my daughter may not be the cauſe of 
ber perdition ; take your own way, and make her dut- 
cbeſs or princeſs, or what you pleaſe ; but I'll aſſure 
ou, it ſhall never be with my conſent or good will: 
as always a lover of equality, my dear, and can't 
bear to ſee people hold their heads high, without rea- 
on. Tereſa was I chriſtened, a bare and ſimple 
ame, without the addition, garniture and embroidery 


$4, 
a 


f Don or Donna; my father's name is Caſcajo, and 
nine, as being your ſpouſe, Tereſa Panza, tho“ by 
Fight, I ſhould be called Tereſa Caſcajo: but, As the 
ing minds, the law binds : and with that name, am I 
7 5 | contented, 
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0 contented, tho” it be not burthened with a Don, which 
weighs ſo heavy, that I ſhould not be able to bear it; 
neither will I put it in the power of thoſe who ſee 
me dreſſed like a counteſs or governor's lady, to ſay, 
Mind Mrs. Porkfeeder, how proud ſhe ſooks ! it 
was but yeſterday, ſhe toiled hard at the diſtaff, and 
went to maſs, with the tail of her gown. about her 
head, inſtead of a veil ;, but now, ; Nye ſhe has 
got her fine farthingales and jewels, and holds up her 
head as if we did not know her.“ If God preſerve me 
in my ſeven or five ſenſes, or as many as they be, 

I ſhall never ny myſelf into ſuch a quandary ; as 
for your part, ſpouſe, you may go to your governments 
and iſlands, and be as proud as a peacock ; but as for 
my daughter and me, by the lite of my father. we will 
not ſtir one ſtep from the village; for, The wife I 
that deſerves a good name, ſtays at home, as if ſhe 
D 
? 


* were lame; and the maid muſt: be {till a doing, that 
hopes to ſee the men come a wooing. You and Don 1 
Quixote may therefore, go to your adventures, and 
leave us to our miſadventures; for, God will better our 
condition, if we deſerve his mercy ; tho' truly, I can- 
not imagine who made him a Don; Iam ſure, neither 
his father nor grandfather had any ſuch title.” «[ 7 
tell thee, wife, rephed the ſquire, thou haſt certainly 
got ſome devil in that carcaſe of thine : the Lord watch 
over thee, woman ! what a deal of ſtuff haſt thou been 
tacking together, without either head or tail? What 
the devil has your Caſcajos, jewels, proverbs and pride, 
to do with what I have been ſaying ? Heark ye, you 
ignorant beaſt; for ſuch I may call thee, as thou haſt 
neither capacity to underſtand my diſcourſe, nor pru- 
dence to make ſure of good fortune, (when it lies in 
thy way) were I to ſay, that my daughter ſhall throw 
herſelf from the top of a ſteeple, or go ſtrolling about 
the world, like the. Infanta Donna Uraca , thou 
would'ſt have reaſon to. contradict my pleaſure : but, 
if in two turnings of a ball, and one twinkling of an 
eye, our good fortune ſhould lay a title acroſs our ſhoul- 
ders, and raiſing thee from the ſtubble, ſet thee in a chair 
of ſtate, under a canopy, or lay thee upon 9 . 9 
| | ing 
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ſiſting of more velvet“ almohadas, than there are 


Moors in all the family of the Almohadas in Morocco; 


* wherefore would'ſt not thou conſent, and with me, 


enjoy the good-luck that falls ?” 4 I'll tell thee 


| wherefore, huſband, replied Tereſa, becauſe, as the 


ſaying is, What covers, diſcovers thee : the eyes of 


by people always run lightly over the poor, but, make an 


halt to examine the rich; and if a perſon ſo examined 
was once poor, then comes the grumbling, and the 
ſlandering; and he is perſecuted by back-biters, who 
ſwarm in our ſtreets like bees.” Give ear, Tereſa, 
and liſten to what I am going to ſay, anſwered Sancho; 
for, maybap, thou haſt never heard fuch a thing in 
all the days of thy life: and I do not now pretend to 
ſpeak from my cw reflection, but, to repeat the re- 
marks of the good father who preached laſt Lent, in 
our village : he ſaid, if T right remember, that all ob- 
jects preſent to the view, exiſt, and are impreſſed upon 
the imagination, with much greater energy and force, 
remember to have ſeen, 
(The arguments here uſed by Sancho contributed alſo, 
to make the tranſlator believe this chapter apocry- 
phal; becauſe they ſeem to exceed the capacity of 
the ſquire, Who proceeded thus.) From whence it 
happens, that when we ſee any perſon magnificently 


dreſſed, and ſurrounded with the pomp of ſervants, 


we find ourſelves invited, and as it were compelled to 
pay him reſpect; altho' the memory ſhould, at that in- 
ſtant, repreſent to us, ſome mean circumſtances of his 
former life; becauſe that defect, whether in point of 


family or fortune, is already paſt and removed, and 


= we only regard what is preſent to our view; and if the 


perſon, whom fortune hath thus raiſed from. the low- 
neſs of oblivion, to the height of proſperity, be well 
bred, liberal and courteous, without pretending to vie 
with the ancient nobility ; you may take it for granted, 
Tereſa, that nobody will remember what he was, but, 
reverence what he now is; except the children 
of envy, from whom no thriving perſon is ſecure.” 
« I really do not underſtand you, ſaid Tereſa, you 
may do what you will; but, ſeek not to diſtract 


my 


* Almohada ſignifies a guſhionz. 
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my brain with your rhetoric and. haranguing; for, if 
ou be erde to do what you ſay—” Vou muſt 
call it reſolved, woman, and not revolved,” cried San- 
cho. “Never plague yourſelf to diſpute with me, 
huſband, anſwered Tereſa ; I {peak as God pleaſes, 
and meddle not with other people's concerns: if 
you are obſtinately bent upon this ſame government, 
1 defire you will carry your ſon Sancho along with 
you, and from this hour, teach him the art of that 
pꝓrofeſſion; for, it is but reaſonable that the fons 


ſhould inherit and learn the trade of their fathers.” - 


„As ſoon as I have obtained my government, faid 
Sancho, I will ſend thee money by the poſt; as, by 
that time I ſhall have plenty; for, there are always peo- 

le in abundance, that will lend to a governor who 
E no money of his own; and be ſure you clothe him 
in ſuch a manner, as to diſguiſe his preſent condition, 
and make him appear like what he is to be.” Send 


you the 2 anfwered Tereſa, and I will dreſs him 1 


up, like any branch of palm “. 2 40 Well then, ſaid 
Sancho, we are agreed about making our daughter a 
counteſs “ That day I behold: her a counteſs, 
cried the wife, I ſhall reckon her dead and buried; but, 
I tell yon again, you may uſe your pleaſure 3 for, we 


women are born to be obedient to our buſbatds, tho“ 


they are no better than blocks.“ | 
So ſaying, the began to weep as bitterly. as if ſhe had 
actually ſeen her daughter laid in her grave: Sancho 


conſoled her by ayings that, altho* ſhe muſt be a coun- 


teſs, he would defer her promotion as long as he could. 
Thus ended the converſation, and the ſquire went back 


to Don Quixote, to concert meaſures for their ſpeedy. 


departure, | _ 


en Palm- * 


CHAP. 


* Aitucing to the bough that is adorned and carried in reges 
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of what paſſed between Don Quixote, his niece and 
3 houſekeeper, being one of the moſt important chap- 


ters of the whole hiſtory. 
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1 ghoſt, in queſt of what you term adventures, but what 
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can I gueſs in what. manner his majeſty will anſwer thy 
= petition : this only I know, that if I were king, I 
would excuſe myſelf from anſwering that infinite num- 
ber ſof impertinent memorials which are daily preſen- 
ted; for one of the greateſt of the many fatigues 
that attend royalty, is, that of being obliged to liſten 
and reply to all petitions ; therefore, I would not have 
his majeſty troubled with any affair of mine. Pray, 
RX fir, faid the houſekeeper, are there no knights at 
Fx court ?” © Yes, there are many, anſwered Don Quix- 
3x ote, and it is reaſonable, that there ſhould be always 
== good number in attendance, to adorn the court, 
7 22d ſupport. the pomp and magnificence of majeſty,” 
Would it not be better, then, for your worſhip, re- 
plied the matron, to be one of that number,. and ſerve 
Vox. III. C your 
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your king and maſter, quietly and ſafely at court?” 
% You muſt know, good woman, ſaid Don Quixote, 
all knights cannot be courtiers, neitheir can or ought 
Ml courtiers to be knights-errant ; there ought to be 
plenty of both, and tho”. we are all knights, there is a 
great difference between the one fort and the other: 
your courtiers, without croſſing the threſholds of their 
own apartments, travel over the world, in maps, 
gratis, and never know what it is to ſuffer either heat, 
.cold, hunger or thirſt, in their journey ; whereas, we 
real knights-errant meaſure the whole globe with our 
own footſteps, - expoſed night and day, on horſeback 
.and afoot, to the ſummer's ſun-and winter's cold, and 
all the inclemencies of the weather : we not only 
ſeek to ſee the picture, but the perſon of our foe, and 
on all emergencies and occaſions, attack him, with- 
out paying any regard to the trifling rules of challenges 
whether, for example, his ſword and lance be ſhor- 
ter or longer than our own ; whether he wears about 
kim · any relick or ſecret coat of mail; or whether the 
ſun and wind be equally. divided; with other ceremo- 
nies of that nature, which are uſually obſerved in duel- 
ling, and which, tho' Iknow them punctually, thou art 
little acquainted with; thou muſt alſo know, that a 

knight-errant, tho? he ſees ten giants, whoſe heads 
not only touch, but overtop the clouds, with legs like 
lofty ſteeples, and arms reſembling the maſts of vaſt 
and warlike ſhips ; while each eye, as large as a mill- 
Wheel, beams and burns like a glaſs furnace, is by no 
means confounded or abaſhed; but, on the contrary, 
with genteel demeanour and intrepid heart, approaches, 
aſſaults, and if -poſſible, vanquiſhes and overthrows 
them in a twinkling, tho' they are armed with the ſhell 
of a certain fiſh, ſaid to be harder than adamant; and 
inſtead of a ſword, uſe a keen ſcymitar of damaſked 
ſteel, or a huge club armed with a point of the ſame 
metal, as I have ſeen on a dozen different occaſions. 
All this I have mentioned, good woman, that thou 
-mayeſt ſee what difference there is between knights of 
"different orders: and every prince ought, in reaſon, to 
pay greater reſpect to this ſecond, or rather, this firſt 
ſpecies of. knights errant, among whom as we read in hiſ- 
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„ Ah, dear Sir, cried the niece, interrupting him, 
conſider that all thoſe ſtories of knights-errant are no- 
thing but lies and invention ; and every one of the 
books that contain them deſerves, if not to be burnt, 


At leaſt, to wear a * San benito, or ſome other badge, 


by which it may be known, for an infamous perverter 


ot virtue and good ſenſe.” *©* By the God that protects 
me! cried the knight, wer't thou not undoubtedly m 


niece, as being my own ſiſter's child, I would chaſtiſe 
thee in ſuch a manner, for the blaſphemy thou haſt ut- 
tered, that the whole world would reſound with the ex- 
ample! How ! ſhall a pert baggage, who has ſcarce 
capacity enough to manage a dozen lace-bobbins, dare 
to wag her tongue in cenſuring the hiſtories of knights- 
errant ? What would ſignor Amadis ſay to ſuch pre- 
ſumption? But, ſurely he would forgive thy arro- 
gance; for, he was the moſt humble and courteous 
knight of his time, and beſides, the particular cham- 
pion and protector of damſels; but, thou mighteſt 
have been heard by another who would not treat thee 
fo gently ; for, all are not-affable and well-bred : on 
the contrary, ſame there are extremely brutal and im- 
polite; all thoſe who call themſelves knights, are not 
intitled to that diſtinction, ſome being of pure gold, 
and others of baſer metal, notwithſtanding the deno- 
mination they aſſume. But, theſe laſt cannot ſtand 
the touchſtone of truth: there are mean plebeians, who 


ſweat and ſtruggle to maintain the appearance of gen- 


tlemen; and on the other hand, there are gentlemen 


of rank who ſeem induſtrious to appear mean and de- 


generate: the one ſort raiſe themſelves either by am- 
bition or virtue, while the other abaſe themſelves b 


viciouſneſs or ſloth; ſo that we muſt avail ourſelves of 


our underſtanding and diſcernment, in diſtinguiſhing 
thoſe perſons, who, tho' they bear the ſame appella- 
tion, are yet ſo different in point of character.“ 
Good God! faid the niece, that your worſhip ſhould 
be ſo learned, that even, if need were, you might 
mount the pulpit, or go a preaching in the ftreets, and 

| C 2 yet 
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yet remain in ſuch woeful blindneſs, and palpable folly, 
as to perſuade the world that you are a valiant, and 
vigorous righter of wrongs, when you are old, feeble, 
and almoſt. crippled with age ; but, above all things, 
to give yourſelf out for a knight, when you are no 
ſuch thing, for, tho? rich gentlemen may be knighted, 
poor „ like you, ſeldom are.“ 

„ There is a good deal of truth in what thou haſt 
obſerved, couſin, replied Don Quixote; and I could 
tell thee ſuch things, concerning families, as would 
raiſe thine admiration ; but, theſe I ſuppreſs, that 1 
may not ſeem to mix what's human with what's divine: 
take notice, however, my friends, and be attentive to 
what I am going to ſay: all the families in the world, 
may be reduced to four kinds, which are theſe : one 
that from low beginnings, hath extended and dilated to 
aà pitch of power and preatneſs ; another, that from 
great beginnings hath continued to preſerve and main- 
tain it's original importance; a third, that from vaſt 
beginnings hath ended in a point, like a pyramid, di- 
miniſhing and decaying from its foundation, into an in- 
conſiderable point like that of à pyramid, which, in 
reſpet of its baſe, is next Kin to nothing,; a fourth, 
and that the moſt numerous, had neither a good founda- 
tion, nor reaſonable ſuperſtructure, and therefore ſinks 
into oblivion, unobſerved; ſuch are the families of 
plebeians and ordinary people. The firſt, that from low 
"beginnings, hath mounted to power and greatneſs, 
which it preſerves to this day, is exemplified in the 
houſe of Ottoman, that from an humble ſhepherd, who 
gave riſe to it, attained that pinnacle of grandeur on 
which it now ſtands: the ſecond ſort of pedigree, that 
without augmentation hath preſerved its original im- 
portance, is exhibited in the perſons of many princes, 
who are ſuch by inheritance, and ſupport their rank 
without addition or diminutian, containing themſelves 
peaceably within the limits of their own dominions : 
of thoſe who, from illuſtrious beginniags, have dwin- 
dled into a point, there are a thoukand examples, in the 
Pharaohs and Ptolemys of AÆgypt, the Cæſars of 
Rome, with all the tribe, if they may be ſo called, of 
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your Median, Aſſyrian, Perſian, Greek and barbarian 
princes, monarchs and great men. All theſe families and 


” ſtates, together with their founders, have ended in a 
very inconſiderable point; ſince, at this day, it is im- 


ible to trace out one of their deſcendants, or, if we 


Could, he would. be found in fome baſe and low degree. 


L have nothing to ſay. of the plebeians, who only ſerve 
to increaſe the number of the living, without deſerving; 
any other fame or panegyric. From what I have ſaid, 
I would have you infer, my precious Wiſeacres, that 
there is a great confuſion of pedigrees, and that thoſe 
only appear grand and illuſtrious, whole repreſentatives 
abound with. virtue, liberality and wealth: I fay, vir- 
tue, liberality and wealth, becauſe, the vicious great 
man is no more than a great ſinner ; and the rich man, 
without liberality, a meer covetous beggar ; for, hap» 
pineſs does not conſiſt in poſſeſſing, but in ſpending 
riches, and that not in ſquandering them away, but, 
in knowing how to uſe them with taſte : now, a poor 
knight has no other way of ſignalizing his birth, but, 
the practice of virtue, being affable, weli-bred, cour- 
teous, kind, and obliging, a firanger to pride, arro- 
ce and ſlander, and, above all things, charitable ; 
or, by giving two farthings chearfully. to the poor, 
he may ſhew himſelf as generous: as he: that diſpenſes 
alms by ſound of bell; and whofoever ſees him adorn- 
ed with theſe. virtues, although he ſhould be an utter 
ſtranger to his race, wil! conclude that he is deſcended 
of a good family. Indeed, it would be a fort of miracle 
to find it otherwiſe; ſo that praiſe is always the reward 
of virtue, and never fails to attend the righteous. 
There are two paths, my children, that lead to wealth- 
and honour ; one is that of learning, the other that of 
arms: now, I am better qualified for the laſt than for 
the firſt, .and, (as I judge from my inclination to arms) 
was born under the influence of the planet Mars ; fo 
that I am, as it were, - obliged to chooſe that road, 
which I will purſue, in ſpite of the whole univerſe : 
you will therefore fatigue yourſelves to no purpoſe, in 
attempring to perſuade me trom that which heaven in- 
tpires, fortune ordains, reaſon demands, and above all 
things, my.own inclination dictates: knowing, as I dog 
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the innumerable toils annexed to knight- errantry, I am 
alſo well acquainted with the infinite benefits acquired 


in the exerciſe of that profeſſion : I know the path of 


virtue 1s very ſtrait, while the road of vice is broad and 
ſpacious; I know their end and iſſue is different: the 
wide extended way of vice conducts the traveller to 
death ; while the narrow, toilful paths of virtue, leads 
to happineſs and life—not that which periſheth, but 
that which hath no end; and I know, as our great 
Caſtilian poet obſerves, | 


1 theſe rough paths of toil and pain, 
h' immortal ſeats of bliſs we gain, 
Deny'd to thoſe who heedleſs ſtray 

In tempting pleaſure's flow'ry way.” 


« Ah! woe is me! cried the couſin, my uncle is a 
too! he knows every thing, and can do every 
thing: I'll lay a wager, if he ſhould turn bricklayer, 
he could build a houſe like any cage.“ I do affure 
thee, niece, replied Don Quixote, if thoſe knightly ſen- 
timents did not wholly engroſs my attention, there is 
not a thing on earth that I could not make ; nor a cu- 
riofity that ſhould not go thro' my hands, eſpecially 
bird-cages and tooth- picks.“ | 
Here the converſation was interrupted by a knock- 
ing at the gate, which, as they found upon enquiry, 
was made by Sancho, whoſe preſence was no ſooner inti- 
mated, than the houſekeeper ran away to hide herſelf, 
that ſhe might avoid the ſight of him whom ſhe ab- 
horred : the niece, therefore, opened the door, and his 
maſter came out to receive him with open arms; then 
ſhutting themſelves up together, another dialogue paſſ- 
ed, no ways inferior to the former. 


CHAP... VII. 


Of what paſſed between Don. Quixote and his ſquire ; 
with other ſurprifing incidents. 


NN E houſekeeper ſeeing that her maſter and San- 
cho were locked up together, immediately gueſſ- 

ed the ſubject of the converſation; and imagining, 
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iety, went in queſt of the bachelor 
thinking, that as he was a well-ſpoken man, and her 
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that the reſult of this conſultation, —_— I” . third- 
ſally, ſhe put on her veil, and full of trouble and anx- 
ns 4 1 — Carraſco,- 


” maſter's new friend, he might perſuade him to lay aſide 


ſuch an extravagant deſign: accordingly, ſhe found 


him taking a turn in his own yard, and fell upon her 


© Knees, before him, in a cold ſweat, occaſioned by her 
vexation. Carraſco ſeeing her appear with ſuch marks 
of ſorrow and conſternation, ſaid. What is the mat- 


ter, Mrs. houſekeeper ? what. hath befallen you? 
ſomething ſeems to have harrowed up your very ſoul !” 
« Nothing at all, dear Mr. Sampſon, cried the houſe- 
keeper, ons my maſter is breaking out—he is certainly 
breaking out!“ „How breaking out? ſaid Sampſon, 
is any part of his body unſound ?*” “Where ſhould he 
break out, replied the other, but thro' the gate of his 
madneſs ? my meaning, dear bachelor of my ſoul ! is, 
that he is going to make another ſafly, (and that will be 
the third) ſearching up and down the world for what 
he calls ventures, tho* I cannot imagine why they ſhould 
have that name: the firſt time, he returned ſo battered - 
and bruiſed, that they were fain to lay him acroſs an 
aſs, like a ſack of oats, becauſe he could not fit up- 


right: the ſecond time, he was brought home in a wag- 


gon, ſtretched and cooped up in a cage, in which he 
imagined himſelf inchanted, in ſuch à woeful plight, 
that he could ſcarce be known by the mother that bore 
him, ſo lank and meagre, with his eyes ſunk into the 
very loweſt pit of his brain; ſo that before I could. 
bring him to any tolerable degree of ſtrength, I expend- 
ed more than fix hundred new laid eggs, as God and 
all the world know, as well as my hens, that will not 
ſuffer me to tell a lie.“ That I verily believe, ſaid 
the bachelor; your hens are ſo good, plump and well 
bred, that they would rather burſt than ſay one thing. 
and mean another : well then, Mrs. houſekeeper, no- 
thing elſe hath happened, neither have you- met with 
any other misfortune, but, the apprehenſion of what 
your maſter Don Quixote will do? Nothing elſe,” 
ſaid ſhe. “Give yourſelf no trouble then, reſumed 
the bachelor, but go home a God's name, and get 


C4 ready 
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ready ſomething hot for my breakfaſt; and in your 
way, repeat St. Apollonia's prayer, if you can; I will 
follow, in a little time, and then you ſhall ſee wonders.” 
„Dear heart! cried the houſekeeper, St. Apollonia's 
prayer, fay you? that I ſhould repeat if my maſter had 
the tooth-ach, but, lack-a-day ! his diſtemper lies in 


his ſkull,” * 1 know what I ſay, anſwered Sampſon : - 


take my advice, Mrs, houſckeeper, and do not pretend 
to diſpute with me; for, I wouid have thee to know 
that I am a bachelor of Salamanca ; there's no higher 
backeleering than that.“ She accordingly moved home - 
ward, while Sampſon went to communicate to the cu- 
rate that which will be in due time diſcloſed. 

While Don Quixote and Sancho were cloſetted toge- 
ther, there paſied between them, a converſation which 
the hiſtory recounts with great punctuality and truth. 
Signor, ſaid the ſquire, 1 have at length traduced my 
wife to conſent that I ſhaij attend your worſhip where- 
ſoever you {hall picaſe to carry me,” Say reduced, 
and not traduced, Sancho,” replied the knight. “ 1 
have once or twice, it my memory ferves me, faid 
Sancho, intreated your worſhip, not to correct my 
words, if you underſtand my meaning; and when you 
can't make it out, I deſire you would fay, Sancho, 
or devil, I don't underſtand thee : then, if I fail in ex- 
plaining myſeit, you may correct me as much as you 
pleaſe; for, I am ſo follil.” © I do not underſtand 
thee now, cried Don Quixote, nor can I comprehend 
what thou wouldſt be at, in faying I am ſo foſſil.“ 
«© So foſſil, ſaid the ſquire ; that is, whereby, as how 
I am juſt ſo,” * Nay, now, thou art more and more 
unintelligible,” replied the knight. If your worſhip 
does not underſtand me now, anſwered Sancho, I know 
not how to expreſs it: for, I am already at my wit's- 
end, and Lord have mercy upon me.” O nowT 
conceive thy meaning, ſaid the knight; thou wouldſt 
ſay thou art ſo docil, gentle and tractable, as to com- 


prehend every thing I ſay, and retain whatſoever I ſhall 


teach thee.” I'll lay a wager, faid the ſquire, that 
from the beginning, you knew my meaning by my 
mumping, but wanted to confound me, by leading me 
into a thouſand more blunders.” It may be lo, o 
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© the knight, but in reality what ſays Tereſa ?” „ Tereſa, 


ei 
: 
\ 


anſwered Sancho, ſays 1 muſt be ſharp with your wor- 
+ ſhip. Faſt bind, faſt find: he that ſhuffles does not 


always cut; and that a bird in hand is worth two in 


the buſh : now, I know that a wife's counſel is bad, but 


hne that will not take it is mad” © 80 ſay I, replied 


Don Quixote; proceed, friend Sancho, you ſpeak 


luke an oracle to-day.” “' Why then, the caſe is this, 
= reſumed Sancho: your worſhip very well knows we are 


*. 


all mortal, here to-day, and gone to-morrow; for, the 


lamb goes as faſt as the dam; and no man in this 
world can promiſe himſelf more hours of life than God 
is pleaſed to grant him; becauſe death is deaf, and 
when he knocks at the door of life is always in a hurry, 


and will not be detained either by fair means or force, 


by ſceptres or mitres, as the report goes, and as we 
have often heard it declared from the-pulpit.” All 
this is very true, ſaid the knight; but, 1 cannot gueſs 
what you drive at.“ * What I drive at, anſwered San- 
cho, is that your. worſhip would appoint me. a certain 
monthly ſalary for the time I ſhall ſerve you, to be paid 
out of your eſtate; for, I don't chuſe to depend upon 
recompences that. come late or low, or never. God 


will protect me with my own. In ſhort, I would know, 


vhat I have to truſt to, whether little or much; for, 
the hen clucks. though but on one egg; many littles 
make a.mickle ; and he that is getting aught, is loſing 


nought. True it is, if it ſhould happen, which I nei- 


ther believe nor expect, that your worſhip can give me 
the iſland you have promiſed me fo long, I am not ſo 
greedy or ungrateful, but, that I will ſuffer my rent to 
be appraiſed, and my falary deducted in due portion.“ 
Jo be ſure, friend Sancho, ſaid the * knight, all 
portions ought to be proportioned.“ „ 1 — 
you, repligd the ſquire; 1 ſhould have ſaid proportion, 
inſtead of portion; but, that is of no ſignification 
ſince my meaning is comprehended by your worſhip.” 
Ay, and ſo thoroughly comprehended, ſaid Don 
(Quixote, that I have penetrated into the inmoſt receſſes 
of thy thoughts, and perceive the mark at which thoſe 
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innumerable ſhafts of thy proverbs are aimed. Look 
you, Sancho, I would appoint thee a ſalary, if I could 
find in any hiſtory of knights-errant, one precedent, 
which I might diſcover, or have the leaſt glimpſe of 
what they uſed to give monthly or yearly ; but, I have 
carefully peruſed all, or the greateſt part of thoſe hiſ- 
tories, and cannot remember to have read, that any 
knight-errant ever paid a certain ſalary to his ſquire. 
I only know, that all of them truſted to favour, and 
when it was leaſt in their thoughts, provided their 
maſters chanced to be fortunate, they found themſelves 
rewarded with an ifland, or ſomething equivalent, and 
at leaſt, were honoured with rank and title. If, with 
theſe hopes and expectations, you are wil ing to return 
to my ſervice, do it a God's name; but, if you think 
I will unhinge and deviate from the ancient cuſtoms of 
- chivalry, you are grievoully miſtaken : wherefore, © * 
friend Sancho, you may go home again, and declare 
my intention to your wife Fereſa, and if ſhe is pleaſed, 
and you are willing to depend upon my favour, bene 
quidem, if not, let us ſhake hands and part; while 
there are peaſe in the dove-houſe, I ſhall never want 
igeons ; and remember, my child, that it is better to 
rich in hope, than poor in poſſeſſion; and that a 
good claim is preferable to bad pay. I talk in this 
manner, Sancho, to ſhew that I can pour forth a volley 
of proverbs as well as you; and finally, I muſt and 
will give you to underſtand, that if you do not chooſe 
to ſerve me on theſe terms, and fhare my fortune, 
whatſoever it may be, I pray God may proſper and 
make a faint of you; for my part, I ſhall not want 
ſquires more obedient and careful], though leſs trouble- 
ſome and talkative than your worſhip.” 
When Sancho heard this firm reſolution of his maſter, 
the ſky began to lower, and down flagged the wings of 
his heart in a moment ; for, he had believed, that the 
knight would not ſet out without him, for all the 
wealth in the world. While he thus remained penſive 
and dejected, in came Sampſon Carraſco, followed by 
the niece, who was very defirous to hear, with what 
arguments he would diſſuade her uncle from going again 
in queſt of adyentures. Sampſon, who was a notable 


Wag; 


. 
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1 1 wag no ſooner entered, than embracing the knight, as 


at firft, he pronounced with an audible voice, O 


flower of knight-errantry, reſplendent ſun of arms, 
thou glory and mirror of the Spaniſh nation! may it 
*” pleaſe the Almighty, of his infinite power, that if my 
perſon or perſons ſhall raiſe any impediment to obſtru 


'thy. third fally, they may never extricate- themſelves 
from the labyrinth of their deſires, or accompliſh what 
they ſo unjuſtly wiſh !”? Then turning to the duenna, 


% 
: 


Mrs. houſekeeper, ſaid he, you need not now repeat St. 
Apollonia's prayer ; for, I know it is the preciſe deter- 


mination of the ſtars, that ſignor Don er ſhall 


again execute his new and lofty plan; an 


I ſhould - 
greatly burden my conſcience, if I forbore to intimate, 


and deſire, that this knight will no longer withhold and 


detain the force of his valiant arm, and the virtue of his 


heroic ſoul ; becauſe, by his delay, he -retards the 
righting of wrongs, the protection of orphans, the ho- 
nour of. maidens, the favour. of widows, the ſupport 
of wives, with many other things of that nature, which - 
regard, concern, depend upon, and appertain to - 
the order of knight-errantry. Courage ] ſignor Don + 
Quixote, beautiful and brave; may your worſhip and 


grandeur ſet out, before to-morrow morning; and if 
any thing he wanting to forward your expedition, here 


am I, ready to make it good with my perſon and for- 
tune; and if need be, to ſerve your magnificence in 
quality of ſquire; an office in the execution of which. - 


I ſhould think myſelf extremely happy.“ 
Don Quixote hearing this proffer, turned to Sancho 
ſaying, Did not I tell thee, Sancho, that J ſhould not 


want for {quires ? Take notice who it is that offers to 


3 


* 


attend me; who, but the unheard-of bachelor Sampſon + 


Carraſco, the perpetual darling and delight of the court- 


yards belongingtothe Salamancan ſchools, ſound of body, 
ſtrong of limb, a ſilent ſufferer of heat and cold, hun- 


ger and thirſt, and indued with all thoſe qualifications + 
which are requiſite in the ſquire of a knight-errant; 
but, heaven will not permit me, for my own fatisfac- 
tion, to break and demoliſh this pillar of learning, this 


urn of ſciences, and to hew down ſuch an eminent 
| branch 
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branch of the liberal arts. No, let this new Sampſon 
ſtay at home, and honour the place of his nativity, to- 
pow with the grey hairs of his ancient parents; while 

make ſhift with any fort of ſquire, ſince Sancho will 
not vouchſafe to go along with me.” 

« Y yes, I do vouchſaſe ! cried Sancho, blub- 
bering ; it ſhall never be ſaid of me, dear maſter, that 
when the victuals were eaten up, the company ſneaked 


off; I am not come of ſuch an ungrateful ſtock ; for, 


all the world, and eſpecially my own townſmen know, 
what fort of people the Panzas were, of whom I am 
deſcended ; beſides, J have perceived, and am ſenſible, 
by many good works, and more good words, that your 
worthip is actually inclined to do for me; and if I have 


haggled more than enough about my wages, it was to 


pleaſe my wife, who if ſhe once takes in hand to per- 
ſuade me to any thing, no cooper's adze drives the 
hoops of a barrel as ſhe drives at her purpoſe, until ſhe 
hath gained it ; but, after all, a man muſt be a man, 
and a woman a woman : now, I being a man every 
inch of me, when, or whereſoever I pleaſe to ſhew my- 
ſelf, (that I cannot deny) I am reſolved to be maſter in 
my own houſe, in ſpite of the devil, the world and the 
fleth; and therefore, your worſhip has no more to do 
but prepare your will, with the codicil, ſo as that it 
cannot be rebuked ; and then let us take our departure, 
that we may not endanger the ſoul of Mr. Sampſon, 
whoſe conſcience, he fays, prompts him to perſuade 
your worthip, to make a third ſally through the world; 
and here I promiſe again, to ſerve your worſhip, faith- 
fully and lawfully, as well as, and better, than all the 
{quires that ever attended knights-errant, either in paſt 
or preſent time.“ Va 

The bachelor was aſtoniſhed at hearing the manner 
and concluſion of Sancho's ſpeech; for, although he 
had read the firſt part of his maſter's hiſtory, he never 
believed him ſo diverting as he is there repreſented ; 
but now, hearing him talk of the will and codicil that 
could not be rebuked, inſtead of revoked, he was con- 
vinced of the truth of what he had read, and confirmed 


in the opinion of his being one of the moſt ſolemn ſim- 
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pletons of the preſent age; ſaying, within himſelf, two 
1 ſuch madmen as the maſter and his ſquire, are not to 


3 , be 


paralleled upon earth. In fine, Don Quixote and 


> Sancho were reconciled, and embraced each other; 
and, in conſequence of the opinion and aſſent of the 


4 
great 


* 


"TI 


OL, | Ila. _-., 1 
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helmet for the knight, who in 


Carraſco, whom they looked upon as an oracle, 
it was determined that they ſhould depart in three days, 
during which _ would have time to provide them- 
ſelves with neceſſaries for hy ney, and find ſome 

iſted upon carrying one 
along with him, into the field. Sampſon, accordingly, 
undertook to accommodate him, ſaying, he could com- 
mand an helmet that was in the poſſeſſion of a friend of 
his ; though the brightneſs of the metal was not a lit- 
tle obſcured by the ruſt and mould which it had con- 
tracted, 

Innumerable were the curſes which were vented a- 
gainft the bachelor by the houſekeeper and niece, who 
tore their hair, and ſcratched their faces; and like the 
hired mourners, formerly in uſe, lamented the depar- 
ture as if it had been the death of their maſter, But, 
Sampſon's view in perſuading him to another ſally, was 
to execute a deſign Which he had concerted with the 
curate and barber ; as will appear in the ſequal. In 
ſhort, during thoſe three days, Don Quixote and San- 
cho furnithed themſelves with every thing they thought 
they ſhould have occaſion for : the ſquire pacified his 
— the knight appeaſed his niece and houſe-keeper ; 
and on the evening of the fourth day, without being 
perceived by any living ſoul but the bachelor, who in- 
liſted upon accompanying them half a league out of 
town, they ſet out, and took the road to Toboſo ; Don 
Quixote mounted on his truſty Rozinante, and Sancho 
throned upon his old friend Dapple, with a pair of bags 
well lined with belly-timber, and a purſe of money, 
which his maſter depoſited in his hands, in caſe of ac- 
cidents in their expedition. 

Sampſon embracing the knight, intreated him to 
write an account of his good or evil fortune, that he 
might congratulate or ſympathize with him, as the laws 
of friendſhip require. Don Quixote aſſured him, he 
would comply with his requeſt ; the bachelor returned 


to 
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to the village, and the other two purſued their way to- 
wards the great city of Toboſo. 


CHAP. VIII. 


An account of what happened to Don Quixote, in his 
journey to viſit his miſtreſs Dulcinea del Tobo- 
ſo. 


ce B be the almighty Ala !” faith Cid 
| Hamet Benengeli, in the beginning of this 
chapter; and this benediction he repeats three times, 
in conſequence of finding Don Quixote and Sancho in 
the field again ; obſerving, that the readers of this agree- 
able hiſtory may aſſure themſelves that, from this pe- 
riod, the exploits of the knight and his ſquire begin, He 
therefore perſuades them to forget the former adven- 
tures of our ſage hero, and tix their attention upon 
thoſe which are to come ; and which now begin in the 
road to Toboſo, as the others took their origin in the 
field of Montiel ; and truly his demand is but reaſona- 
ble, conſidering the fair promiſe he makes. Thus there- 
fore he proceeds : | 
Scarce had Sampſon left Don Quixote and Sancho by 
themſelves, when Rozinante began to neigh, and dapple 


to bray moſt melodiouſſy; a circumſtance which was look= | 


ed upon by both our adventurers, as a fortunate ſignal, 
and moſt happy omen ; though, to deal candidly with 
the reader, the brayings of the aſs exceeded in number 
the neighings of the horſe ; from whence Sancho con- 
cluded, his fortune would ſurmount and overtop that 
of his maſter, But whether or not he founded his be- 
lief on his knowledge in judicial aſtrology, I cannot 
determine, the hiſtory being ſilent on that ſubject; yet, 
certain it is, he had been heard to ſay, when he ſtum- 
bled or fell, that he wiſhed he had not ſtirred over his 
own threſhold ; for, nothing was to be got by a ſtum- 
ble or fall but a torn ſhoe; or a broken bone ; and tru- 
ly, fimple as he was, he had ſome reaſon for making 
that obſervation. | 
„Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, the night is 
dark, and ſo far advanced, that we ſhall not be able to 
| reach 


wy 
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geach Toboſo by to-morrow morning; yet thither I 
Im determined to go, before I engage in any other ad- 
penture, that I may receive the benediction and good 
leave of the peerleſs Dulcinea, by the help of which I 
hall certainly atchieve, and happily perform the moſt 
perilous (exploits; for, nothing in this life exalts the 
Fialour of knights-errant ſo much as the favour of their 
miſtreſſes. I am of the ſame way of thinking, re- 
plied the ſquire; but, I believe your worſhip will find 
ſome difficulty in ſeeing her in a proper place for court- 
ip, or indeed, for receiving her bleſſing, unleſs ſhe 
"throws it over the pales of the yard through which I 
ſaw her for the firſt time, when 1 carried the letter that 
gave an account of the folly and mad pranks I left your 
> worſhip committing in the heart of the brown moun- 
tain. “ * Didſt thou then actually imagine, ſaid Don 
Quixote, that thoſe were the pales of a yard, over or 
through which thou ſaweſt that paragon of gentleneſs 
and beauty? Certainly they could be no other than gal- 
l leries, arcades or piazzas, ſuch as belong to rich and 
EZ royal palaces.” “ It may be ſo, anſwered Sancho, but, 
either my memory fails me very much, or, to me they 
BT ſeemed no better than the pales of a farmer's yard.” 
== © Be that as it will, reſumed Don Quixote, thither we 
EX will go, and at any rate get fight of her; for, be it 
EX through pales, windows, crannies, or the rails of a 
garden, ſo the leaſt ray of that ſun of beauty reach 
mine eyes, it will enlighten my underftanding, and for- 
Xx tify my heart, in ſuch a manner, that I ſhall remain the 
8 unequalled phenix of valour and diſcretion.” Truly, 
ſir, ſaid the ſquire, when I ſaw that ſame ſun of my 
lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, it was not ſo bright as to 
ſend forth any rays at all ; but, the caſe was, the wheat 
that her ladyfhip was winnowing, as I told you before, 
raiſed ſuch a cloud of duſt about her, as quite darken- 
ed her countenance.” * Wilt thou ſtill perſiſt, Sancho, 
replied the knight, in ſaying, thinking, believing, and 
affirming, that my miſtreſs Dulcinea was employed in 
ſuch a mean office, ſo wide of all that is, or ought to 
be practiſed by perſons of rank, who are created and 
reſerved for other exerciſes and amuſements, that denote 
their quality at the diſtance of a bow-ſhot. Thou 
p94 1 feemeſt 
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ſeemeſt to forget, O Sancho ! thaſe verſes of our poet, 


in which he paints the labours, that, in their cryſtal 
bowers, engroſſed the four nymphs, who, raiſing their 
heads above the-waves of their beloved T agus, fat down 
to work in the verdant meadow, thoſe-rich and ſilken 
webs, which, as the ingenious poet deſcribes, were 
with gold and pearls adorned and interweaved. In this 
manner my miſtreſs muſt have been employed when thou 
ſaweſt her; but, ſome wicked inchanter, envious of 
my happineſs and fame, converts and perverts every 


thing that yields me pleaſure, into ſhapes and figures 


different from its real appearance; and in that hiſtory 
of my atchievements which, they ſay, is printed, if 


the author be ſome ſage, who is an enemy to my ſuc- 


ceſs, I am afraid, he hath confounded one thing with 
another, and cloggedjevery fact with a thouſand falſe- 
hoods ; ſtraying from his ſubject, to recount actions 
quite foreign to the ſkilful detail of a true hiſtory, O 
envy ! thou root-of infinite miſchief, and canker-worm 


of virtue! The commiſſion of all other vices, Sancho, 


is attended with ſome ſort of delight; but, envy pro- 
duces nothing in the heart that harbours it, but rage, 
rancour and diſguſt.“ 80 ſay 1, maſter, anſwered 
Sancho; and. I ſuppoſe, in this legend or hiſtory of 
us, Which bachelor Carraſco ſays he has ſeen, my re- 


putation goes like a jolting hackney- coach, and is toſſ- 


ed about, as the ſaying is, like a tennis-ball. Though 
in good faith, I never ſpoke an ill word of any inchan- 
ter Whatſomever; nor am I rich enough to ſtir up envy 
in any living foul : true it is, Jam a little waggiſh, and 
have a ſmall ſpice of knavery at bottom ; but, all 


this is crowned and covered with the broad cloak of my. 


ſimplicity, which is always natural and never affected. 


And if there was nothing elſe but my believing, as I 
always do, firmly and ſincerely in God, as well as in 


all that is owned and believed by the holy Roman ca- 
tholic church; and my being a mortal enemy, as I 


certainly am, to the Jews; the hiſtorians oughtao have 


mercy upon me, and uſe me tenderly in their writings : 
but, let them ſay what they will, I naked was born, 
and naked remain; and if I loſe nothing, as little I gain; 
though provided I ſee myſelf mentioned in a book, and 

circulate. 
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eirculate through the world from hand to hand, I don't 
value what they can ſay of me, a fig's end. 


«© That obſervation, ſaid Don Quixote, puts me in 


ind of what happened to a famous poet of this age, 


* *who having compoſed a ſevere ſatire againſt the court- 


ladies, omitted to inſert one in particular, by name, fo 


that it was doubtful whether or not ſhe was implied in 
any part of the performance. The lady thus neglected, 


complained to the poet, aſking what he had ſeen in her 
character, unworthy of being deſcribed among the reſt, 
and deſiring him to enlarge the ſatire, that ſhe might be 


, x 
\ . 
7 


included in the ſupplement, or look to himſelf. The 


author complied with her requeſt, laſhing her in terms 


not fit to be named; and ſhe was perfectly well ſatiſ- 
fed with the fame of being infamous. Of a piece with 
this ambition was that reported of the ſhepherd, who 


ſet fire to the celebrated temple of Diana, reckoned one 


of the wonders, of the world, with no other view than 


to render his name immortal; and although there was 
2 ſevere edict prohibiting all perſons whatever from 
making mention of his name, either by word or writing, 
that he might not accompliſh his aim, it is very well 
2X known at this day, that his name was Eroſtratus. This 


XX likewiſe bears an affinity to that occurrence which paſſ- 


ed at Rome, between that great emperor Charles the 


Xx Vth, and a certain knight. The emperor went to viſit 
the famous temple of the rotunda, which was of old 
called the Pantheon, but is now more happily named 
the church of All-faints, the moſt entire edifice that 


remains of heathen Rome, and which moſt of all evin- 
ces the grandeur and magnificence of its founders, It 
is built in the ſhape of half an orange, of a vaſt ex- 
tent, and very well lighted, though it has but one win- 


| dow, or rather a round lanthorn at his top, from whence 


| 1 the emperor conſidered the inſide of the ſtructure, be- 
ing attended by a Roman knight, who deſcribed the 
excellence and ingenious contrivance of that vaſt and 


memorable work ; and after they had deſcended, faid 


, to him, © Sacred fir, a thouſand times was [I ſeized with 


an inclination to claſp your majeſty in my arms, and 


throw myſelf down from the lanthorn, in order to eter- 


x "i | nize my name,” © I thank you, replied the emperor, 


for 
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for having reſiſted ſuch a wicked ſuggeſtion, and hence- 


forward, will never give you an_ opportunity of re- 


peating ſuch a proof of your loyalty ; avoid my pre- 


fence, and never preſume to ſpeak to me again.” But, 
notwithſtanding this ſevere command, he conferred up- 
on him ſome extraordinary favour. My meaning, San- 
cho, is, that the deſire of fame is a moſt active princi- 
ple in the human breaſt. What, do'ſt thou imagine 
was the motive that prevailed on Horatio to throw him- 
felf from the bridge, armed at all points, into the depth 
of the river Tyben? what induced Mutius to burn his 
hand and arm ; what impelled Curtius to dart himſelf 
into the flaming gulph, which opened in the midſt of 
Rome? what prompted Cæſar to paſs the Rubicon, in 
ſpite of all the unfavourable omens that appeared ? and, 
to give you a more modern inſtance, what conſideration 


bored the ſhips, and left on ſhore, encompaſſed with 
enemies, thoſe valiant Spaniards, in the new worlo, un- 


der the conduct of the moſt courteous Cortez. Al! 
theſe, and many other great and various exploits, are, 
were and mall be performed, in conſequence of that 
deſire of fame, which flatters morta!s with a ſhare of 
that immortality which they deem the merited reward 
of their renowned atchievements : although, we catho- 
lic chriſtian knights-errant, ought to pay greater atten- 
tion to that glory which is to come, and eternally ſur- 
vives Within the eternal and celeſtial manfions, than to 
the vanity of that fame which is obtained in this pre- 
ſent, periſhable ſtate, and which conſidered in its long- 
eſt duration muſt end at length, with the world itſelf, 
which hath its appointed period, Wherefore, Sancho, 
our works muſt not exceed the limits preſcribed by the 
chriſtian religion, which we profeſs. We muſt, in 
ſlaying giants, extirpate pride; get the better of envy 
by benevolence and virtue; reſiſt anger with patience 


and forbearance ; conquer gluttony and ſloth by tem- 
perance and watchfulneſs ; luxury and lewdneſs by 
our fidelity to thoſe whom we conſtitute miſtreſſes of 
our inclination ; and idleneſs by travelling through al! 
parts of the world, in queſt of opportunities to evince 
ourſelves not only chriſtians, but, moreover,. renown- 
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| knights. Thus, Sancho, thou ſeeſt the means of 
quiring that ſuperlative praiſe which produces fame 
Ind reputation.“ 8 . | 
All that your worſhip hath hitherto ſaid, replied 
e ſquire, I underſtand perfectly well; but, for all 
at, I wiſh you would diffolve me one doubt, which 
th this moment ſtruck me in the noddle.“ Thy 
meaning is reſolve, Sancho, ſaid the knight; in good 
me, out with it, and I will give thee ſatisfaction, as 
Ar as my own knowledge extends.“ Tell me, then, 
$eror, proceeded Sancho, where now are all thoſe Julys 
and Auguſts, and adventureſome knights who died ſo 
Jong ago?“ „The heathens, anſwered Don Quixote, 
are doubtleſs, in hell, and the chriſtians, if they were 
good catholics, either in purgatory or in heaven.” 
„ Right, ſaid the ſquire ; let us next enquire, if the 
"tombs that contain the bodies of that ſort of gentry 
are lighted with filver lamps; or the walls of their 
chapels adorned with crutches, winding-ſheets, periwigs, 
legs and eyes made of wax: if not, pray in what man- 
ner are they adorned ?” To this queſtion Don Quix- 
ote anſwered, that the ſepulchres of the heathen heroes 
were, for the moſt part, ſumptuous temples : the aſhes 
of Julius Czſar were placed upon the top of a ſtone- 
= pyramid, of vaſt dimenſions, till to be ſeen at Rome, 
4 under the name of St. Peter's needle : the emperor 
"XX Adrian's tomb was a building, as large as a good village, 
formerly called Moles Adriani, but, at preſent, the caſ- 
tile of St. Angelo; and queen Artemiſia buried her 
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4 huſband Mauſolus in a monument that was accounted 
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one of the ſeven wonders of the world. But none © 


= theſe ſepulchres, nor any other belonging to the hea- 
thens, were adorned with ſhrouds, offerings, or marks 
to denote the ſanctity, of the perſons there buried.” 
80! perceive, ſaid Sancho, and now tell me, whe- 
ther it be more meritorious to ſlay a giant, or raiſe up 
the dead to life again ?” „The anſwer is plain, replied 
the knight, it is more meritorious to reanimate the dead.“ 
Then, I have caught you fairly, cried the ſquire; 
be who revives the dead, reſtores ſight to the blind, 
on” ſtraighrens the crooked, heals the ſick ; before whoſe 
1 tomb the lamps continually burn; whoſe chapels are 
I Xi filled 
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filled with devout people who adore his relics upon 


their knees: I ſay, he ſhall have more fame in this 


world, and that which is to come, than all the heathen ' 


emperors and knights-errant that ever lived have lett, 
or will leave behind them.” „I am very ſenſible of 
the truch of what you allege,” anſwered the knight, 
% Now, this fame, this grace, this prerogative, or 
what you call it, reſumed the ſquire, 1s veſted in the 
bodies and relics of the ſaints ; and with the approba- 
tion and licence of our holy mother-church, they have 
their lamps, tapers, ſhrouds, crutches, pictures, peri- 


wigs, eyes and legs, whereby the devotion of the peo- 7 


ple is increaſed, and their own chriſtian fame promul- 
gated : the bodies and relics of faints are carried upon 


the ſhoulders of kings, who kiſs the very fragments. 4 


of their bones, with which they enrich and adorn their 
moſt precious altars and oratories.” “ “ What would'ſt 
thou have me infer from all this ? ſaid Don Quixote. 
„ My meaning, replied Sancho, is, that we ſhould 
turn faints immediately, and ſo with the greater diſ- 
patch acquire that fame which we are in ſearch of; and 
pray, take notice, ſignor, it was but yeſterday, or t'other 
day, as one may ſay in compariſon, that they cano- 
niſed and beatified two bare- footed friars; and people 
now think it a great happineſs to be allowed to touch 
and kiſs the iron chains with which they girded and tor- 
mented their poor bodies, and which are in greater eſ- 


teem than the ſword of Orlando, which as the report 


goes, is kept in the armoury of our lord the king, 
whom God in heaven bleſs: wherefore, dear maſter, 
it is better to be an humble friar of any order whatever, 
than the moſt valiant knight that ever breathed; for, 
with God, two dozen of diſciplines will more avail than 
as many thouſand back- ſtrokes, Whether they be be- 
ſtowed on giants, dragons or hobgoblins.“ *All this is 
very true, anſwered Don Quixote, but, we cannot all 
be friars, and various are the paths by which God con- 
ducts the good to heaven. Chivalry itſelf is a religious 
order, and ſome that were knights are now faints in 
glory.” „True, reſumed the ſquire, but, I have of- 
ten heard it obſerved, that there are more friars than 
knights in heaven.“ „The reaſon, ſaid the knight, is, 

becauſe 
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*Hecauſe there is a greater number of monks than of the 
Sher order.” And yet there are many knights-errant,”” 
yplied the ſquire. There is indeed a good number, 
Inſwered Don Quixote, but very few that deſerve the 
ame. : 
In this, and other ſuch diſcourſe, they paſſed that 
ight and the following day, without encountering any 
"thing worthy of being mentioned; a circumſtance that 
»*Chagrined our knight not a little. Next day, however 
In the twilight, they deſcried the great city of Toboſo, 
at ſight of which, Don Quixote's ſpirits were exhilarated, 
und Sancho's depreſſed, becauſe he did not know where 
o find the houſe of Dulcinea, whom he had never ſeen, 
neither had his maſter ever beheld this peerleſs princeſs, 
o that the one ſuffered-perturbation from the deſire of 
ſeeing her, and the other becauſe he had not ſeen her; 
and indeed, Sancho could not contrive how to manage 
che affair, when his-maſter ſhould ſend him to Toboſo. 
In fine, Don Quixote reſolved to enter the city in the 
Wark ; and with this view, they tarried in a thicket of 
paks, not far from the gate, till the night was advanced; 
then entered the town where they met with things 
which amount to things indeed. 


CHAP. IX. 


Vhich contains what you will ſee in the peruſal of it. 


T was midnight, or thereabouts, when Don Quix- 
X71 ote and Sancho leaving their covert, entered the 
city of Toboſo, which was then in profound filence, 


as heard in the whole town but the barking of dogs, 
which thundered in Don Quixote's ears, and very much 
diſturbed the heart of Sancho: yet, from time to time, 
they were ſaluted by the braying of aſſes, the grunting 
7 Wot hogs, and the mewing of cats; which different notes 


n being augmented by the ſtillneſs of the night, were 
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conſidered as ill omens by the enamoured knight, who, 
nevertheleſs, ſaid to his ſquire, Son Sancho, lead on 
to the palace of Dulcinea, whom, perhaps, we {ſhall 
find awake.” © Body of the ſun ! cried Sancho, what 
palace ſhould I lead to ? when I ſaw her highneſs ſhe 
was in a very ſmall cottage.” © Then fhe muſt have 
been retired, anſwered the knight, to ſome ſmall apart- 


ment of her caſtle, to divert herſelf with her damſels, 
according to the uſe and cuſtom of princeſſes and ladies 


of rank.” „ Signor, ſaid the ſquire, ſince your wor- 
ſhip, in ſpite of all that I can ſay, will have my lady 
Dulcinea's houſe to be a caſtle, is this an hour to find 
the gate open ? and will it be decent for us to throw 
the whole family into confuſion and uproar, by ming 
a racket, and demanding entrance, at this time of night 
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Do you think we are going to a bawdy-houſe, like your | 
fornicators, who rap, knock, and enter at any hour #7 
of the four and twenty.“ .“ Firſt of all, let us fairly 


find the caſtle, replied the knight, and then I will tel! Vp 
thee what is to be done; and take notice, Sancho, for: 


either mine eye-ſight fails me, or that great ſhadowy 


building before us is the palace of Dulcinea.“ Ad- 1 
vance then, anſwered Sancho, perhaps it may be ſo; 


and yet, tho* I ſhould ſee it with mine eyes, and touch 


it with my hands, I will believe it as much as I believe | 


it is now twelve a clock at noon.” 


Don Quixote, however, proceeded, and having gone 


about two hundred paces, came up with the building 
that produced the ſhadow, and perceiving it an hig 
ſteeple, found it was no caſtle, but in reality the princi- 


thee, for a blockhead as thou art ! cried Don Quixote, 
where did'ſt thou ever hear of caſtles and royal palaces 


built in blind alleys 1 Signor, anſwered Sancho, 1 


= church in town. We are arrived at the cathedral, 8 
ancho,” ſaid he. © So I perceive, replied the ſquire, 

and God grant we be not arrived at our graves ! for, it 
is no good ſign to be ſtrolling about church-yards at 
theſe hours: beſides, I have already told your worſhip, © 
(if my memory ſerves me right) that my lady's houſe 
ſtands in a blind alley.“ „The curſe of Go light on 


every country has its own cuſtoms ; and perhaps, it is NB 


the.cuſtom here, in Toboſo, to raiſe palaces and grant 
| e edifices 
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iges in blind alleys ; I therefore humbly beſeech 
Pour worſhip to ſearch all the ſtreets and alleys I ſhall 
Feet with; and who knows but in ſome corner I ma 
fight on this ſame caſtle, which I wiſh the dogs had 
evoured, before it had brought us to ſuch perplexit 
nd confuſion.” Talk mW Sancho, of thoſe 
ſchings that appertain to my miſtreſs, ſaid the knight; 
et us ſpend our holyday in peace, and not throw the 
Helve after the hatchet.” *<** Well I will be pacified, 
anſwered the ſquire, tho“ how can I endure your wor- 
hip ſhould expect that I who have ſeen my lady's houſe 
put once, ſhould know it always, and even find it out, 
in the middle of the night, when you yourſelf are at 
a loſs, tho' you muſt have ſeen it a thouſand times.“ 
1 2 You diſtract me, Sancho, cried Dan Quixote: heark 
pe, heretick, have not I told you a thouſand times, that 
In all the days of my life, I never ſaw the peerleſs Dul- 
eeinea, nor ever croſſed the threſhold of her palace, be- 
ing only enamoured' by hearſay, and the great reputa- 
tion of her beauty and diſcretion.” „I hear your wor- 
hip ſay ſo now, replied Sancho, and tell you in m 
4 turn, that if you have not ſeen her, no more have I.” 
That is impoſſible, reſumed the knight, at leaſt, you 
told me, 1 had ſeen her winnowing wheat, when 
"wife _ brought back an anſwer to the letter with which 
1 ſent you to her habitation.” „Truly, ſignor, you 
muſt not depend upon that, anſwered Sancho, for, you 
xx muſt know, my ſeeing her, and bringing back the an- 
xx {wer, was alſo, upon hearſay ; and I am as incapable of 
giving any account of the lady Dulcinea as I am of pull- 
ing the moon by the noſe.” “Sancho! Sancho! ſaid 
Don Quixote, there is a time for jeſting and a time 
EXE when jokes are very unſeaſonable; tho? I ſay, I have 
never ſeen, or ſpoke with the miſtreſs of my ſoul, there 
is no reaſon for thy making the ſame declaration, which 
thou knoweſt is ſo contrary to the truth.” 
While they thus converſed together, they perceived 
2 perſon paſſing that way, with a couple of mules, and 
by the noiſe of a plough- ſhare which they dragged a- 
long, juſtly concluded that he was a peaſant who had 
* riſen before day, to go to labour: they were not 
miſtaken; it was. actually a labourer, who went along 
2 | ſinging 
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ſinging the ballad of Ronſcevalles * ; which the knight 


no ſooner heard than he exclaimed, *© Let me die, San- 


cho! if any thing lucky will befall us to-night ; don't 
you hear what that peaſant is ſinging ?” “Tes, ſaid 
Sancho, but, what has the defeat at R 
with our affair ; if he had ſung the ballad of Calaynos, 
it would have been the ſame thing with regard to our 
good or evil fortune.” eo 1 
Don Quixote ſaid to the peaſant, who was by this 
time come up, „Can you tell me, honeſt friend, and 
the bleſſing of God attend you, in what part of this 
city ſtands the palace of the peerleſs princeſs Donna 
Dulcinea del Toboſo ?” Signor; anſwered the young 
man, I am a country lad, and. have been but a few 
days in town, in the ſervice of a rich, farmer, whoſe 
lands I till ; but, in that houſe that fronts you live the 
curate and ſexton of the pariſh, and either or both can 
ive your worſhip an account of that ſame priticeſs ; 
* they keep a regiſter of all the inhabitants of To- 
boſo ; tho* I believe there is no ſuch thing as a prin- 
ceſs in the whole place : there are indeed many ladies 


of faſhion, and every one may be a princeſs in her own - 


houſe. © She whom I aſk for, muſt be one of theſe,” 
ſaid the knight. It may be ſo, anſwered the peaſant, 
but, I ſhall be overtaken by the morning.” So ſaying, 
he drove on his mule, without waiting for any more 


queſtions. 


Sancho, ſeeing his maſter 'in ſuſpenſe, and over and 


above diſſatisfied, . Signor, ſaid he, day begins to 
break, and it will not be altogether convenient, to let 
the ſun find us here in the ſtreet; we had better quit 
the city, and look out for ſome wood in the neighbour- 
hood, where your worſhip may enjoy the cool ſhade ; 
and I will return by day and ſearch every hole and 
cranny in Toboſo for this houſe, caſtle, or palace of 
my lady, and it will be very unfortunate indeed, if I 
cannot find it; and if I have the good luck to meet 
with her ladyſhip, I will tell her where and how J have 
left your worſhip, in expectation of her contriving ſome 


means whereby you may viſit her, without any preju- 


dice to her honour and reputation,” „ Sancho, cried 


Don 
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on Quixote, thou haſt uttered a thouſand ſentences 


, a r 


Mithin the compaſs of a few words; the counſel thou 


aſt given me I reliſh, and moſt willingly receive : 
ome, my ſon, let us go in queſt of ſome thicket, 


here I may embower myſelf, while thou ſhalt return 
No ſeek, ſec and talk. with my miſtreſs, from whoſe 
courteſy and diſcretion I hope to receive more than 
Emiraculous favours.” | 

Sancho burned with impatience to ſee his maſter fair- 
ly out of town, that he might not detect the falſehood 


ot the anſwer which he pretended to bring from Dul- 
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einea, while he remained in the brown mountain; he 
therefore preſſed him. to depart, and, about two miles 
W from the city, they found a thicket or wood, where 
Don Quixote took up his refidence, while Sancho went 


back to commune with Dulcinea;; and, in the courſe of 
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his embaſſy, met with adventures that demand new cre- 
dit and freſh attention. ö 


CHAP. X. 


WE Gives an account of the ſtratagem which Sancho prac- 


tiſed, in order to enchant the lady Dulcinea; with 
other circumitances equally ludicrous and true. 


5 1 author of this ſtupendous hiſtory when he 


comes te relate what is contained in this chapter, 
ſays, he would have willingly paſſed it over in ſilence, 
becauſe he was afraid that it would not be believed; 
for, here, the madneſs of Don Quixote ſoars to the 
higheſt pitch of extravagance that can be imagined, and 
even, by two bow-ſhots, at leaſt, exceeds all credit and 
conception; yet, notwithſtanding this jealouſy and ap- 


5 prehenſion, he has recounted it in the ſame manner as it 
happened, without adding to the hiſtory, or detracting one 


ie from the truth, undervaluing the riſk he runs of be- 


ing deemed apocryphal; and ſurely, he was in the right, 
for, truth may bend, but will never break, and always 
ſurmounts falſehood, as oil floats above water. Where- 
fore, he proceeds in the narrative, ſaying: i 
Don Quixote having taken his ſtation in the foreſt, 


grove, or wood, near the great city of Taboſo, order- 
. Vor. III. 8 5 ed 
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ed Sancho to go back to town, and not return to his 
preſence, before he ſhould have ſ 
and begged, in his name, that ſhe would be pleaſed to 


grant an interview to her captive knight, and deign to Fs 
beſtow upon him her bleſſing, thro* which he might ex- 
pect the moſt happy iſſue to all his attempts and enter- i 


Prizes. 


poken to his miſtreſs, 


The ſquire, having undertaken to execute this com- | 0 


mand, and to bring back as favourable an anſwer as he 
had brought the 


is the object of your inquiry: happy thou, above all 
the ſquires that ever lived ! Be ſure to retain in thy 
memory, every circumſtance of thy reception : obſerve 
if ſhe changes colour, while thou art delivering my 
meſſage ; if ſhe is diſcompoſed, and under confuſion at 
the mention of my name ; whether ſhe ſinks upon her 
cuſhion, or happens, at the time, to 'be ſeated under 


the rich canopy of her authority: if ſhe be ſtanding, 


take notice whether or not, ſne ſometimes ſupports her- 
ſelf on one foot, ſometimes on the other; and if ſhe 
repeats her anſwer more than once, changing it from 
kind to harſh, from ſour to amorous ; and if the lifts 
up her hand to adjuſt her hair, altho' it be not diſorder- 
ed ; finally, ſon, mark all her geſtures and emotions ; 
and if thou bringeſt me an exact detail of them, I ſhall 
be able to divine her moſt abſtruſe ſentiments, touching 
the concerns of my paſſion; for, know, Sancho, if 
thou art ſtill to learn, among lovers, the leaſt geſticu- 
lation in their external behaviour, while the converſati- 
on turns upon their amours, is, as it were, a meſſen- 
ger that brings a moſt certain account of what pales 
within the ſoul. Go, friend, and enjoy thy fate, fo 
much more favourable than thy maſter's ; and return 
with much more ſucceſs than that which I dread and 
expect in this cruel ſolitude, where I now remain.” < I 
go, replied Sancho, and will return in a twinkling ; 
therefore, good your worſhip, do encourage that little 
heart of yours, which, at preſent, muſt be no bigger 
than a hazle-nut ; and conſider, as the ſaying 78 a 

| | out 


ſt time; „Go, my ſon, ſaid the os 
knight, and be not confounded when you find yourſelf x 
beamed upon by that reſplendent fun of beauty, which Wm 
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er heart flings misfortune; where you meet with no 
oks, you need expect no bacon ; and again, the hare 


Wen ſtarts, where the hunter leaſt expects her. This 
ST obſerve, becauſe, tho' we did not find the palace and 
ale of my lady, in the night; now that it is day, I 

pope to ſtumble upon it, when I leaſt expect to ſee it, 
ad if ſo be, I once catch it, let me alone with her.” 
N Sancho, ſaid the knight, God grant me better for- 
ne in my deſires than you have in the application of 
the proverbs you utter.” 5 

I his was no ſooner ſaid, than Sancho ſwitching Dap- 
ee, quitted the knight, who remained on horſeback, 
4 Feſting his legs upon his ſtirrups, and leaning upon his 
Hance, his imagination being engroſſed by the moſt me- 
ancholy ſuggeſtions. Here let us leave him, and pro- 
eeed with Sancho Panza, who parting from his maſter, 


. 


nin equal perplexity and confuſion, no ſooner found him- 

elf clear of the wood, than looking back, and perceiv- 
Ing that Don Quixote was not in ſight, he alighted 
From his aſs, and fitting down at the root of a tree, 
Began to catechiſe himſelf, in theſe words : << Brother 
ancho, be ſo good as to let us know, where your wor- 


# hip is going? are you in ſearch of ſome ſtray beaſt ? 
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No truly! What then is your errand ? why, really, I 
nm going in ſearch of a thing of nought, a princeſs, 
od wot, and in her, the ſun and the whole heaven of 
beauty. And pray, where may you expect to meet with 
his that you mention, Sancho? where, but in the 
great city of Toboſo. And, by whoſe order are you 
aoing upon this enquiry ? by order of the renowned 
night Don Quixote de la Mancha, the righter of 
Rv rongs, who gives thirſt to the hungry, and food to 
—_—hoc that are dry. All this is mighty well; but, do 
ou know the houſe, Sancho? my maſter ſays, it muſt 
ee {ome royal palace, or ſtately caſtle. But, have you 
never once ſeen this ſame palace or ſtately caſtle ? nei- 
ther I nor he ever ſet eyes on it. And do you think it 
vill be well beſtowed, if the inhabitants of Toboſo, 
eetting notice that you are come with an intention to 
—_—_hcedle away their princeſſes, and diſturb their dames, 
would break every bone of your ſkin, and grind your 
—_ bs to a paſte, with pure cudgelling ? Verily, they 
Ih D 2 would 
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would not be much to blame, unleſs they conſidered, 
that I do nothing but execute my maſter's command, 
and being only a meſſenger, am not in fault: never 
truſt to that, Che, for the Manchegans are as cho- 
leric as honourable, and will not ſuffer themſelves to 
be tickled by any perſon whatever. Ecod ! if you are 
once ſmoaked, you will come ſcurvily off. Bodikins 
ſince that be the caſe, why ſhould I-plague myſelf ſeek- 
ing a cat wirh three legs, for another man's pleaſure ? 
| beſides, you may as well ſeek for a magpye in Rabena, 
or a bachelor in Salamanca, as for Dulcinea in Toboſo : 
the devil, and none but the devil, has ſent me on this 
.Fool's-errand !” 9 a 
The reſult of this ſoliloquy was another that broke 
out in theſe words: There is a remedy for eve 
thing but death, under whoſe yoke we muſt all paſs, 
will we, nill we, when this life is at an end: this maſ- 
ter of mine, as I have perceived by a thouſand inſtances, 
is mad enough to be ſhackled among ſtraw; and truly, 
I am not much behind him in folly : nay, indeed I am 
more mad than he, ſeeing Ii ſerve and follow him, if 
there be any truth in the proverb that ſays, Tell me 
your company, and I will tell you your manners: and 
the other, Not he with whom you were bred, but he by 
whom you are led. Now he being, as he certainly is, 
a madman, ay, and fo mad, as for the moſt part to 
miſtake one thing for another, affirming: white to be 
black, and black to be white; as plainly- appeared, 
when he took the windmills for giants, the mules of 
the friars for dromedaries, the flocks of theep for oppo- 
ſite armies ;z and a great many other things in the ſame 
ſtile : I ſay, it will be no difficult matter to make him 
believe, the firſt country-wench I ſhall meet with, to 
be his miſtreſs Dulcinea: and if he bogles at ſwallow- 
ing the cheat, I will ſwear luſtily to the truth of what 
J affirm; and if he ſwears alſo, I will ſwear again; 
and if he is poſitive, I will be more poſitive ; ſo that 
come what. will, my obſtinacy ſhall always exceed his. 
Perhaps, by this ſtubborn behaviour, I ſhall get rid of 
all ſuch troubleſame meſſages for the future ; when he 
finds what diſagreeable anſwers JI bring: or, perhaps, 
which I rather believe, he will think that one of thoſe 


enchanters, 
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enchanters, who, he ſays, bear him a grudge, hath 
rranſmographied her ſhape, in order to vex and diſquiet 
him.“ | 
1 Sancho having found out this expedient, was quite 
calm and ſatisfied in his mind, and thinking he had 
orought the buſineſs to a good bearing, remained where 
WW he was till the evening, that Don Quixote might think 
WT be had fufficient time to execute his orders, and return. 
Every thing ſucceeded ſo well to his wiſh, that when he 
= got up to mount Dapple, he deſcried three country- 
= wenches riding from Toboſo, towards the place where 
he ſtood, upon three young he or ſhe-aſſes; for, the 
author does not declare their ſex; tho', in all likeli- 
hood, they were of the female gender; as your vil» 
BE lage-maidens commonly ride upon ſhe-aſſes, but, this 
being a circumſtance of ſmall importance, we ſhall not 
give ourſelves any trouble to aſcertain it. 
| In ſhort, Sancho no ſooner perceived the wenches, 
than he rode back at a round trot, to his maſter, whom 
he found ſighing bitterly, and pouring forth a thouſand 
amorous complaints: the knight ſeeing him arrive, 
Well, friend Sancho, ſaid he, is this day to be mark- 
ed with a white or black ſtone ?*”” © Your worthip, an- 
fſwered the ſquire, had better mark it with red ochre, 
like the titles on a profeſſor's chair, that it may be ſeen 
the better, by thoſe who look at it.” At that rate, 
replied Don henry thou bringeſt me good news.“ 
«© So good, anſwered Sancho, that your worſhip has 
nothing to do, but, to mount Rozinante, and gallop 
into the plain, where you will ſee my lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, and two of her damſels, coming this way to 
pay you a viſit,” * Gracious God ! cried the knight, 
what is that you ſay, friend Sancho? Take care how 
you deceive me, endeavouring, by feigned joy, to en- 
liven my real ſadneſs.” <4 What ſhould I get, by de- 
ceiving your worſhip ? faid the ſquire ; beſides, you 
can ealily be ſatisfied of the truth of what I ſay ; make 
haſte, ſignor, come and ſee our miſtreſs the princeſs, 
arrayed and adorned ; in ſhort, as ſhe ought to be ; her 
damſels and ſhe are all one flame of gold; all covered 
with pearls, diamonds, rubies, and brocard, more than 
ten hands deep; their hair flowing locſe about their 
| D 3 ſhoulders, 
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ſhoulders, like ſo many ſun-beams waving with the 
wind; and moreover, they are mounted on three pyed 
bellfreys, that it would do one's heart good to ſec 
them.” © Palfreys you mean, Sancho,” faid the knight. 
10 There is no great difference, anſwered the ſquire, be- 
tween paltreys and bellfreys ; but, be that as it will, 
they are the fineſt creatures one would deſire to fee, eſ- 
pecially my lady Duleinea, who is enough to ſtupify 
the five ſenſes. Come then, my ſon, replied Don 
Quixote, and as a gratuity for bringing this piece of 
news; equally welcome and unexpected, I beſtow upon Wa 
thee the ſpoils of the firſt adventure I ſhall atchieve ; 
and if thou art not fatisfied with that recompenſe, I 
will give unto thee the foals that ſhall this year be 
brought forth by my three mares, which thou knoweſt 
we left with young upon our town- common.“ „I ſtick 
to the foals, cried the ſquire, for, as to the ſpoils of 
our firſt adventure, I queſtion whether or not they will 
be worth accepting.“ 
By this time, they were clear of the wood, and in 
— of the three country-maidens; when the knight 
lifting up his eyes, and ſurveying the whole road to 
Toboſo, without ſeeing any thing but them, began to 
Ee tra: hlæd in mind, and aſked Sancho, if the ladies 
had got out of town when he left them. Out of 
town? ſaid Sancho. What ! are your worſhip's eyes 
in the nape of your neck, that you don't ſee them 
coming towards us, glittering and ſhining like the ſun 
at noon ?” 1 ſee no body, replied the knight, but 
three country-wenches riding upon aſſes.” ** God de- 
liver me from the devil ! cried the ſquire, is it poſſible 
that three bellfreys, or how-d'ye-call-ums, white as 
the driven ſnow, ſhould appear no better thar aſſes, in 
your worſhip's eyes? By the lord ! I'll give you leave Wl 
to pluck off every hair of my beard, it that be the 
caſe.” *< Then I tell thee, Sancho, ſaid his maſter, 
they are as certainly he or ſhe-afſes as I am Don Quix- 
ote, and thou Sancho Panza, at leaſt, ſo they ſeem to 
me.” Hold your tongue, ſignor, replied Sancho, and 
never talk in that manner, but, ſnuff your eyes, and 
go and make your reverence to the miſtreſs of your 
heart, who is juſt at hand.“ ; 5 
0 
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380 faying, he advanced towards the damſels, and 
lighting from Dapple, ſeized one of their beaſts by 
oc halter; then fell upon his knees, before the rider, 
Fo whom he addrefſed himſelf in this manner : Queen, 
princeſs and dutcheſs of beauty, will your highneſs and 
ereatneſs be pleaſed to receive into grace and favour 
12 your captive knight, who ſits there, ſtupified to ſtone, 
urtterly confounded and deprived of pulſe, at ſeeing him- 
elf in preſence of your magnificence: I am Sancho 
Panaa his ſquire, and: he is the perplexed and down- 
trodden knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, alias the 
WARE knight of the rueful countenance.” 

By this time, Don Quixote having placed himſelf on 
his knees, by Sancho, gazed with ftaring eyes, and 
WE troubled viſion, upon the object which the ſquire called 
aueen and princeſs ; and perceiving nothing but a coun- 
try wench's viſage, and that none of the moſt agreea- 
= ble, for, it was round and flat-noſed, he remained in 
BE the utmoſt confuſion and ſurpriſe, without daring to 
open his lips. The other two damſels were equally aſ- 
toniſhed at ſeeing a couple of ſuch difterent res 
kneeling before their companion, whom they had de- 
tained ; but ſhe,. breaking filence, pronounced, in a 
moſt ungracious and reſentful manner: „Get out of 
the way, and let ns paſs, for, we are in a hurry.” To 
& this apoſtrophe, Sancho replied, O princeſs and uni- 
= verſal lady of Toboſo | do not your magnificent bowels 
Es yearn, to fee upon his marrowbones before your ſubli- 
= mated preſence, the very pillar and prop of knight-er- 
= rantry ?*” One of the other two, hearing this pathetic 
remonſtrance, bawled aloud, Would I had the cur- 
—_— rying that aſs's hide of thine : mind, forſooth, how 
y ur ſmall gentry come and paſs their gibes upon us 
—_ country-folks ; as if we could not ap them as good as 
they bring; go about your buſineſs, friend, and leave 
us to mind our's, and fo God b'w'ye.” 

Here the knight interpoſing, ſaid, ** Riſe, Sancho, I 
can plainly perceive that fortune, not yet tired of per- 
fecuting me, hath barred every avenue by which any 
comfort could arrive at the miſerable ſoul that this car- 
caſe contains; and thou! the effence of every thing 
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that is deſirable in nature, thou ſum of human perfec- 
tion, and ſole remedy of this afflicted heart, by which 
thou art adored ! altho' that malicious enchanter, my 
inveterate enemy, hath ſpread clouds and cataracts be- 
fore mine eyes, to them and them only changing and 
transforming thy uneq: alled beauty into the appearance 
of a poor country-wench ; if he hath not alſo altered 
my figure into that of ſome frightful ſpe&re horrid to 
thy view, deign to look upon me with complacency and 
love; becauſe thou mayeſt perceive, by this ſubmiſſive 
poſture I have aſſumed, even bcfore thy perſon thus 
diſguiſed, the humility with which my ſoul adores thy 
charms.” © You may go kiſs my grannam, cried the 
damſel, I'm a fine madam, truly, to hear ſucWgibberiſh ; 
we ſhould be more obliged to you, if you would get 
2 of our way, and let us go about our own af- 
airs.” | 
Sancho accordingly quitted his hold, leaving her free 
to go whither ſhe would, and highly pleaſed with the 
iſſue of his ſtratagem. The ſuppoſititious Dulcinea no 
ſooner found herſelf at liberty, than pricking her pal- 
frey with a goad which was in the end of a ſtick ſhe 
had in her hand, the creature galloped acroſs the field 
with great fpeed, and feeling the application more fe- 
vere than uſual, began to plunge and kick in ſuch a 
manner, that my lady fell to the ground. Don _— 
ote perceiving this accident, ran with great eagernels to 
raiſe her up, and Sancho made haſte to adjuſt and gird 
on the pannel, which had got under the aſs's belly. 
This affair being ſet to rights, the knight went to lift 
his enchanted miſtreſs in his arms, and place her on her 
ſeat again; but ſhe, ſtarting up from the ground, ſaved 
him that trouble, for, retreating a few paces backward, 
ſhe made a ſmall race, and clapping both hands upon 
the crupper, leaped upon the pannel as nimble as a fal- 
con, ſeating herſelf aſtride, like a man. | 
„% By St. Roque! cried Sancho, my lady miſtreſs is 
as light as a hawk, and can teach the moſt dextrous 
horſeman to ride ; at one jump, ſhe has ſprung into the 
ſaddle, and without ſpurs, makes her palfrey fly like 
any Zebra; and truly, her damſels are not a whit be- 
hind ; for, they go ſcouring along, as ſwift as the 8 ob 
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ET his was actually true, for, Dulcinea was no ſooner 
emounted, than the other two trotted after her, and 
=: laſt diſappeared, after having gone more than halt 
A league, at full ſpeed, without once looking behind 
them. 
= Don Quixote followed them with his eyes, until they 
vaniſhed; then, turning to his ſquire, Sancho, faid 
he, thou ſeeſt how I am perſecuted by enchanters, and 
mayeſt perceive how far the malice and grudge they 
bear me, extend; ſeeing they have deprived me of the 
WE plcaſure I ſhould have enjoyed at ſight of my miſtreſs. 
in her own beauteous form. Surely, I was born to be 
an example of miſery ; the very mark and butt for all 
the arrows of misfortune ; nay, thou art allo to ob- 
WE ſerve, Sancho, that thoſe traitors were not contented 
= with a ſimple metamorphoſis of my Dulcinea, but, have 
transformed and changed her into the baſe and homely. 
== fizure of that country-wench ; robbing her, at the ſame 
time, of that which is ſo peculiar to ladies of faſhion, 
1 mean that ſweet ſcent which+is the reſult of their 
living among flowers and perfume; for, know, my 
friend, when | went to lift Dulcinea upon her palfrey, 
as thou ſayeſt it was, tho' to me, it ſeemed neither 
more nor leſs than a ſhe-aſs, I. was almoſt ſuffocated 
and poiſoned with a whiff of undigeſted garlic !” 
0! ye miſcreants ! cried Sancho, O! ye malici- 
ous and miſchievous inchanters ! would to God, I could 
ſee you all ſtrung by the gills, like ſo many haddocks ! 
much you know, much you can, and much more will 
you ſtill be doing. Was it not enough, ye knaves, to 
change the pearls of my lady's eyes: into a couple of 
cork-tree galls, and her hair of ſhining gold into the 
briſtles of a red cow's tail : and, in ſhort, to tranſino- 
graphy every feature of her countenance, without your 
mu'dling with the ſweetneſs of her breath, by which 
we might have diſcovered what was concealed beneath 
that bark of homelineſs: tho” to tell the truth, I ſaw 
not her homelineſs, but beauty, which was-exceedingly 
increaſed by a mole upon her upper lip, ſomething like 
a whiſker, conſiſting of ſeven or eight red hairs, like 
threads of gold, as long as my hand.“ According 
to the correſpondence which the moles of the face 
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have with thoſe of the body, faid Don Quixote, Dul- WW 
cinea muſt have juſt ſuch another on the brawny part 


of her thigh, of the ſame ſide ; but, hairs of ſuch : 
length, are, methmks, rather too long for moles.” “ 


do aſſure your, worſhip, anſwered Sancho, they ſeemed 5 k 


as if they had come into the world with her. I very 
well believe what you fay, my friend, replied the 
knight ; for, nature hath beſtowed nothing on Dulci- 
nea but what is perfectly 'finiſhed ; wherefore, if thou 


had'ſt ſeen an hundred ſuch moles ; in her, they would 7 


be ſo many moons and reſplendent ſtars: but, tell me, 
Sancho, that which you adjuſted, and which to me 
ſeemed a pannel, was it a plain pad, or a fide-ſaddle ?” 
It was a great fide-ſaddle, anſwered the ſquire, ſo 
rich, that half the kingdom would not buy it.“ * And 
why could not I fee all this? faid the knight. I ſay, 
again Sancho, and will repeat it a thouſand times, that 
I am the moſt unfortunate of men.” 

The rogue Sancho, finding his maſter ſo dextrouſſy 
gulled, and hearing him talk in this mad ſtrain, could 
ſcarce refrain from laughing in his face: in fine, a good 
deal more of this fort of converſation having paſſed be- 
tween them, they remounted their beaſts, and took the 
road to Saragoſa, where they expected to arrive time 
enough to be preſent at the ſolemn feſtival yearly- cele- 
brated in that famous city, but, before they accom- 
pliſhed their journey they met with adventures, which, 
for their variety, novelty and greatneſs, deſerve to be 
read and recorded as, in the ſequel. 


CHAP. XI. 


Of the ſtrange adventure which befel the valiant Don 
Quixote, with the cart or waggon containing the 
parliament of death. a . 

ON Quixote jogged along, exceedingly penſive, 
his thoughts being ingroſſed by the ſcurvy trick, 
which the enchanters had played him, in transforming 

his miſtreſs Dulcinea into the diſagreeable figure of a 

eountry-wench ; and he could not conceive what reme- 
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dy he ſhould find for reſtoring her to her former ſhape : 
ſo much was he abſorpt in this reflection, that he in- 
ſenſibly dropt the reins upon the neck of Rozinante, 
who being ſenſible of the liberty he enjoyed, at every 


1 two ſteps turned aſide to take a pluck at the inviting 
51 paſture with which thoſe fields abounded. At length, 
Sancho Panza rouzed him from this fit of muſing, 


ſaying, © Signor, melancholy was not made for beaſts 


E but for men; and yet, if men encourage melanchol 


too much, they become no better than beaſts : good 
our worſhip be contented, mind what you're abour, 

take hold of Rozinante's reins, rouſe up, awake, and 
ſhew that good humour which all knights-errant ought 
to have. What the devil is the meaning of all this 
faint-heartedneſs? Sure you don't know whether we 
are here or in France |! let Satan rather run away with 
all the Dulcineas upon earth; for, the health of one 
ſingle knight is of more vaiue than all the inchanted 
perſons or transformations that ever were known,” 
« Peace, Sancho, cried Don Quixote, with a voice that 
was none of the fainteſt ; Peace, I fay, and utter not 
ſuch blaſphemies againſt that inchanted lady, of whoſe 
diſgrace and misfortune I am the ſole cauſe ; for, from 
the envy of my wicked foes, her miſchance hath ſprung.” 
& Sofay I, anſwered Sancho, for, he that hath ſeen 
her before, let him look at her now, and her fortune 
deplore.” Well mayeſt thou make that obſervation; 
Sancho, ſaid the knight, ſeeing thou ſaweſt her in the 
full perfection of her beauty; as the inchantment did 
not extend ſo far as to diſturb thy viſion, or conceal 
her charms from thy view: no ! againſt me alone, artd 
my longing eyes, was the force of its poiſon directed 
Yet, nevertheleſs, Sancho, I cannot help obſerving 
that you made but an indifferent picture of her beauty 
for, if I rightly remember, you likened her eyes ts 
pearls : now, eyes reſembling -pearls are more peculiar 
to dead whitings than to living beauties ; and, in my 
conjecture, Dulcinea's muſt be rather like green eme- 
ralds, arched over with two celeſtial rainbows : thofe 
pearls, therefore, muſt be compared to her teeth, which; 
without doubt, you have miſtaken for her eyes.” No- 
thing more "likely; anſwered the ſquire, for, I was as 
much. 
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much confounded by her beauty as your worſhip by her 
uglineſs: but, let us recommend this whole buſineſs to 

od, who fore-ordains every thing that is to happen in 
this vale of tears ; in this evil world of ours, where 
ſcarce any thing is to be had, without a mixture of 
falſhood, knavery, and ſin. One -thing, dear fir, of 
all others, gives me the greateſt pain, and that is, to 
think what method is to be fallen .upon, when your 
worſhip, after having vanquiſhed ſome giant or knight, 
ſhall command him to go and preſent himſelf before the 
beauty of the lady Dulcinea ; where will this poor gi- 
ant, or this poor miſerable object of a vanquiſhed knight, 
find out the perſon to whom he is ſent ? Methinks I ſee 
them ſtrolling up and down, and gaping about thro' the 
ſtreets of Toboſo, in queſt of my lady Dulcinea; and 
if they ſhould ſtumble upon her in their way, they 
would no more know her than they would know my 
father.” Sancho, reſumed Don Quixote, perhaps 
the enchantment will not extend ſo far as to diſguiſe 
Dulcinea to the eyes of thoſe vanquiſhed giants and 
knights who ſhall preſent themſelves before her; and 
in one or two of the firſt whom I ſhall conquer and 
ſend thither, we will make the experiment, commanding 
them to return and give me an account of what ſhall 
happen to them, with regard to that affair,” Truly, 
Signor, ſaid Sancho, I heartily approve of your wor- 
fhip's ſcheme, becauſe, by this artifice, we will foon 

learn what we want to know; and if ſo be, that ſhe 
is only concealed from your worſhip, you are the molt 


_ unfortunate perſon of the two; for, as my lady Dul- 


einea enjoys good health and ſatisfaction, we will com- 
fort ourſelves and make the beſt of a bad bargain, go- 
ing about in queſt of adyentures, and leaving the reſt 
to time, who is the beſt phyſician for theſe and other 
greater calamities.“ 


Don Quixote would have replied, but was prevented 
by the appearance of a ſort of waggon that croſſed the 


road, full of the ſtrangeſt figures that can be imagin- 
ed, and conducted by a frightful demon that drove the 
mules. The cart being altogether open, without tilt 
or cover, the firſt figure that ſtruck the eyes of Don 
Quixote was death itſelf in human ſhape ; * to 

which 
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which appeared an angel, with broad painted wings : 
Wor one (ide, ſtood an emperor with a crown (ſeemingly) 
oft gold, upon his head; and hard by death, was the 


15 god Cupid, with his bow, quiver and arrows, but with- 
out the bandage on his eyes: there was likewiſe a 
= knight armed capapee, except that he wore neither 


WA helmet nor head-piece, but a hat adorned with a plume 
of variegated feathers. Beſides theſe, there were other 
> perſonages of different countenance and dreſs ; fo 
chat the whole groupe appearing of a ſudden, diſcom- 
E poſed our hero à little, and filled the heart of Sancho 
BS with fear; but, Don Quixote ſoon recollected himſelf, 
and rejoiced, becauſe he looked upon it as ſome new 
and perilous adventure. On this ſuppoſition, and with 
an effort of courage capable of encountering the greateſt 
danger, he placed himſelf before the wain, and with a 
loud and threatening voice, pronounced, “Driver, 
== coachman, devil, or whatſoeyer thou art, tell me, ſtraight, 
—_—= wbither thou art going, and who thoſe people are whom 
chou driveſt in that carriage, which looks more like 
Charon's bark than any modern vehicle.” The devil 
ſtopping/his waggon, very courteouſly replied ; “ Sig- 
nor, we are players belonging to the company of An- 
gulo e! Malo, and have this morning, which is the 
octave of Corpus Chriſti, been repreſenting, in a village 
on the other ſide of yon hill, the piece called the Par- 
lament of death, which we are going to act over again, 
this very evening, in that other village now in fight ; 
we therefore travel in our habits, to ſave ourſelves the 
trouble of undreſſing an dreſſing anew : this young 
man plays the part of death, that other repreſents an 
angel; the women, who is the author's wife, acts the 
queen; he with the plume of feathers is our hero; 
the emperor you may diſtinguiſh by his gilded crown; 
and J am the devil, which is one of the beſt characters 
in the performance; for, I myſelf, am the chief actor 
of this company. If your worſhip is deſirous of know- 
ing any thing elſe concerning our affairs, queſtion mc 
freely, and I will anſwer with the utmoſt punQuality, 

tor, beiag a devil, I underſtand every thing.“ 5." 
** By-the faith of a knight-errant ! faid Don Quix- 
ote, when I firſt deſcried the waggon, I thought. my- 
| ſelf 
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ſelf on the eve of ſome great adventure; and now I af. 
firm, that a man ought to examinethings with more ſenſes 
than one, before he can be aſſured of the truth: pro- 
ceed, my honeſt friends, a God's name, in order to ex- 
hibit your entertainment, and if I can ſerve you in any 
reſpect you may command my endeavours, which ſhall 
be heartily and freely exerted for your advantage; for, 
from my childhood, I have been a great lover of maſques 
and theatrical repreſentations.” | 
While this converſation paſſed between them, the 
chanced to be overtaken by one of the company, dreff. 
ed in motley, hung round with a number of morrice- 
bells, with a pole in his hand, to the end of which 
were tied three blown ox-bladders. I his merry- andre 
advancing to Don Quixote, began to fence with his 
pole, beating the ground with his bladders, and ſkip- 
ping about ſo that his bells rung continually ; till at 
length- Rozinante being diſturbed at the uncommon ap- 
parition, took the bridle between his teeth ; and the 
knight being unable to reſtrain him, began to gallop 
acroſs the plain with more nimbleneſs than could have 
been expected from the bones of his anatomy. San- 
cho ſeeing his maſter in danger of falling, leaped from 
Dapple, and ran with all diſpatch to give him all poſſi- 
ble aſſiſtance, but, before he came up, the knight was 
overthrown cloſe by Rozinante, who had come to the 
ground with his lord; and this was the uſual end and 
conſequence of all his frolickſome adventures. Scarce 
had Sancho quitted his beaſt, to run to the aſſiſtance 
of his maſter, when the bladder-ſhaking devil jumped 
upon Dapple, and began to belabour him with his pole ; 
fo, that being frightened at the noiſe, rather than with 
the ſmart of the application, he took to his heels, and 
flew towards the village where they intended to per- 
form. Sancho ſeeing at the ſame time, the career of 
Dapple, and his matter's fall, ſcaree knew which of 
theſe misfortunes he ought firſt to remedy : but at length, 
as became a loyal ſervant and truſty ſquire, his love 
for his maſter prevailed over his tenderneſs for the beaſt ; 
tho? every time he ſaw the bladders raiſed aloft, and 
diſcharged upon Dapple's buttocks, he felt the pangs 
and tortures of death, and would rather have received 
| every 
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thwack upon the apple of his own eye, than have 


N feen it fall upon the leaſt hair of his aſs's tail. 


In this ſtate of perplexity and tribulation, he arri ted 
at the place where Don Quixote lay, in very indifferent 


1 + plight, and helping him to mount Rozinante, Signor, 
aid he, the devil has run away with apple.“ „ Which 


devil?“ cried the knight. He with the bladders,” 


WT -nſwered the ſquire. I will retrieve him, replied Don 


Quixote, even if he ſhould conceal him, in the darkeſt 


= and deepeſt dungeon in hell: follow me, Sancho, the 
RE waggon moves ſlowly, and the mules ſhall atone for the 
boss of Dapple.” + There is no occaſion for putting 


ourſelves to that trouble, ſaid the ſquire, good your 
worſhip be pacified ! for, I ſee the devil, has quitted 
my aſs, and returned to the reſt of his crew.” Tbis 
obſervation was actually true, Dapple and his new rider 
had come to the ground, in imitation of the knight and 
Rozinante ; upon which the devil trudged on foot to 
the village, and the aſs returned to his right owner. © For 
all that, ſaid Don Quixote, it will not be amiſs to pu- 
niſh the troop, for that devil's incivility, tho” it ſhould 
be in the perſon of the emperor himſelf.” “ hope 
your worſhip's imagination will harbour no ſuch 
thoughts, anſwered Sancho ; take my advice, and ne- 
ver meddle with players, who are a ſet of people in ſuch 
high tavour with the public, that I have known an actor 
taken up for two murders, and yet eſcape ſcot free : 
your worſhip muſt know, that being the miniſters of 
mirth and pleaſure, they are favoured, protected, aſſiſt- 
ed, and eſteemed by every body ; eſpecially if they be- 
long to the king's company, or to ſome grandee ; in 


W which caſe all, or moſt of them, look like princes in 


their manners and dreſs.” ** Nevertheleſs, replied the 
knight that farcical devil ſhall not eſcape unpuniſhed, 
or applaud himſelf for what he has done, tho' all man- 
kind ſhould appear in his favour.” 

So ſaying, he rode towards the waggon, which was 
by this time, pretty near the village ; and called aloud, 
„Stay, my merry men, halt a little, and I will teach you 


ho to treat the aſſes and cattle belonging to the ſquires 


of knights-errant,” Don Quixote halloo'd fo loud as 
e | to 
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to be heard and underſtood by the people in the wag. 

on, who judging, by his words, the intention of the 
peaker, death inſtantly jumped out of the cart, and 
was followed by the emperor, the devil- driver, and the 
angel, with the queen and Cupid in their train: in ſhort, 
the whole company armed themſelves with ſtones, and 
drawing up, in order of battle, ſtood without flinching, 
to receive the aſſailant, at point of pebble.” 

The knight perceiving them arranged in fuch a for- 
midable ſquadron, their arms lifted up in a poſture that 
threatened a powerful difcharge of ſtones, checked Ro- 
zinante, and began to conſider in what manner he ſhould 
attack them, with leaſt hazard to his perſon. During 
this pauſe, Sancho came up, and ſeeing him bent upon 
aſſaulting ſuch a well- compacted brigade, *< It will be 
the height of madneſs, ſaid he, to attempt any ſuch 
adventure: conſider, dear Sir, that there is no kicking 
againſt the pricks ; and that there is no armour upon 
earth ſufficient to defend your body from ſuch a ſhower, 
unleſs your worſhip could creep into a bell of braſs : 
you ought alſo to remember, that it favours more of 
raſhneſs than of true valour, for one man to attack a 
whole army, in which death and emperors tight in per- 
fon, being aided and aſſiſted both by good and evil an- 
gels; and if that conſideration will not prevail upon you 
to be quiet, you ought to be diverted from your pur- 
poſe, by knowing certainly, that among all thoſe ene- 
mies, in the appearances of kings, princes, and empe- 
rors, there is not ſo much as one ſingle knight-errant.” 
Nov, indeed, cried Don Quixote, thou haſt hit upon 
the ſole reaſon that can and ought to diſſuade me from 
my determined delign : I neither can nor ought to draw 
my ſword (as I have told thee, on many other occaſions) 
| _ any perſon who hath not received the honour 

of knighthood : to thee, Sancho, it belongs, if ſo thou 
art inclined, to take vengeance for the injury done to 
Dapple, while I, from hence, will aſſiſt and encourage 
thee with ſalutary advice.” „Signor, anſwered the 
ſquire, there is no occaſion to take vengeance. of any 
perſon Whatever; for, it is not the part of a good 
chriſtian to revenge the wrongs he hath ſuffered : be- 
- ides, I will prevail upon my aſ to leave the affair to 


my 


r 
r , 
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ny inclination, which is to live peaceably all the days 
vat heaven ſhall grant me in this life.” “Since that is 


ie accordingly turned his horſe, Sancho went to 
= catch Dapple, while death, with his whole flying ſqua- 
= dron, returned to their waggon, and proceeded on their 
2 journey: Thus, was the diſmal adventure of the wag- 


2 gon of death happily terminated by the wholeſome ad- 
15 vice which Sancho Panza gave to his maſter, who, next 
day, met with another equally ſurprizing, in the perſon 
of an enamowe. knight-errant. 

9 4 

BY. CHAP. XII, 

* 


No * 
Of the ſtrange adventure that happened to the valiant 
Don Quixote, in his encounter with the knight of 
_—_ the mirrours. 


HE night that followed the reacounter with 
death, Don Quixote and his ſquire paſſed among 
= ſome tall and ſhady trees; the knight, by Sancho's per- 
= luaſfion, having eaten of what was found in the ſtore 

chat Dapple carried. During this meal, Sancho ſaid to 
his maſter, ** What a fool ſhould I have been, ſignor, 
if I had choſen, by way of gratification, the ſpoils of 
your worſhip's firſt adventure, inſtead of the three foals ? 

erily, verily, a bird in hand is worth two in the buſh.” 
«© But, for all that, anſwered Don apts, had*ſt thou 
ſuffered me to attack them, as I intended, thou would'ſt 
have enjoyed, among the ſpoils, the emperor's golden 
crown, with Cupid's painted wings, which I would have 
ſtr pt off, againſt the grain, and put into thy poſſeſſion.” 
** The ſceptres and crowns of your ſtage-emperors are 
never made of pure gold, but, of tin or tinſel,” replied 
the ſquire. . rue, ſaid the knight, the ornaments of 
comedy ought not to be rich and real, but feigned and 


artificial, 
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artificial, like the drama itſelf, which I would have 
thee reſpect, Sancho, and receive into favour, together 
with thoſe who repreſent and compoſe it ; for, they 
are all inſtruments of great benefit to the commonwealth, 
holding, as it were, a looking-glaſs always before us, 
in which we ſee naturally delineated all the actions of 
life; and no other compariſon whatever repreſents to 
us more lively, what we are, and what we ought to be, 
than comedy and her attendants : for example, haſt : 
thou never ſeen a play acted, in which kings, emperors, 
popes, knights, ladies, and many other characters were in- 
troduced ? One acts the ruffian, another the ſharper, a 
third the merchant, a fourth the ſoldier, a fifth the de- 
ſigning fool, and a fixth the ſimple lover ; but, the 
play being ended, and the dreſſes laid afide, all the ac- 
tors remain upon an equal footing.” es, I have ſeen 
all this,” anſwered Sancho. Then the very ſame 
thing, ſaid the knight, happens in the comedy and com- 
merce of this world, where one meets with ſome peo- 
ple playing the parts of emperors,. others in the cha- 
racers of popes, and finally, all the different perſonages 
that can be introduced in a comedy; but, when the 
play is done, that is, when life is at an end, death ſtrips Wa 

mem vr me roves thut diſtinguiſhed their ſtations, and 
they all become equal in the grave,” © A brave com- 
ariſon ! cried Sancho, tho' not ſo new but I have heard 
it made on divers and ſundry occaſions, as well as that 
of the game of cheſs, during which every piece main- 
tains a particular ſtation and character; but, when the 
game is over, they are all mixed, jumbled and ſhaken 
together in a bag, like mortals in the grave.“ „Sancho, 
reſumed the knight, every day you become leſs {imple 
and more diſcreet.” * Yes, faid the ſquire, ſome ſmall 
portion of your worſhip's diſcretion muſt needs ſtick to 
me; as lands which are, in their own nature, ſapleſs 
and barren, being well dunged and cultivated, come to 
yield excellent fruit: my meaning, is, that your wor- 
ſhip's converſation hath fallen like dung upon the bar- 
ren deſart of my underſtanding, which being cultivated 
by the time of my ſervice and communication, will, I 
hope, produce bleſſed fruit, ſuch as ſhall not digrace 
| nor 
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or fray from the path of that good breeding which your 
Vorſhip hath beſtowed on my narrow 0 

ES Don Quixote could not help ſmiling at the affected 
terms 1 Sancho delivered himſelf, tho' what he 


7%” 


= maſter's expreſs order, which was never to unſaddle his 
: ſteed while they were in the field, or did not ſleep under 
cover; it being an ancient, eſtabliſhed cuſtom, obſerved 
= by all knights-errant, in theſe caſes, to take the bridle 
out of the horſe's mouth, and hang it upon the pummel 
of the ſaddle, but, to leave the ſaddle itſelf untouched, 
This expedient was accordingly practiſed by Sancho, 
who turned Rozinante looſe with Dapple ; and between 
= theſe two animals ſuch a ſtrict, reciprocal friendſhip 
—_ ſubfiſted, that, accordingly to tradition from father to ſon, 
1 the author of this true hiſtory wrote particular chapters 
on this very ſubject ; but, in order to preſerve the de- 
cency and decorum which belongs to ſuch an heroic 
compoſition, they are here omitted, tho* ſometimes the 
tranſlator ſeems to neglect this precaution, and writes, 
that thoſe two friends uſed to approach and ſcrub each 
other, moſt lovingly , and after they had reſted and re- 
ſreſned themſelves, Rozinante would ſtretch his head 
more than half a yard over Dapple's neck, while the 
Wo were wont to ſtand in this poſture, with their eyes 
ed upon the ground, three whole days together, 2 
X lea 
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Book 1, 


leaſt till they were parted, or compelled by hunger, to 
go in queſt of ſuſtenance : nay, it is confidently report- 
ed, that the author hath compared their mutual attach- 
ment to the friendſhip of Niſus and Euryalus, or that 
which ſubſiſted between Pylades and Oreſtes. If this 
be the caſe, we may, with admiration, conceive how 
firm the fellowſhip of thoſe two pacific animals muſt 
have been ; to the utter confuſion of mankind, who ſo 
little regard the laws of friendſhip and ſociety, according 
to the common ſaying, there is no truſt in profeſſion ; 
the ſtaff will turn into a ſpear ; and as the ſong goes“, 
The modes of the court, ſo common are grown, that a 
true friend can hardly be met: let no man imagine the 
author went out his road, in comparing the friend- 
ſhip of brutes with that of the human ſpecies ; for men 
have received valuable hints, and learned many things 
of importance from beaſts, ſuch as the clyſter from ſtorks, 
gratitude and the uſe of vomits from dogs, vigilance 
from the crane, foreſight and frugality from the ant, 
N from the elephant, and loyalty from the 
rſe. 


In fine, Sancho went to ſleep, at the root of a cork- 


tree, and Don Quixote began to lumber under an ok, 


but being, in a very little time, awaked by a noiſe be- 
kind him, he ſtarted up, and employing both eyes and 
ears to diſtinguiſh whence it proceeded, he perceived two 
men on horſeback, one of whom, letting himſelf drop, 
as it were, from the ſaddle ſaid to the other, “ Alight, 


my friend, and unbit the horſes ; for this place ſeems to 


abound with paſture for them, and with filence and ſoli- 
tude, which are the neceſſary food of my amorous 
thoughts.” He had no ſooner pronounced theſe words, 
than he threw himſelf upon the ground, and his armour 


rattled as he fell, furniſhing Don Quixote with a mani- 


feſt proof of his being a knight-errant : he therefore 
approached Sancho, who was afleep, and ſhaking him 
by the arm, with no ſmall difficulty, brought him to 
himſelf ; ſaying, in a low voice, Brother Sancho, here 
is an adyenture.” God grant it may be a good one, 

| | 5 anſwered 


* As the original quotation is a fragment that will not complete 


the ſenſe, I have taken the liberty to make the allution altogether 
Engliſh, | 
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nſwcred the. ſquire; and pray, ſignor, whereabouts 
. 73 ay her ladyſhip be * * Where ? ſaid Don Quixote, 
aon thine eyes this way, and behold lying upon the 
rass, a knight-errant, who, by what I have already 
Dbſcrved, cannot be over and above eaſy in his mind; 
or, I faw him throw himſelf upon the ground, with 
eeident marks of vexation, and heard his armour clatter 
In his fall.” „But, how has your worſhip found that 
——his.is an adventure ?” replied the ſquire. I will not 
poſitively ſay that it is altogether an adventure, anſwer- 
ed the knight, but rather the beginning of one; 
for, thus they uſually commence : '- but, hark] he 
ems to tune a Jute or rebeck, and by his hawk- 
ing and hemming, I ſuppoſe he is going to ſing.” 
In good faith, ic is even ſo, ſaid Sancho, and he muſt 
ve ſome knight-errant in love.” All knights-errant 
are fo, reſumed Don Quixote, but, let us liſten, and 
yy the thread of his ſong, diſcover the clue of his 
RE thoughts ; for, from the abundance of the heart the 
tongue ſpeaketh.” 
= Sancho would have made ſome reply, but was pre- 
= vented by the voice of the knight of the wood, which 
vas neither very ſweet nor diſagreeable; and liſten» 
* lies with ſurprize, they heard him ſing the following 
ong: | 


J. 
Subjected to thy ſov'reign will, | | 
Ah, cruel maid ! my fate decree : | 
The ſentence, tho? inhuman Rill, 
Shall never be declin'd by me. 
II. 
Say, that my death thy joy would move, 
My breath with freedom Þ 1! reſign ——— 
Or would't thou liſten to my love, | 
The God himſelf ſhall whiſper mine, 
Tb 
This heart, thy vaſſal whilſt I live, 
Like ductile wax, and diamond hard, 
Thy ſtamp will yieldingly receive, 
And keep th* impreſſion unimpair'd. 
The 


* 
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The knight of the wood finiſhed this complaint with 
an ah ! that ſeemed to be heaved from the very bottom 
of his ſoul, and ſoon after exclaimed, in a ſorrowful 
tone, O thou moſt beautiful and ungrateful woman 
upon earth ! is it poſſible, that the moſt ſerene Caſildea 
de Vandalia, has doomed this her captive knight to 
conſume and exhauſt himſelf in continual peregrinations, 
in harſh and rugged toils ? Is it not enough, that I have 


eſtabliſhed the fame of thy beauty above all compariſon, 


by the extorted confeſſion of all the knights of Navarre, 
Leon, Tarteſia, Caſtile, and finally of La Mancha?“ 

„Not ſo, neither, cried Don Quixote interpoſing ; 
for I, who am of La Mancha, never made any ſuch ac- 
knowledgment ; neither could I or ought I to make a 
confeſſion ſo prejudicial to the beauty of my own miſ- 
treſs : therefore, Sancho, this knight muſt certainly be 
diſordered in his judgment ; but, let us liſten, perhaps 
he will explain himſelf.” „Very like, anſwered the 
ſquire, he ſeems to be in the humour of complaining for 
a whole month.” 

But, this was not the caſe; for the knight of the 
wood, hearing people talk ſo. near him, proceeded no 
farther in his lamentation, but ſtarting up, called with 


a courteous and ſonorous voice, Who is there? are 
you of the number of the happy or afflicted ?? „Of 


the afflited,” replied Don Quixote. Come hither, 
then, reſumed the ſtranger, and. depend upon it, you 
will find the very eſſence of ſorrow and affliction.” 
Don Quixote hearing him ſpeak. in ſuch civil and pa- 
thetic terms, went towards him, with Sancho at his 
back, when the complaining knight took him by the 
hand, ſaying, ** Sit down, Sir knight, for, that you are 
one of thoſe who profeſs knight-errantry, I am con- 
vinced by finding you in this place, accompanied by 
ſolitude and the dews of the night, Which are the pe- 
culiar companions of thoſe who belong to our or- 
der.” | | 
To this addreſs, Don Quixote replied, © I am a 
knight of that order you mention; and tho* melancholy, 
miſchance and misfortune have taken up their habita- 
tion in my ſoul, they have not been able to baniſn from 
REES | 7 - it 


- 
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an that compaſſion which I feel for the unhappy. From 


tine ſoliloquy you juſt now uttered, I gather that your 
misfortunes are of the amorous kind; I mean, that they 
Ya proceed from the paſſion your entertain for that beauti- 
bol ingrate whom you named in your complaint.” While 
= this converſation paſſed, they ſat together upon the 
= craſs, with all the marks of amity and good fellowſhip, 
as if at break of day they had not been doomed to break 
each other's head. Perchance, Sir knight, ſaid the ſtran- 
aer, you are in love?“ «© By miſchance I am fo, anſwer- 
ed Don . tho' the vexation that proceeds from 
vell-placed affection, ought rather to be deemed a be- 
nefit than misfortune,” rue, ſaid the knight of the 
wood, if our judgment and reaſon are not diſturbed b 
diſdain. “ [ never was diſdained by my miſtreſs,” re- 
plied Don Quixote. No indeed, (cried Sancho, who 
ſtood hard by) my lady is as meek as a lamb, and as 
WE ſoft as butter. 

The ſtranger knight aſked if that was his ſquire, and 
the other anſwering in the affirmative, ** I never ſaw a 
= quire, ſaid he, that like him, durſt intrude upon his 

Ws maſter's converſation ; at leaſt, I can ſay ſo much for 
mine, who, tho' as tall as his father, was never known 
to open his lips, when I was engaged in diſcourſe.” 
In good faith! cried Sancho, I have ſpoke, and will 
ſpeak again before as good a man as but, let that 
reſt the more you ſtir it, the more it will———<.” 

Here the other ſquire took hold on Sancho by the arm, 
ſaying, ** Let you and me go ſome where, and talk pur 
bellies full, in our own way, and leave our maſters at 
liberty to recount their amours: for, ſure I am, the 
night will be ſpent before they are done.“ With all 
my heart, replied Sancho, and I will tell your worſhip 
who I am, that you may ſee whether or not I am qua- 
lified to be ranked among your talking ſquires.” They 
1 retired together, and between them paſſed 
a converſation every bit as merry as that of their maſters 
was grave. | 
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In which is continued the adventure of the knight 
of the wood; with the ſage, uncommon and 
agreeable dialogue that paſſed between the two 
ſquires. | 5 ä 


— — 


HE knights and their ſquires being thus parted, 

they firſt entertained each otlier with the ſtory of 
their loves, while the laſt indulged themſelves with a 
reciprocal account of their 2 ; but, the hiſtory 
firſt of all records the converſation of the domeſtics, 
and then proceeds to relate what paſſed between the 
maſters. he ſquires, therefore, having choſen a ſitua- 
tion, at a convenient diſtance from the knights, he of 
the wood accoſted Sancho in theſe words: Signor, 
this is a troubleſome life that we ſquires to knights-er- 
rant lead: in good ſooth, we earn our bread with the 
ſweat of our brows, which is one of the curſes that. 
God denounced againſt our firſt parents.“ It may 
alſo be ſaid, replied Sancho, that we earn it witli the 
troſt of our bodies; for, no creatures on earth ſuffer 
more heat and cold than the miſerable {quires of knight- 
errantry ; and even that, would be more tolerable, if 
we had any thing good to eat; for hearty fare lizhtens 
care, as the ſaying is ; but we often paſs a-whole day, 
nay ſometimes two, without ever breaking our fait, 
except upon the winds of heaven.” All this, ſaid the 
other, may be endured, with the hope of reward ; for, 
if the knight-errant is not extremely unfortunate, his 
ſquire muſt, in a very little time, ſee Himſelf recom- 
penced with the handſome government of ſome ifland, 
or with the poſſeſſion of a profitable earldom.” For 
my own. part, anſwered Sancho, I have already told 
my maſter, that I ſhall be.ſatisfied with the government 
of an iſland, which he has been ſo noble and generous 
as topromiſe me, divers and ſundry times.“ * And I, 
ſaid the ſtranger, am contented with a canonfhip, which 
my maſter has already beſpoke for me, on account of 
my faithful ſervices.” ** It-ſeems then, your maſter 
muſt be an eccleſiaſtical knight, replied Sancho, Foe 
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on the ſhoulders of the unhappy perſon whoſe lot it is 
to bear it: it would be abundantly better for us who 
= undergo this accurſed ſlavery, to return to our own 
—_— homes, and there amuſe ourſelves with more agreeable 
WE paltime ; ſuch, for example, as hunting or fiſhing ; for, 
what ſquire is there on earth, ſo poor as to want a 
horſe, -a couple of hounds, and a fiſhing-rod, where- 
with to entertain himſelf at his own habitation ?” 
For my own part, anſwered Sancho, I want nei- 
ther of theſe conveniencies : true it is I have not a horſe, 
but then, I am in poſſeſhon of an aſs, which is worth 
my maſter's ſteed twice over: God let me never ſee a 
. Joyrut Eaſter, if I would truck with him for four buſhels 
ot barley to boot; you may laugh, if you will at the 
price I ſet upon Dapple, (for that is the colour of my 
| beaſt) then, 1 ſhould never be in want of hounds; for, 
there are plenty, and to ſpare, in our town, and you 
know nothing isfo reliſhing as to hunt at another's ex- 
pence.” t Really and truly, ſignor ſquire, reſumed the 
ſtranger, I am fully reſolved and determined to quit 
thoſe knights-errant, with all their crazy pranks, and 
betake myſelf to my own town, where I will bring up 
= ny children; for, thank God, I have three, like as 
many oriental pearls.” „And I have a couple, ſaid 
Sancho, that may be preſented to the pope in perſon ; 
eſpecially, my daughter, whom I breed up to be a coun- 
tels, by the bleſſing of God, tho' it be contrary to 
Yor. HII. 26 x 85 r 


he can provide for his ſquires in the church : but as for 
nine, he is a meer layman ; tho' I remember, that cer- 
tain very wiſe perſons (and yet, I believe, not ve 
= honeſt at bottom) adviſed him to procure for himſelf an 

archbiſhoprick; and I was then in a grievous quandary, 
WE or fear he ſhould take it in his head to be of the church; 
= in which caſe I ſhould not have been qualified to hold a 
. beneſice; for, your worſhip muſt know, tho? I look like 
a man, I am no better than a beaſt at church matters.“ 
( Verily, ſaid he of the wood, your worſhip miſtakes 
WE the matter quite: your governments of iſlands are not 
au ſo deſirable; ſome are vexatious ; ſome are beggarly z 
and others attended with much melancholy and fatigue : 
in ſhort, the moſt creditable: and orderly brings along 
= with it a load of care and inconvenience, that lies heav 
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her mother's inclination.” © And of what age may this 
young lady be, whom you are breeding for a counteſs?” 
ſaid the ſquire of the wood, © Fifteen years, or there. 
abouts, anſwered Sancho; but, ſhe is as tall as a ſpear, 
freſh as an April morn, and ſtrong as a porter.” © Theſe 
are- qualifications, not only for a counteſs, but even for 
the nymph of the green-wood tree, ſaid the other: ah 
the whoreſon, baggage l what a buxom jade ſhe muſt 
be.“ Sancho, nettled at this epithet, replied, ** She is 
no whore; neither was her mother before her; nor ſhall 
either of them be ſo, an pleaſe God, whilſt I live: ſo, 
I think you might talk more civilly ; for, conſidering 
your worſhip has been bred among knights-errant, who 
are as it were, courteſy itſelf, methinks your words 
might be better choſen.” Ho little are you acquaint- 
ed with the nature of commendation, ſignor ſquire ? 
anſwered he of the Wood: don't you know, that when 
any cavalier, at a bull-feaſt, wounds the bull dexterouſ- 
ly, or when any perſon behaves remarkably well, the 
people exclaim, How cleverly the ſon of a whore has 
done it? and that which looks like reproach, is on 
ſuch occaſions, a notable commendation, Take my 


word, ſignor, you ought to renounce all children, if 


their behaviour does not intitle the parents to ſuch 
praiſe.” I do renounce them, anſwered Sancho; at 
that rate, and for that reaſon, your worſhip may call 
my wife and daughter as many whores as you pleaſe ; 
for, both in word and deed, they richly deſerve the 
name; and that I may fee them again, I beſeech God 


to deliver me from-this mortal fin, which will be the 


caſe, if he delivers me from this-dangerous employ- 
ment of ſquire, which I have incurred a ſecond time, 
being ſeduced and inticed by a purſe” of one hundred 
ducats, Which I found one day in the midſt of the brown 
mountain; and the devil eontinually ſets before mine 
eyes, here and there and every where, a bag full of 
doubloons, which, at every ſtep, methinks I have faſt 
in my clutches, hugging in my arms, and carrying it 
home to my own houſe, where I purchaſe mortgages 
and eſtates, and live like any -prince, and while I pleaſe 
myſelf with theſe notions, I bear without murmuring, 
all the toils and fatigues I undergo, in the ſervice 1 
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v4, e wiſcacre my maſter, who, I know is more of a mad- 
420 than a knight.“ | 
Bo, * So that ii to the proverb, replied the ſtran- 
aer, covetouſneſs burits the bag. But, if you talk of 
Viſeacres, there is not a greater in the univerſe than 
: . my maſter, who is one of thoſe concerning whom peo- 
WW plc ſay, He is burthened like an aſs, with another 
man's load : for, truly, he is turned mad, that another 
knight may turn wiſe, and is going about in queſt of 
that which, when he hath found it, may hit him in the 
teeth.” „ And pray, is he in love?” ſaid Sancho, 
= < Yes, replied the other, he is enamoured of one Ca- 
= {1dea de Vandalia, the moſt fickle dame that ever was 
W ſcen; but, hercruelty is not the foot that he halts up- 
on at preſent: he has got other crotchets of greater 
W ;mportance grumbling in bis gizzard, which ere lon 
will more plainly appear.” © There is no road fo ſmooth, 
reſumed Sancho, but you'll meet with rubs and hollows 
in it: other people uſe beans, but I boil whole kettles 
full; madneſs is always more accompanied and fol- 
lowed after, than diſcretion: but, if it be true, as it is 
commonly alleged, that company in affliction leſſens 
mae weight of it, I ſhall comfort myſelf by reflecting 
that your worſhip ſerves a maſter who is as diſtracted 
as mine.” Diſtracted, I grant you, ſaid he of the wood, 
but valiant, and ſtill more miſchievous than valiant or 
diſtracted,” * That is not the. caſe with my maſter, 
replied Sancho, he has nothing at all miſchievous about 
him ; on the contrary, is as dull as a beetle, and knows 
not what it is to harm man, woman or child, or to har- 
bour the leaſt malice, but ſeeks to do good unto all 
mankind : a child may perſuade him that it is night at 
noon ; and indeed for that very ſimplicity, I love him 
as my own bowels, and cannot find in my heart to leave 
him, notwithftanding all the mad pranks he is guilty 
of.“ % But, for all that, ſignor and brother of mine, ſaid 
the ſtranger, if the blind lead the blind, they are both 
in danger of falling into the ditch: we had much bet- 
ter retire fair and ſoftly, and return to our own habita- 
tions; for, they who go in ſearch of adventures do not 
always find them to their liking,” 
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About this time Sancho began to hawk a kind of dr 
ſpitting, which being perceived and obſerved by the 
charitable ſquire of the wood,“ Methinks, ſaid he, we 
have talked till our tongues cleave to the roofs of our 
mouths; but I have got fomething that will agreeably 
moiſten them, hanging at my ſaddle-bow.” He accord- 
ingly got up, and going aſide to his horſe, ſoon return- 
ed with a large leathern bottle of wine, and a pye half a 
yard long; and this is really no exaggeration ; for, it 
contained a whole fed rabbit, fo large, that when San- 
cho felt it, he took it for a whole goat, or a large kid at 
Jeaſt, crying, as ſoon as he perceived it, „How? does 
your worſhip uſually carry ſuch proviſion as this 
about with you?“ ©« What d'ye think? anſwered the 
other: d'ye take me for a hackneyſquire “ ? I carry a 
better cupboard on my horſe's crupper than &er a ge- 
meral on his march.” LN tk 98s + 
Sancho fell to, without ſtaying for intreaty, and 
ſwallowed, in the dark, huge mouthfuls, with as much 
eaſe as if it had been flummery, ſaying between whiles, 
Ves indeed, your worſhip is a true and loyal ſquire, 
well dammed and griſted, as the ſaying is, grand and 
magnificent withal, as plainly appears from this ban- 
quet, which, if it did not come hither by the art of en- 
chantment, at leaſt ſeems ſo to have done : this is not 
the caſe with ſuch an unlucky poor devil as I, who 
carry nothing in my bags but a piece of cheeſe, hard 
enough to knock out a giant's brains, accompanied by 
three or four dozen of carrobes, and as many hazel- 
nuts ; thanks to the niggardlineſs and opinion of my 
maſter, and the rule he obſerves, by which knight's-er- 
rant muſt maintain and ſupport themſelves with nothing 
but dried fruits, and the herbs of the field.” In good 
faith, brother ! reſumed he of the wood, my ſtomach 
was not made for your ſweet thiſtle, wild pear and 
mountain roots : let our maſters pleaſe themſelves with 
their own opinions and rules of chivalry, and live ac- 


© . cording 


- © Literally a ſquire woe and water, an allufion to a cuſtom 
among the Spaniards, who fometimes have domeſtics to attend them 
to maſs, and ſprinkle them with holy water : theſe are generally 
ſhabby fellows, who have very poor appointments, 


enap. 123. DON QUIXOTE D ra Maxcna. of 
cording to their meagre commands: for my own part, I 
always carry ſome cold paſty, happen what will, and 

this n at my ſaddle-bow, which I love ſo 
We devoutly, that I kiſs and embrace it almoſt every mi» 
W nute.” So-ſaying, he handed it to Sancho, who lifting 
it up to his mouth, ſtood gazing at the ſtars a whole 
quarter of an hour, and when his draught was out, he 
hung his head on one fide, pronouncing with a long 
figh, “ Ah, whore-ſon | bow catholic it is! «© You fee 
now, ſaid he of the wood, hearing Sancho's whoreſon, 
how you have praiſed the wine, by giving it ſuch a ti- 
tle.” © I am ſenſible, replied Sancho, and confeſs that 
it is no diſparagement to any body to be called the fon 
of a whore, when it is underſtood in the way of com- 
mendation : but, tell me, ſignor, by the life of what you 
beſt love, is not this wine from Cividad Real?“ 

% You have an excellent taſte, anſwered he of the 
wood, it comes from no other part, Pll aſſure you, and 
has, moreover, ſome good years over its head.” „Let 
me alone for that, ſaid Sancho, you'll never catch me 
tripping in the knowledge of wine, let it be never ſo 
difficult to diſtinguiſh : is it not an extraordinary thing, 
=_— ſfgnor ſquire, that I ſhould have ſuch a ſure and natu- 
= ral inſtinct in the knowledge of wine, that give me but 
a ſmell of any ſort whatever, and I will tell you exactly 
its country, growth and age, together with the changes 
it will undergo, and all other circumſtances appertain- 
ing to the myſtery : but, this is not to be wondered at ; 
for, by, my father's fide, I had two kinſmen who were 
the moſt. excellent taſters that La Mancha hath known 
for theſe many years; as a proof of which, I will tell 
you what once happened to them: a ſample of wine was 
preſented to them, out of a hogſhead, and their opini- 
ons aſked, concerning the condition and quality, that is 
the goodneſs or badneſs of the liquor to which it be- 
longed : one of them 1aſted it with the tip of his tongue 
the other did no more but clap it to his noſe : the firſt 
ſaid the wine taſted ef iron; the other affirmed it had 
a twang of goats leather : the owner proteſted that the 
pipe was clean, and the contents without any ſort of 
mixture that could give the liquor either the taſte of 
iron, or the ſmell of goats leather: nevertheleſs, the 
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two famous taſters ſtuck to the judgment they had giv- 
en; time paſſed on, the wine was fold, and when the 
pipe came to be cleaned, they found in it a ſmall key, 
tied to a leathern thong. By this your worſhip may per- 
ceive whether or not one who is deſc-nded from ſuch a 
race may venture to give his opinion in caſes of this na- 
ture.” „Therefore, I ſay, replied the ſtranger, that we 
ought to quit this trade of going in queſt of adventures, 
and be contented with our loaf, without longing for 
dainties : let us return to our own cottages where God 
will find us, if it be his bleſſed will.“ „ will ſerve my 
_ maſter till he arrives at Saragoſſa, faid Sancho, and then 
we ſhall come to a 'right underſtanding.” 

In fine, the two honeſt ſquires talked and drank fo 
copiouſly” that ſleep was fain to tie up their tongues, 
and allay their drought, which it was impoſſible to re- 
move: each, therefore, graſping the bottle, which by 
this time was almoſt empty, fell aſleep, with the mor- 
fel half chewed in his mouth; and in this fituation we 
will leave them for the preſent, and relate what happen- 
ed between the knight of the wood, and him of the 
rueful countenance. 


CH AP. XIV. 


Wherein the adventure of the knight of the wood is 
continued, : 


IN the courſe of the converſation that paſſed between 
I the two knights, the hiſtory relates, that he of the 
wood ſaid to Don Quixote, „Finally, fir knight, you 
muſt know, my deſtiny, or rather, my choice, led me 
to place my affection on the peerleſs Cafildea de Vanda- 
lia. I call her peerlefs, becauſe ſne has no equal, either 
in point of ſtature, quality, fortune or beauty. Now 
this lady, in return for all my virtuous inclination, and 
amorous deſires, like the ſtepmother of Hercules, em- 
ploys me in many various toils and dangers, promiſing, 
at the concluſion of each, that with the next my cares 
ſhall be finiſhed ; but, thus ſhe goes on, ſtringing one 
labour to another, without number, and I know not 
which ill be the laſt that is ty produce the accompliſh- 
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cnt of my wiſhes. At one time ſhe commanded me to 
o and challenge that famous gianteſs of Seville, called 
* Giralda, who is ſo valiant and ſtrong (her body being 


ee 


WT made of braſs) and who, without ſhifting her ſtation, 
. is the moſt changeable and fickle female in the whole 
—_ world: I came, how and conquered ; fixing her motion- 
WE 1-(s to one point, for, during a whole week, the wind 
blew from the north. Another time ſhe ordered me to 


weigh the ancient figures called the valiant bulls of, + 
Guiſando; an enterprize more ſuitable to porters than 
to knights : nay, ſhe even commanded me to throw 
myſelf headlong into the gulph of Cabra, an adventure 
equally new and dangerous, and bring to her a particu- 
lar account of what is concerted in that dark and deep 
= abyſs. I fixed the inconſtant Giralda, weighed the 
== bulls of Guiſando, precipitated myſelf into the gulph, 
my hopes are dead ah how dead ! while her cru- 
elty and diſdain are ftill ahve 


the provinces of Spain, and compel every knight-errant 
in the kingdom to confeſs that ſhe is preferable, in point 
of beauty, to all women upon earth; and that Jam the- 
moſt valiant and amorous knight in the world, In con- 
ſequence of this command, I have travelled over the 
greateſt part of Spain, and vanquiſhed many knights 
who have preſumed to contradict my affertion : but, I 
value and applaud myſelf chiefly, for having conquered, 
in {ingle combat, that ſo renowned knight Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, and made him confeſs, that my Ca- 
ſildea is more beautiful than his Dulcinea. Now, in that 
ſingle conqueſt, Ideem myſelf ſuperior to all the knights 
in the univerſe ; for, that ſame Don Quixote hath van- 
quiſhed all his cotemporaries; and I, in conquering him, 
have transferred and conveyed to my own perſon , all 
his honour, glory, and reputation; the victor being al- 
ways honoured in proportion to the fame of his van- 

— 4 quiſhed 


cock. ä ; 
+ Theſe are ſtone ſtatues of bulls, erected by the Romans 
at Guifando, à town in Caſtile ; all the inſcriptions are effaced 
*Xcept the name of A, Quintus Cæcilius, Conful II. 


and brought to light the ſecrets of its abyſs ; and yet 


ah how much alive! 
In ſhort, to conclude, ſhe ordered me to traverſe all 


A braſs ſtatus on a ſteeple at Seville, ſerving for a whether 
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quiſhed foe; wherefore, the innumerable atchievements 
of the ſaid Don Quixote are placed to my credit, as if 
yew" were the effects of my own perſonal proweſs.” 

on Quixote was aſtoniſhed at hearing the knight of 
the wood talk in this manner, and was a thouſand times 
tempted to give him the lie: nay, you lie was at the 
very tip of his tongue; but, repreſſing his indignation 
as well as he could, that he might make the ſtranger's 
own tongue convict him of falſhood, he replied very 
calmly, „That your worſhip, fir knight, may have 
vanquiſhed the greateſt part of the knights-errant in 
Spain, and even in the whole world, I do not pretend 
to queſtion ; but, that you have conquered Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, I doubt very much: perhaps, it 
might be another who reſembles him, though there are 
few ſuch.” © How ! not conquer him? cried he of 
the wood; now, by yon canopy of heaven, under 
which we fit, I engaged, overcame, and ſubjected that 
very individual Don Quixote: he is a tall, meagre, 


long-legged, lanthorn-jawed, ſtalking figure; his hair 


inclining to grey, his noſe hooked and aquiline, with 
long, ſtraight, black muſtachios : in his excurſions he 
aſſumes the name of the knight of the rueful counte- 
nance ; and is attended by a peaſant, called Sancho 
Panza, who ſerves him in quality of ſquire; he preſſes 
| the loins, and governs the reins of a famous ſteed hight 
Rozinante 3 and, in fine, he avows, as miſtreſs of his 
heart, one Dulcinea del Toboſo, formerly known by 
the name of Aldonza Lorenzo ; in like manner, my 
own. miſtreſs, whoſe name is Caſilda, being a native of 
Andaluſia, is now diſtinguiſhed by the appellation of 
. Cafildea de Vandalia. If all theſe proofs are not ſuffi- 
dient to evince my veracity, here is my ſword which 
ſhall make a convert of incredulity itſelf.” | 

Have a little patience, fir knight, ſaid Don * 
ote, and give ear unto what I am going to ſay. You 
muſt know, that fame Don Quixote you mention, is the 
deareſt frien(l I have upon earth; fo that I may ſay, 
J love him as well as my own individual perſon ; now, 
your deſcription of him is ſo punctual and exact, that! 
ſhould never doubt but he is actually the perſon you 
have vanquiſhed, did I not ſee with my eyes, and, as it 

x "7 | werc, 
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crc, feel with my hands, the impoſſibility of the fact; 
ad yet, as divers enchanters are his enemies, particu- 
Warly one who perſecutes him inceſſantly, ſome one a- 
Rnong them may have aſſumed his figure, and allowed 
BS i mſclf to be overcome, in order to defraud the knight 
ef that fame which his gallant exploits had collected 
ind acquired thro' the whole known world: in confir- 
mation of this conjecture, I muſt alſo tell you that but 
= two days ago, thoſe perverſe enchanters transformed the 
= ape and perſon ofthe beautiful Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
= into that of a mean and plebeian country-wench : ſo 
chat Don Quixote muſt have alſo undergone a transfor-. 
mation. And, if all this is not enough to aſcertain the 
WE truth of what I ſay, here is Don Quixote himſelf, who 
will maintain it by force of arms, on horſeback or on 
foot, or in any ſhape you pleaſe.” | 
| So ſaying, he ſtarted up, and graſping his ſword, ſtood - 
BS waiting for the reiolution of the knight of the wood, 
= who with great deliberation, replicd : a good paymaſter 
needs no pawn, ſignor Don Quixote; he, who could 
vanquiſh you when you were transformed, may well 
hope to reduce you in propria perſona; but, as it is un- 
ſeemly for knights to perform their exploits in the dark, 
like robbers and ruffians, let us wait for day, that the ſun 
may ſhine upon our works; and let this be the conditi- 
on of our combat, that the vanquiſhed ſhall comply with- 
the will of the victor, and do every thing that he ſhall 
deſire, provided his commands be ſuch as a-knight-er» 
rant can decently obey,” 2 
Don Quixote aſſured bim, that he was extremely 
well fatished with the condition and proviſo; upon 
which, they went in queſt of their ſquires, who were 
found ſnoring in the very ſame attitudes in which ſleep- 
had ſurprized them. They wakened, and ordered them 
to get their horſes ready; for by ſun-riſe they intended 
to engage in a moſt unequal and bloody ſingle combat. 
Sancho was aſtoniſhed and confounded at this piece of 
news; deſpairing of his maſter's ſafety, when he recol- 
lected what the other ſquire had told him, concerning. 
the valour of the knight of the wood. The two ſquires, 
however, without pretending to make any words, went 
ta look for their cattle, and found the three ſteeds with 
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Dapple (for they had ſmelled each other out) very ſo- 
ciably met together. While they were thus employed, 
Brother, {aid he of the wood to Sancho, you mutt 
know that it is cuſtomary with your warriors of Anda. 


luſia, when they are godfathers in any quarrel, not to 


ſtand idle, with their arms acroſs, while their godſons 
are engaged. This 1 hint, by way of apprifing you 
that, while our maſlers are at it, we muſt exchange a 
few dry blows too.“ „That cuſtom, ſignor ſquire, 
anſwered Sancho, may paſs current with thoſe ruthan; 
and warriors you mention; but, that it prevails among 


the ſquires of knights-errant, J can by no means be- 


lieve, at leaſt, I have never heard ſuch a cuſtom men- 

tioned by my maſter, who knows all the ordinances of 

chivalry by rote. Befides, granting it to be fact, and 

expreſly ordained, that the {quires muſt go to Jogger- 

heads while their maſters are engaged; I will by no 

means comply with it, but pay the penalty incurred by 

peaceable fquires, which I am ſure cannot exceed a 

couple of pounds of wax; and that will not coſſ me {6 

much as the pence I ſhould expend in the cure of my 

head, which I would lay my account with having fplit 

and divided into two halves; and moreover, it is im- 

poſſible that I ſhould fight, becauſe I have got no ſword, 
and never wore one in my born days.” „I know a 
very good remedy for that inconvenience, faid the 

ſtranger : here are a couple of linen bags, of the ſame 

ze; you ſhall take one, and I the other, and play 
away upon each other with equal arms,” © With all 
my Live, anſwered Sancho; that ſort of exerciſe will 
ſerve to duſt our jackets, without hurting our ſkins.” 
« Not quite ſo neither, reſumed the other ; for, that 
the bags may not flap in the air, we will clap into each, 
half a dozen clear, ſmooth pebbles, of equal weight 
and magnitude ; ſo that we may thwack one another, 
without hurt or damage.” „Body of my father ! cried 
Sancho, mind what ſable furs and flakes of carded cot- 
ton he would line the bags withal, to prevent them 
from grinding our ſkulls, and making a paſte of our 
bones ! Heark ye, maſter of mine, I'll have nothing to 
do with them, though they were ſtuffed with balls of 
Glk; let our maſters fight as they ſhall think 4 
| ut 
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ot for our parts, let us drink and live quietly ; for, 
aa father time will take care to rid us of our lives, 
Without our ſeeking occaſions to throw them away be- 
ore the appointed ſeaſon, at which, being ripe, they 
—_—_— op off of their own accord.” ““ But, for all that, re- 
lied he of the wood, we muſt have a bout, if it ſhould 

not laſt half an hour.“ „By no means, ſaid Sancho; 
] ſhall not be ſo uncivil and ungrateful, as to have any 
difference, let it be ever ſo ſmall, with a perſon at 
whoſe coſt I have both eaten and drank ; beſides, who 
the devil, do you think, can fight in cool blood, with- 


to remove that objection, reſumed the ſtranger : before 
we begin the battle, I will come up fairly and ſoftly, 
and give your worſhip two or three {uch hearty boxes 


on the ear, as will lay you flat at my feet, and awaken + 


6 * your choler, though it ſhould fleep ſounder than a dor- 
— mouſe,” * Againit that expedient, anſwered Sancho, 


a good cudgel, and before your worſhip comes to awa- 


beating, that it ſhall never wake but in the next world, 
_—_ where you'll have reaſon to know that I am. not a man 


a8 who will ſuffer his noſe to be handled by any perſon - 


_ whatiomever ; wheretore, let every one look to his own 
atfairs. Though it would be the wiſeſt courſe for ever 

man to let his own choler lie ſtill and ſleep : for, nobody 
knows the heart of his neighbour, and ſome who go 
out for wool, come home quite ſnorn. God himſelf 
beſtowed his bleſſiug upon peace, and curſe upon! con- 
tention; for, if a cat that is confined, provoked and 
perſecuted, turns into a lion, the Lord knows, what I, 
who am a man, may turn into: I therefore, ſignor 
{quire, give your worſhip. notice, that all- the miſchief 
and damage which ſhall proceed trom our quarrel, muſt 
be charged to your account.” „Mighty well, replied 
the ſtranger, we ſhall ſee. what is to be done, when God 
ſends us morning.“ , 

No, a thouſand kinds of painted birds began to 
warble from the trees, and in their various and ſpright- 


out any fort of anger or provocation ?“ © I know how- 


I know another twice as good: for, I will lay hold on : 


ken my choler, give your. own ſuch a lullaby of dry © 


ly notes ſeemed to welcome and ſalute the freſh and joy- 
ous 
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ous morn, which already through the gates and balco- 
nies of the eaſt, diſcloſed her beauteous viſage, while 
from her hair diſtilled an infinite number of liquid 
pearls, in which delicious liquor, the herbs being bathed, 
ſeemed to ſprout and rain a ſhower of ſeed-pearl, upon 
the earth. The willows ſhed ſavoury manna, the foun- 
tains laughed, the brooks murmured, the woods rejoi- 
ced, and the meadows adorned themſelves at her ap- 

roach. | 
: But, ſcarce had the light of day rendered objects 
diſtinguiſhable, when the firſt thing that preſented it- 
ſelf to the eyes of Sancho Panza, was the noſe of his 
brother ſquire, which was ſo large as to overſhadow his 
whole body. It is actually ſaid to have been of exceſſive 
magnitude, crooked in the middle, and ſtudded all over 
with warts of a mulberry colour, like the fruit called 
berengena ; and it hung down two fingers-breadth be- 
low his mouth. The fize, colour, warts and curvature 
of this feature, rendered the face ſo frightful and de- 
formed, that Sancho no ſooner beheld it than he began 
to ſhake in every limb, like a child troubled with con- 
vulfions, and reſolved, in his heart, to endure two hun- 
dred buffetings, before his choler ſhould be awaked, ſo 

as to fight with ſuch an hobgoblin. | 

Don Quixote ſurveying his antagoniſt, found his vi- 
zor already down, and clofed in ſuch a manner, as eſ- 
fectually concealed his face; but he perceived him to 
be a muſcular man, of a middling ſtature. Over bis 
arms, he wore a looſe coat or caſſock, to all appearance 
of the fineſt cloth of gold, powdered with a num- 
ber of ſmall moons formed of the brighteſt looking- 
laſs, which had a molt magnificent, gay and ſhowy et- 
ect. Over his helmet waved a great quantity of green, 
yellow and white plumes ; and his lance, which leaned 
againſt a tree, was exceſſively long and large, armed with 
above an hand's breadth of pointed ſteel. All theſe par- 
ticulars were obſerved and conſidered by Don Quixote, 
who concluded from what he ſaw and obſerved, that 
the ſaid knight muſt be a perſon of Herculean ſtrength. 
Neverthelefs, far from being afraid, like Sancho Pan- 
za, he with the moſt. gallant intrepidity, thus ad- 
drefled himſelf to the knight of the mirrours: © I in- 
| © treat 
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W:rcat you, by your courteſy, fir knight, if your eager de- 
are of fighting bath not deſtroyed that quality, to lift up 
your beaver a little, that I may ſee, whether or not 
Pour countenance correſponds with the gallantry of 
our demeanour.”” Signor cavalier, replied he of the 
ooking-glaſſes, whether you are victor or vanquiſhed in 
this enterprize, you will have time and opportunity 
more than ſufficient to conſider my viſage ; and my rea- 
ſon for not ſatisfying your deſire at preſent, is, that I 
mould deem it a notable injury to the beautiful Caſil- 
dea de Vandalia, to ſpend ſo much time as it would 
A take to lift up my beaver, before I compel you to con- 
fes what you know pretend to maintain.“ « Yet while 
Le mount our ſteeds, faid Non Quixote, you may eaſily 
tell me if I am that ſame Don Quixote, whom you pre- 
tend to have overcome.” To that queſtion I anſwer, 
ſaid he of the mirrours, that you are as like the knight 
I overcame, as one 1 is like another; but, as you ſay, 
you are perſecuted by inchanters, I will not venture 
to affirm, whether or not you are the ſame perſon.” 
That is enough, replied Don Quixote, to convince me 
that you are miſtaken : nevertheleſs to perſuade you, 
beyond all poſhbility of doubt, let us have recourſe to 
our horſes, and in leſs time than you would have taken 
to lift your beaver, if God, my miſtreſs, and my arm 
avail me, I ſhall ſee your face, and you will ſee I am not 
that conquered Don Quixote whom you ſuppoſe me to 
be.“ | | 
Thus, breaking off the converſation, they mounted 
their horſes, and Don Quixote turned Rozinante, in 
order to take a ſufficiency of ground for returning to en- 
counter his antagoniſt ; while he of the mirrours took 
the ſame precaution. But, the firſt had not proceeded 
twenty paces, when he was called back e other, and 
the two meeting again half way, Take notice, fir 
knight, ſaid he of he logking-glafſes, the condition of 
our combat is, that the conquered, as I have already ob- 
ſerved, muſt be at the diſcretion of the conqueror.“ 
* I know it, anſwered Don Quixote, pr vided the 
commands impoſed vpon the vanquiſhed be ſuch as do 
not tranſgreſs the bounds of chivalry.“ 80 I e 
a ſtan 
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ſtand the conditions,” anſwered he of the mir- 
rours. | 

At that inſtant, the ſtrange noſe of the ſquire pre- 
ſented itſelf to the eyes of Don Quixote, who was no 
leſs aſtoniſhed than Sancho, at the fight ; inſomuch, 
that he took him for ſome monſter or new faſhioned 
man, ſuch as are not commonly found in this world. 
Sancho, ſeeing his maſter ſet out, in order to take his 
career, would not ſtay alone with nozzle, being afraid, 
that one flirt of ſuch a fnout in his face, would deter- 
mine the quarrel, and lay him ſtretched along the 
ground, either through fear or the ſeverity of the blow : 
he therefore, ran after his maſter, and laying hold of 
one of Rozinante's ſtirrups, when he ſaw him ready to 
turn, I beſeech your worſhip, dear maſter, cried he, 
before you turn to begin the combat, help me in climb- 
ing this cork- tree, from whence | may behold, more to 
my liking than from the ground, your worſhip's gallant 
encounter with that ſame knight.” I rather believe, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that thy motive for clam- 
bering up, is to ſee the bull-fight from a ſcaffold, with- 
out any danger to thyſelf.” ** The truth is, anſwered 
the ſquire, the outrageous noſe of that ſquire fills me 
with ſuch aſtoniſhment and affright, that I dare not 
tarry along with him.” It is ſuch indeed, replied 
the knight, that were I any other than what I am, I 
ſhould be ſcared at its appearance : come, therefore, 
and I will help thee to aſcend to the place you men- 
tion.” | 

While Don Quixote ſtopped until Sancho ſhould get 
up. into the cork-tree, the knight of the mirrours took 
as much ground as he thought neceſſary, and imagining 
that Don Quixote had done the ſame, without wait- 
ing for ſound of trumpet, or other ſignal, he turned his 
horſe, which was not a whit ſuperior to Rozinante, 
either in fleetneſs or appearance, and at his full ſpeed, 
which was a middling trot, rode forwards to encounter 
his antagoniſt ; but, ſeeing him buſy in the exaltation 
of Sancho, he pulled in the reins, and halted in the 
middle of his career ; a. circumſtance that gave infinite 
joy to his ſteed, Which was already ſo tired that 7 
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could not move another ſtep. Don Quixote perceiving 
his enemy approaching with ſuch ſpeed, drove his ſpurs 
ſtoutly into the meagre flanks of Rozinante, and made 
him ſpring forward in ſuch a manner, that, the hiſtory 
ſays, this was the only occaſion on which he was eyer 
known to gallop, for at all other times his ſwifteſt 
pace was no other than a downright trot; and with 
this hitherto unſeen fury, he arrived at the ſpot where 
the knight of the mirrours fat thruſting his ſpurs rowel- 
deep into the fides of his horſe, without being able to 
"AN move him one finger's breadth from the place where he 
SS had made his halt. In this confuſion and. dilemma, 
bon Quixote found his antagoniſt embroiled with his 
horſe and embarraſſed with his lance, which, either 
through want of knowledge or of time, he had not as 
= vet fixed in the reſt. Our Manchegan, who never 
minded theſe incumbrances, ſafely and without the leaſt 
danger to his own perſon, encountered him of the mir- 
_— rours with ſuch vigour, as to bring him, very much, 
= againſt his inclination, to the ground, over the crupper 
of his horſe, with ſuch a fall, that he lay without ſenſe 
or motion, to all appearance berett of life. | 
IN Sancho, no ſooner ſaw him unhorſed, than ſliding 
3 down from the cork-tree, he ran to his maſter, who 
having alighted from Rozinante, ſtood over the knight 
of the mirrours, untying his helmet, in order to ſee, 
whether or not he was actually dead, and to give him 
air, in caſe he ſhould be alive. Then it was, he ſaw 
who can relate what he ſaw, without creatin 
admiration, wonder and affright in thoſe who heat it! 
He ſaw, ſays the hiſtory, the very.face, the very figure, 
the very aſpect, the very phyſiognomy, the very effigies, 
the very perſpective of the bachelor Sampſon Carraſco ; 
and this he no ſooner beheld, than raiſing his voice, he 
cried, „Come hither, Sancho, and behold what thou 
ſhalt ſee, but not believe: quick, my child, and con- 
template the power of magic : here thou wilt ſee what 
thoſe wizards and inchanters can do.” Sancho accord- 
ingly approached, and ſeeing the face of bachelor Car- 


raſco, began to' croſs and bleſs himſelf a thouſand 


Mean 


— 
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Mean while, the overthrown knight, giving no figns 
of life, Sancho ſaid to Don Quixote, In my opinion, 
maſter, right or wrong, your worſhip ſhould thruſt 
your ſword through the jaws of this miſereant, who 
ſeems to be the bachelor Sampſon Carraſeo, and in him, 
perhaps you may flay one of thoſe enchanters who 
are your enemies. That is no bad advice, faid the 
knight; for, the fewer enemies the better.” And fo 


ſaying he drew his ſword, in order to put in execution 


the advice and counſel of Sancho, when the ſquire be- 

longing to the knight of the mirrours, came up without 

his frightful noſe, and cried aloud, Take care what you 

do, ſignor Don Quixote; he who lies at your feet is 
ur friend the bachelor Sampſon Carrafco, and I am 
is ſquire. 

Sancho ſeeing him, without his original deformity, 
&« And the noſe ?“ faid he. I have it here,” replied 
the other, who putting his hand in his right ſide pocket, 
pulled out a paſte- board noſe, covered with varniſh, 
ſuch as we have already deſcribed. Sancho, having 
confidered him more and more attentively, broke out 
into a loud exclamation of wonder, crying, ** Bleſſed 
virgin, watch over me! Sure this is not my neighbour 
bi goſſip Tommy Cecial ?” © The very fame, (an- 
ſwered the unſnouted ſquire) Tummas Cecial I am, 

r own friend and goſſip, Sancho Panza, and I will 
preſently tell you by what round-about conduits, tricks 
and miſchievous ſtories J have been brought hither ; 
in the mean time, ſupplicate and beſeech your maſter's 
worſhip, not to treat, maltreat, wound or flay the 


knight of the looking-glafſes, who now lies at his feet; 


for, without all doubt, he is no other than our townſ- 


man, the inconſiderate and ill advifed bachelor Sampſon 


Carraſco.” | 
About this time, the kni 
himſelf, and Don 
the uſe of his ſenſes, clapped the point of his naked 
ſword to his throat, ſaying, ** Knight, you are a dead 
man, if you do not inftant 


ght of the mirrours came to 


Dalcinea del Toboſo excels your Caſildea de Vandalia, 
in beauty; and in the next place, you muſt promiſe, 
(provided you eſcape with lite from this contention and 

| | over- 


Quixote perceiving he had recovered 


ly confefs that the peerleſs 
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—_ overthrow) to go to the city of Toboſo, and preſent 
yourſelf before her, in my name, that ſhe may diſpoſe 
or you according to her good pleaſure ; and if the 
leaves you at your own diſpoſal, you ſhall return in 
= queſt of me; for, the tract of my exploits will ſerve 
WT as a guide to conduct you to the place where I ſhall be, 
and give me an account of what hath paſſed between 
you ; theſe conditions being conformable to what we a- 
greed upon before the combat, and not deviating from 
the cuſtoms of knight-errantry.” ** I confeſs, ſaid the 
vanquiſhed knight, that the clouted dirty ſhoe of the 
lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, excels the diſhevelled, tho” 
ſhining locks of Cafildea ; I promiſe to go and return 
from her to your preſence, and give you a full and par- 
ticular detail of what you demand.” ** You muſt, in 
like manner, confeſs, and believe, added Don Quix- 
ote, that the knight whom you overcame neither was, 
nor could be Don Quixote de la Mancha, but ſome 
other who reſembled him ; as I confeſs and believa, that 
although you appear to be the bachelor Sampſon Car- 
_ raſco, you are not really he, but another cloathed in 
his appearance, with which my enemies have inveſted 
8 you, in order to arreſt my arm, and reſtrain the impe- 
tuoſity of my rage, ſo as that I may bear the glory of 
my conqueſt with moderation.” I confeſs, judge and 
perceive in all reſpects, as you believe, judge and per- 
ceive, anſwered the diſcomfited knight; and I beſeech 
"or allow me to riſe, if the ſeverity of my fall, which 


" 


up.“ | | 
He was accordingly aſſiſted in riſing, by Don Quix- 
ote and his own ſquire Tommy Cecial, from whoſe 
perſon Sancho could not withdraw his eyes, while he 
aſked a thouſand queſtions ; the anſwers to which ma- 
nifeſtly ſhewed, that he was really and truly the indivi- 
dual Tommy Cecial, whom he pretended to be: but, 
the apprehenſion which Sancho had conceived, from 
what his maſter ſaid touching the enchanters, who had 
metamorphoſed the knight of the mirrours into the ba- 
chelor Carraſeo, hindered him from giving credit to the 
truth of what he ſaw with his own eyes. Finally, both 
maſter and man remained under the influence * that 

| ecep- 


ath put me in a miſerable plight, will permit me to get 
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deception, while he of the mirrours, with his ſquire, in 
exceeding bad humour and evil plight, took his leave of 
Don Quixote and Sancho, to go in queſt of ſome place 
where he might beplaſter and beſplinter his ribs. Don 
Quixote and Sancho returned to the proſecution of their 
journey, in which the hiſtory leaves them, to explain 


the myſtery of the knight of the looking-glaſſes, and his 
inouted ſquire. 


CHAP. XV. 


Which gives an account and information of the knight 
of the mirrours, and his ſquire. 


D ON Quixote went on his way rejoicing ; he glo- 
ried, he triumphed in the importance of his con- 
queſt, imagining the knight of the mirrours to be the 
moſt redoubtable of all knights that had yet ever ap- 
peared ; and what afforded him likewiſe great matter of 
comfort was, that this knight, having engaged himſelf 
by the ties. of honour, from which he could not deviate, 
without forfeiting his title to the order, he conceived 
hopes of hearing ſoon from Dulcinea, and of being 
certainly informed whether the enchantment of that 


prongs ſtill continued ; tho? indeed, it happened, that 


e and the knight of the mirrours thought, at that 
time, differently upon this ſubject; inaſmuch as the lat- 
ter was ſolely intent upon thinking how he ſhould repair 
the damage 4 to his carcaſe. | 

And here the hiſtorian informs his readers, that when 
Sampſon Carraſco adviſed Don Quixote to-reſume the 
profeſſion of knight-errantry, it was in conſequence of 
mature conſultation between him, the curate, and the 
barber, when they deliberated upon the means of keep- 
ing him in peace and quiet at home, ſo that his brains, 
for the future, ſhould not be diſturbed in purſuit of 
thoſe wild extravagancies ; the reſult of which was, 
that the only way to cure the frenzy of this unhappy 
man, was at preſent not to check his ungovernable ob- 
ſtinacy, but, to humour it, and encourage him to go 
out again, as they ſaw it was impoſſible to prevent 
him ; that Sampſon ſhould arm himſelf, and take an 


oppor- 
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opportunity of meeting and challenging him, as a knight- 


errant; that he ſhould ſettle the terms with him; that 
the vanquiſhed ſhould be at the diſpoſal of the conquer- 
or; that, in conſequence of this agreement, Don 
Quixote, when overcome, (which = looked upon as 
a matter of little doubt or difficulty) ſhould be ordered 
to return home, and not to paſs the bounds of his own 
village, for the ſpace of two years, without the good- 
will and permiſſion of the other ; that no doubt this he 
would religiovſly comply with, as not daring to violate 
the laws of the order; and that there might be hopes, 
he would either in that ſpace of time, be naturally 
cured of thoſe extravagant follies, or they might find 
out ſome method of diverting his mind from the farther 
purſuit of them. Carraſco undertook the affair very 
readily ; and this Thomas Cecial, an intimate friend 
and companion of Sancho, and a queer ſort of fellow, 
proffered his ſervice to go upon the expediticn, in the 
quality of ſquire. Sampſon got himſelf accoutred in 
the manner you have read, and Cecial appeared in the 
terrors of that tremendous paſte-board noſe, to diſguiſe 
himſelf from Sancho ; and being thus equiped, they 
followed him fo cloſe, that they were very near coming 
up with him at the adventure of the waggon of death ; 
they met him however in the wood, where enfued what 
the attentive reader muſt already be acquainted with; 


and where, had it not been for Don 5 oo heated 


imagination, which hurried him into the belief that 
the bachelor was not the bachelor, ſignor Sampſon Car- 
raſco would have been effectually ſtopped in the pro- 
grels of his univerſity degrees, and would not even have 
found a neſt where he expected a flight of ſpar- 
rows. 

Thomas Cecial, finding the unhappy ſucceſs that at- 
tended their undertaking ; ſaid, Mr. Carraſco, I 
cannot in my conſcience ſee why we ought to complain; 
it is one thing to undertake, but another thing to tiniſh : 
we looked upon Don Quixote as mad, and ourſelves as 
hugely wiſe ; but, behold the end] we take our march 
back again, both from a fool's errand, and you moſt 
handſomely drubbed to boot, while he purſues his jour- 

| ney 


rious to know which is the greateſt fool, he who is 


came to a village, where they had the good fortune to 
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ney in ſafety and triumph: and I ſhould really be cu. 


made ſo by nature, or he who makes himſelf one? 
There is this difference, replied the bachelor, be- 
tween a natural and a wilful fool, that the former will 
always remain fo, the latter may ceaſe to be ſo when he 
has a mind.” * As that is the caſe, ſaid Thomas, I 
think I have been a monſtrous fool in coming here to 
attend you as your ſquire; and therefore, that I may 
be ſo no longer, I will this inſtant hie me to my own 
habitation,” * In that particular, you may do what 
ſeems good unto you, replied Sampſon, but, as for 
me, I fee not the place of my dwelling, until I ſhall 
have taken bodily vengeance upon Don Quixote: *tis 
not now from motives of charity or benevolence ; no, 
"tis revenge, and the anguiſh of my ribs, that prompt 
me to perſevere in attempting the work-of his reforma- 
tion,” 

They entertained one another in this manner, till they 


meet a bone- ſetter, who put the bachelor's ribs ſome- 
what to rights; and Cecial took the route for his 
own village, leaving Carraſco deep in his meditati- 
ons, projecting ſchemes of revenge. In due time, the 
hiſtory will again mention him, but, at preſent, let 
us ſhare with Don Quixote in the tranſports of his 
joy. 


CHAP. XVI. 


What happened to Don Quixote, with a grave gentle- 
; _ - man of La Mancha. | 


ON Quixote, as we have obſerved, went on his 

way, glorying in his ſucceſs. From that day, he 
dated himſelf the moſt renowned and moſt invincible 
of all knights that had ever yet gone thro? a courſe of 
labours on this our earth : he looked upon all dangers, 
all difficulties" that poſſibly could come in his way, as 
already vanquiſhed, already overcome : he now valued 
not a ruſh the machinations of the moſt powerful 
enchanters. The very traces of former mis Mn 
thole 
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thoſe drubbings out of number he had undergone, in 
diſcharging the functions of knighthood, were now 
W quite obliterated from his memory. He thought no 
more of the ſhower of ſtones which had ſo ſorely af- 
flicted his jaw-bones, nor the mortifying ingratitude of 
the gally-flaves; nor did he think any more of the 
pack-ſtaves of the Vangueſian carriers, who had the 
hardineſs to make his ſides reſound like the duſting of 
a carpet : in ſhort, the idea he conceived of his own 
felicity was ſo great, that could I, ſaid he to himſelf, 
but accompliſh the great point of liberating my celeſ- 
tial princeſs from the power of enchantment, I ſhould _ 
not envy the glory that ever was or will be purchaſed 
by any knight in the univerſe. 

He was loft in theſe reveries, when Sancho interrupt- 
ed him, „ You will hardly, Sir, believe what a fool I 
am, but, it is an actual truth, that I cannot keep my- 
ſelf from thinking on that horrid and unmeaſureable 
noſe of my neighbour Tom Cecial?“ And doſt thou 
really believe, replied the other, that the knight of the 
mirrours was Sampſon Carraſco ; and that thy old 
companion, Thomas Cecial, was his ſquire ?” “ As 
to that affair, I can ſay nothing to it, anſwered Sancho, 
only one thing I am poſitive in, that no one but him- 
| ſelf could have given me ſuch an account of my houſe, 
my wife and my children; and as to his face, when 
that noſe was ſlipt off, it was the very individual face 
of Thomas Cecial, juſt as I have beheld it many a time, 
when we were next door neighbours in our village : 
and as for his voice, I will take my oath, it is 
the fame to a tittle.” „Come, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote let us reaſon coolly upon this head : what 
probability is there, that Sampſon Carraſco ſhould come, 
as a knight- errant, armed cap-a-pee, to offer me com- 
bat? Am I his enemy, or did I ever give him occaſion 
to bear reſentment againſt me? Do you imagine I am 
his rival, or that he has entered into the profeſſion of 
chivalry, as envying the glory I have acquired by arms.” 
<< But, then, Sir, anſwered Sancho, what account can 
we give of the reſemblance of that ſame knight and his 
ſquire to Sampſon Carraſco, and my old friend Tho- 
mas Cecial ? And if it be enchantment, as your ho- 
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whatever ſhape he has aſſumed.“ It is 
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nour ſays, were there no other two in the world but 
them, whoſe likeneſs they could aſſume ?” „It is all 
deſign, anſwered the other, and the contrivance of thoſe 
curſed enchanters who perſecute me, who eaſily fore- 
ſeeing I ſhould be victorious in the combat, changed 
the form of their vanquiſhed knight into that of the 
bachelor, that the friendſhip I have for him might 
check the fury of my ſword, and ſhield him againſt 
the effects of my juſt indignation ; and by that means 
fave the life of him who, by treachery and artifice, had 
attempted. to take away mine. But, what further proof 
need there be of the power of thoſe enchanters, to 
change the appearance of human countenances, the fair 
into the deformed, and the deformed into the fair, than 
what thou thyſelf haſt lately found by certain expe- 


rience? Thou, who not two days fince, beheld the 


peerleſs Dulcinea, in all the- charms and luſtre of per- 
fe beauty, while at the ſame time ſhe appeared to 
me an ugly ruſtic wench, with-blear'd eyes, and ſtink- 
ing breath : . and doubtleſs, if the wicked- magician 
could effect ſuch a diabolic enchantment as that, it is 
not to be wondered at, if he did the like by Carraſco 
and Thomas Cecial, to rob me of the glory of my 
victory : however, this is my conſolation, that the 
proweſs of my arm hath prevailed againſt my enemy, 
God alone 
who knows the truth of all things,” anſwered Sancho, 
who well knowing, that the transformation of Dulci— 
nea was the effect of his own enchantments, upon that 
account was not quite convinced by his maſter's argu- 
ments, but durſt not mutter the leaſt word, leſt ſome- 
thing ſhould havedropped from him, by which he might 
have betrayed himſelt. | 
While they were diſcourſing in this manner, a gen- 
tleman, mounted in the jockey-fathion, on a fine flea- 
bitten mare, came up with them, dreſſed in a riding- 
coat of fine green cloth, faced with murry-coloured 


, 


velvet, and a hunting-cap of the ſame; his furniture 


of a piece, murry- coloured and green: he had a belt 
of green and gold, at which hung a Mooriſh ſcymitar, 
and his buſkins were wrought in the ſame manner : bis 

| | | ſpurs 
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ſpurs were not gilt, but ſo finely varniſhed with green, 
that as they were more of a piece with the reſt of his 
= dreſs, they looked better than if they had been pure gold. 
Ven this gentlergan overtook them, he ſaluted them 
—_ with great politeneſs, and was ſpurring on, in order 
= to pals them, when Don Quixote calling to him, 
aid, Signor, if you are not in haſte, and are going 
this way, 1 ſhould be exceeding glad to join company 
with you.” Sir, anſwered the other, I ſhould not 
have been in ſuch haſte to paſs you, but was afraid 
your -horſe might be unruly in the company of my 
mare. If that be all, anſwered Sancho, you may 
ſtop your mare when you pleaſe, with great ſafety ; 
ours is the moſt ſober and moſt diſcreet horſe in the 
world, and has more breeding than ever to let his 
naughtineſs get the-better of him, upon ſuch occaſions, 
and never tranſgreſſed in this particular but once, and 
= then my maſter and J both ſuffered ſeverely in the 
fleſh for it: I ſay once more, your worſhip may ſtop ; 
tor, if your mare was ſerved up in a diſh, our ſteed 
would not ſo much as ſmell to her.” Upon this aſſu- 
rance, the gentleman ſtop'd, and look'd with amaze- 
ment at the air and appearance of Don Quixote, who 
rode without his helmet, which hung like a wallet be- 
fore Sancho, at the pummel of his aſs's pannel : and, 
on the other hand, Don Quixote beheld him with no 
leſs attention, conceiving him to be ſome perſon of 
figure and diſtinction. The traveller ſeem'd to be a 
man about fifty; he had ſome, tho' few grey hairs ; his 
features were ſharp, and in his looks appeared neither 
levity nor moroſeneſs: in ſhort, his appearance beſpoke 
him a man of conſequence. He looked with a kind of 
aſtoniſhment at Don Quixote, as having never beheld 
ſuch a phænomenon before; the lankneſs ot the horſe 
and the tall ſtature of the perion that rode him, the ſe- 
pulchral meagerneſs of his aſpect, his ſolemn gravity, 
the ſtrangeneſs of his armour, all together forming ſuch 
a compoſition as perhaps had never before been ſeen in 
that country. + ol 

Don Quixote obſerved with what attention the tra- 
veller conſidered him, and by the ſurprize he ſaw him 
in, gueſſing what he wanted to know, as he was him- 


; ſelf 


. — PL, * 
— : W. 8 
7 1 1 "Ge" by r n 
4 Pb þ-4 4 » 


* 


110 The LIrE and Arcurtyements of Book l. 
ſelf the very flower of civility, and of exceſſive com- 
plaiſance, he was. reſolved to be beforehand with him, 
and fave him the trouble of aſking any queſtion : Sig- 
nor, ſaid he, I am not at all ſurpriſed to find, that with 
amazement you contemplate this my appearance, ſo 
new to you, and ſo different from that. of other mor- 
tals; but, your wonder will ceaſe, when I have told you 
that I am of the fraternity of thoſe knights whom peo- 
diſtinguiſh by the title of adventure-hunters. I have 
ft my native home, mortgaged my all, bid adieu to 
eaſe and pleaſure, and caſt myſelf upon fortune, to diſ- 
poſe of me as ſhe ſhall think proper ; my deſign being 
to awaken the loſt and decayed ſpirit of knight-er- 
rantry: it is now ſome time ſince I entered upon the re- 
ſolution of accompliſhing this aim, during which pe- 
riod, I have ſuffered a variety of fortune, toffed about 
from one adventure to another, ſometimes triumphant, 
at other times not ſo ſucceſsful, until I have in a great 
meaſure fulfil'd my deſign, having relieved many diſ- 
conſolate widows, afforded protection to many diftreſ]. 
ed damſels, and been of aid and aſſiſtance to divers 
married women and fatherleſs children, the true duty 
and intent of our order; ſo that, by numberleſs ex- 
ploits becoming a chriſtian hero, I am now celebrated in 
print through almoſt all the nations of the habitable 
globe. Thirty thouſand copies of my renowned hiſtory 
are already in the hands of the public, and, if heaven 
does not think proper to put a ſtop to it, in all likeli- 
hood, there will be a thouſand times as many more. In 
one word, Sir, I am Don Quixotede la Mancha, other- 
wiſe ſtiled the knight of the rueful countenance ; and 
tho* I own it illiberal to ſound one's own praiſes, yet 
am I ſometimes. obliged to do it; but then, never un- 
leſs when no one is by to do it for me; ſo that, ſignor, 
after what I have told you, neither my lance nor my 
ſhield, my horſe nor my ſquire, the wanneſs of my coun- 
tenance, nor the lankneſs of my perſon, and all my 
whole compoſition. together, ought any more to. affect 
you with ſurprize, ſince you know the profeſſion I am 
of, and the order I belong to.“ AP 
There Don Quixote ſtopp'd to give the traveller an 
opportunity of reply; but, he was ſo long before he 
| opened 
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opened his mouth; that it ſeemed as if he could make 
no anſwer; however, after a long pauſe, © Sir knight, 
ſaid he, you were not miſtaken, when, by the ſurprize 
you ſaw me in, yqp ueſſed the defire I had to be in- 
formed; but, I am ſtill as much ſurpriſed as ever, and 
tho' What you ſay may be right, that my knowing 
who you are ought' to have made my wonder ceaſe, it 
is yet far from having that effect upon me: can it be 
poſlible, that there are indeed now in the world knights- 
errant really exiſting, and that there are publiſhed ac- 
counts of real adventures ? I ſhould never have once 
W dreamed that there was ſuch a thing upon earth as any 
one who aſſiſted married women and orphans, relieved 
= widows and protected damſels, if I had not had this 
opportunity of being convinced by now ſeeing you 
and heaven be praiſed, that this noble hiſtory of your 
real and glorious atchievements 1s in print, as it muſt 
efface and diſcredit thoſe numberleſs romances about 
 knights-errant, who never had being, and with which 
the world was ſo peſtered and abuſed, to the apparent 
corruption of the mind of the readers, and the diſcredit 
of real and true hiſtory. As to that circumſtance, Sir, 
there is much to be ſaid, and you muſt not be too raſh 
-in believing, that the hiſtories of knight-errantry are all 
fable.” „Is there any one, anſwered the traveller, who 
makes a doubt of it? 1 do, for one, anſwered Don 
Quixote; but, we will drop that ſubject for the preſent, 
as I doubt not but if we continue any time travelling to- 
gether, I ſhall be able, by the bleſſing of God, to con- 
vince you of your error, and to ſhew you that you are 
prejudiced. only by the number of thoſe who have en- 
tertained a notion, that ſuch accounts are fictitious,” 
Theſe laſt words of Don Quixote gave the gentle- 
man in green a ſuſpicious idea of his underſtanding ; 
be had a notion that he muſt be diſordered in his ſen- 
ſes, and was expeCting ſome other proof of it ; but, with- 
out entering into farther diſcourſe, Don Quixote defir- 


himſelf had given an account of his life and ſituation. 
To which requeſt. the gent!-man replied, “ Sir knight 
Vos. HT; F "0 


ed his companion to let him know who he was, as he 
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of the rueful countenance, I am a gentleman born in a 
village where, if it pleaſes God, we ſhall all dine to- 
day; my fortune is better than moderate, and my 
name Don Diego de Miranda. I paſs my time chear- 
fully, with my wife, my children, and my friends; my 
uſual diverſions are fiſhing and hunting, but, I neither 
keep hounds nor hawks; all I have are ſome decoy- 
partridges, and a good ferret. My library conſiſts of 
about ſome ſix dozen of Spaniſh and Latin books; ſome 
are books of hiſtory, others of piety, for, as to books 
of chivalry, I have not yet allowed them to come un- 
der my roof; I am more inclined to the reading of pro- 
fane han religious authors, if the ſubjects they treat of 
are of an innocent nature, if the ſtile is engaging, and 
the incidents affecting and ſurprizing; but, indeed, 
Spain produces mighty few performances of this ſort. I 
live in terms of good neighbourhood with all about 
me; ſometimes I go to their houſes, ſometimes I invite 
them to mine; my table is neat and clean, and ſufhci- 
ently affluent, without extravagance, I ſlander no one, 
nor do I allow backbiters to come near me; my eyes 
pry not into the actions of other men, nor have I any 
impertinent curioſity to know the ſecrets of their lives. 
I go to maſs every day, and the poor man partakes of 
my ſubſtance 3 I have no oſtentation in the good I do; 
I defend myſelf againſt the, attacks of hypocriſy and 
vain-glory, well knowing, that the beſt fortified heart 
is hardly proof againſt thoſe ſly deceivers. As far as I 
have an opportunity, I am a reconciler of differences 
among my vari : I particularly pay my devoti- 
ons to the bleſſed mother, and have an entire depen- 
dance on the mercies of God our Saviour.” : 

Sancho had liſtened with uncommon attention to 


what the gentleman in green, ſaid; and this diſcourſe. 


ſeemed to him of ſuch exalted piety and virtue, that 
he immediately conceived ſuch a man muſt be endowed 
with the power of working miracles; fully preſuaded 
of the truth of this ſuppoſition, he threw himſelf off his 
aſs, ran up to the gentleman, ſeized his right ſtirrup, 

and with a heart overflowing with devotion, and — 
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full of tears, fell a kiſſing his feet. Which humility, 
WS when the traveller perceived, „ What is the matter, 
friend, ſaid he, what is the meaning of theſe embraces?” 
« Pray let me alone, ſaid Sancho, for in my life before, 
excepting your worſhip, did I never know a ſaint mount- 
ed on horſeback.” © I have no title to be thought ſo, 
anſwered the gentleman ; on the contrary, I am a mi- 
ſerable ſinner; but, the ſimplicity of your behaviour, 
my friend, ſhews that you yourſelf muſt be a very good 
man.” Upon this declaration, Sancho quitted him, and 
again remounted Dapple, having by his behaviour un- 
bended the ſolemn gravity of his maſter into a ſmile, 
and encreaſed the wonder of Don Diego. 
Don Quixote then made enquiry into the number of 
children he had, informing him at the ſame time, that 
the ancient ſages, who were not enlightened with the 
knowledge of the true God, reckoned thoſe gifts of 
fortune and nature, abundance of ſriends and encreaſe 
of dutiful children, as conſtiruting part of the ſupreme 
happineſs, © Sir, anſwered Don Diego, I have one ſon, 
and if I had none, ſhould, peradventure, think myſelf 
happier than I am ; not that he is very bad, but becauſe 
he does not come up to what I would wiſh him to be. 
He is now eighteen years of age, ſix of which he has 
ſpent at Salamanca, ſtudying Greek and Latin, and 
when I would have had him apply to ſomething elſe, I 
found him ſo dipt in poctry, if that deſerves the name 
of ſcience, that I could not prevail upon him to take to 
the ſtudy of the law, which was what I wanted he 
ſhould do; nor, would he apply to divinity, the firſt 
and nobleſt of all ſciences. I was deſirous to make him 
the honour and ornament of his family, as we live in an 
age, and under a monarch, where uſeful and virtuous 
learning is ſo amply recompenſed ; for, what is learn- 
ing without virtue? no better than pearls on a dung- 
bill. He will ſpend whole days in examining whether 
ſuch a verſe in Homer's Iliad be expreſſed with pro- 
priety, whether ſuch an epigram of Martial is to be 
conſtrued into a lewd ſenſe or not, and whether ſuch a 
verſe in Virgil will bear this or that meaning. In a 
word, theſe authors, with Horace, Perſius, Juvenal, 
and Tibullus, engroſs the whole of his time and con- 
1 verſation. 
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verſation. As to the modern authors of his own coun- 
try, he ſeems to have no great reliſh for them, though, 
notwithſtanding his ſeeming diſregard, he is now buſi- 
ed in making a kind of commentary upon four verſes, 
which, I believe, are deſigned as a ſubject for a prize in 
the ſchools.” 

To this information, the other anſwered, “ Sir, chil- 
dren, are to be conſidered as part of the bowels of the 


parents, and be they good or bad, we muſt treat them 


as ſuch, and cheriſh them accordingly. It is incumbent 
upon parents, to lead them betimes into the paths of 
decency and virtue, to inſtil into them ſound princi- 
ples, and train them up in chriſtian diſcipline, that by 
theſe means they may be the ſtay of their declining 
years, and an honour to their own deſcendants. I am 
not againſt uſing perſuaſion to encline them either to 


the ſtudy of this or that ſcience, but, look upon uſing 


force as altogether unwarrantable ; more eſpecially 
when the young gentleman does not ſtudy in view of 
getting his hvelihood, he being ſo fortunate as to have 
that ſecured by inheritance ; then I think he ſhould be 
indulded in purſuing whatever his genius or inclination 
moſtly prompts him to; and though ia poetry, there is 
more pleaſure than utility, it generally does honour to 
the perſon who has a vein for it. I liken poetry to a 
young, tender, and beautiful virgin, whom many other 
virgins, that is, all the other ſciences, are aſſiduous to 
ornament, enrich and embelliſh ; now, as the makes uſe 
of them all, ſo likewiſe does ſhe reflect a luſtre upon 
them all. But then, this tender virgin is not to be hand- 
led roughly, ſhe is nor to be dragged thro” the ſtreets, 
expoſed in public places, or ſtand as a proſtitute at the 
gates of palaces. She is a kind of alchemy of ſuch rare 


virtue, that whoever knows the nature of her compo- 


ſition may change her into pure gold of ineſtimable va- 
lue 3 whoever would keep her, muſt narrowly look af- 
ter her; ſhe mult not be indulged in the indecency of ob- 
ſcene ' ſatire, nor allowed to run into inſipid ſonnets. 
And though ſhe may enjoy the profits ariſing from he- 
roic poetry, Weeping tragedy, or laughing comedy, yet 
the muſe muſt not be venal; no buffoons muſt have any 
thing to do with her, and ſhe muſt be kept _ 
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from the unhallowed multitude, who neither know nor 
eſteem thoſe hidden treaſures ſlie carries about her, 
And think not that by the multicude, I only mean the 
common rank of men ; no, under that claſs I number 
all who are ſtrangers to real knowledge, be they peers 
or be they princes. But, whoever is poſſeſſed of theſe 
qualifications I have been mentioning, and with them, 
attempts the ſtudy and execution of poetry, I ſay, his 


name will be famous, and held in veneration, wherever 


politeneſs extends its influence. As to what you ſay of 

our ſon's not eſteeming the poetry of his own country, 
i don't think be is quite right in that opinion, and for 
this reaſon : the mighty Homer did not write in Latin, 
becauſe he was a Greek ; nor Virgil in Greek, for the 
ſame reaſon that he was a Roman; and in general, 
every one of the ancient poets wrote in the language 
of his own country, and did not ſeek for another to 
clothe the majeſty of his ideas. As this is the caſe, I 
think it ſhould be a prevailing maxim in all countries; 
nor ſhould we undervalue the German poet for writing 
in his own language, nor the Caſtilian, nor even the 
Biſcayan, for writing in his; but, perhaps, your ſon 
does not diſlike Spaniſh poetry, but Spaniſh poets, as 
being deſtitute of the knowledge of other languages or 
ſciences, that might contribute to cultivate, aſſiſt and 
enliven their own natural genius; and cven this preju- 
dice may be carried too far; ſor, the maxim, that a 
poet is born with his talent, is certainly juſt; that is, 
a real poet comes ſorth a poet into the world, and with 
this natural endowment implanted in him by his Crea- 
tor, produces, without the help of ſtudy or cultivation, 
ſuch things as verify that of the poets when they ſay, 
Eſt Deus in nobis. And one ſo born a poet, if he culti- 


vates his genius by the aſliſtance of art, muſt be much 


better, nay, greatly preferable to him who, without na- 
tural fire, attains only the knowledge of the rules a- 
lone; for, it is obvious, that as art does not exceed 
nature, but, ſerves to poliſh and bring it to perfection; 
ſo art aſſiſting nature, and nature ſo aſſiſted by art, 
form the accompliſhed poet. To conclude, fir, my ad- 
vice is, that your ſon ſhould be allowed to follow the 

F 3 | bent 


116 The LiIrE and ATCHIEVEMENTS of Book l. 


bent of his own inclination, and, as he muſt be alread 
an exceeding good ſcholar, having maſtered the learn. 
ed languages, which may be looked upon as having 
mounted the firſt ſteps in his progreſs to the ſeat of the 
ſciences, by the aſſiſtance of that knowledge he will be 
able, without more help, to climb to the top of human 
literature, which as much adorns and ſets off a gentle. 
man as a mitre does a biſhop, or the long robe the coun- 
{el learned in the law, If you find him writing ſatires 
injurious to private characters, burn his works and re- 
buke him; but, if he - compoſes diſcourſes, that com- 
prehend for their ſubject of ſatire, vice in general, as 
Horace did with ſo much elegance, then commend him; 
for, though it be unlawful to mark and ſingle out par- 
ticular perſons, it is allowable to write againſ particular 
vices z for example, to write againſt envy, or to laſh the 
envious, and ſo of others, Here are ſome poets in- 
deed, who, rather than baulk their fancy of ſaying a 
ſmart thing, will riſque being ſent to the iſles of Pontus. 
As the manners, ſo will the verſes be; if the former 
are chaſte the latter will be ſo likewiſe; writing is the 
interpreter of the mind, which will always produce 
what is conſonant to its own native conceptions z and 
when kings, and the great men of the earth, once ſee 
this wonderful gift of poetry employed on ſubjects of 
wiſdom, virtue and dignity, they beſtow marks of ho- 
nour, eſteem and munificence upon the poet, they 
crown him from the leaves of that tree, which is proof 
againſt the glancing thunderbolt, emblematically de- 
noting, that ſuch as wear that crown ought to be ſecure 
againſt all hurt or offence.” | 
The traveller wondered ſo much at Don Quixote's 
diſcourſe, that he began to be ſtagger'd in his mind, 
whether he was a madman or not, But, as this conver- 
ſation did not altogether hit Sancho's taſte, he had in 
the midſt of it, gone out of the road, to beg x little 
milk of ſome ſhepherds who were milking ewes hard 
by, and the gentleman in green, who ſeemed very fond 
of the good ſenſe and ingenious converſation of Don 
85 lat was going to renew their dialogue, when the 
on, ſuddenly lifting up his eyes, ſaw a carriage * 
a | # the 
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the king's colours meeting them upon the road, and 
taking this for ſome new adventure, called to Sancho 
to bring bis helmet. Sancho, hearing the voice of his 
maſter, left the ſhepherd in great hurry, and mounting 
Dapple, arrived where Don Quixote was, to whom 
there happened a very terrible and tremendons adven- 
ture. 


CHAP. XVII. 


Which ſets before the reader that higheſt and moſt ex- 
alted pinnacle, which the incredible magnanimity of 
Don Quixote ever did, or ever could arrive at, with 
the happy iſſue of the adventure of the lions. ; 


HE hiſtory then proceeds to inform us, that 
1 when Don Quixote called out Gpon Sancho, to 
bring him his helmet, he, Sancho, was deep in bargain 
with the ſhepherds about ſome curds; and finding him- 
ſelf called off in ſuch violent haſte by his maſter, was at 
a prodigious loſs what to do with them, for he had 
paid for them, and could not bear the thoughts of lo- 
ling his purchaſe: in this extremity he had recourſe to 
his maſter's helmet, in which he ſafely ſtowed them, 
and hugging himſelf in this lucky thought, away he 
trotted to receive the commands of his lord and malter, 
who deſired him to deliver his helmet; “ For, ſaid he, 
if I know aught of adventures, that which I deſcry 
vonder will prove ſuch a one as will oblige me to have 
recourſe to arms.” | | 
Don Diego, upon hearing this declaration, looked 
about him every where, but, could diſcover nothing 
except a carriage coming towards them, with two or 
three flying flags, by which he gueſſed the carriage might 
be loaded with ſome of the king's money, and menti- 
oned this obſervation to Don Quixote, who minded not 
what he ſaid, his brain wandering ſo upon adventures, 
that every thing muſt be one, and nothing but a ſeries 
of one adventure upan the back of another ; he there- 
fore anſwered the gentleman to this effect: Sir, fore- 
warned and forearmed is half the day; I am not now. 
to learn that I have enemies of all kinds, viſible and in- 
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viſible; neither know I the time, the place, the hour, 
nor under what appearance they will attack me,” With 
theſe words turning about, he demanded his helmet of 
Sancho, who not having time to diſengage the curd: 
from it, was obliged to deliver it, with that lining in 
the inſide to his maſter, who took it, and without far. 
ther examination, clapped it in a great hurry upon his 
head, which preſſing and ſqueezing the curds, the whey 
began to ooze down his beard ; and this circumſtance 
ſo ſtartled him, that he called out to Sancho, 4 What 


can this mean ? is my ſkull ſoftening or my brains melt. 


ing, or do I ſweat from head to foot? Sarely, this 1 
can ſay, that if I do ſweat, it is not through fear, 
though I am full perſuaded this will prove a moſt ter- 
rible adventure. If you have got any thing, let me have 
it to wipe me, for this deluge of ſweat blinds my eyes.” 
Sancho replied not, but gave bim a cloth, and with it 
ſent up his thanks to the Almighty, that his maſter had 
not found out what it was. Don Quixote, after rub- 
bing himſelf, took off bis helmet, to ſee what is was 
ſat ſo cool upon his head, and perceiving ſomething 
white and clotred, put it to bis noſe and ſnuffed at it: 
By the life of my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, cried, 
he, thou baſt put curds into my helmet, thou traitor, 
thou ill-bred ſquire !”” To which apoſtrophe, Sancho 
anſwered with great unconcern and tranquillity, «* If 
they are curds let me have them to eat, but, the devil 
ought rather to eat them, for, I am ſure it muſt be he 
who put them there, I offer to defile your worſhip's 


- helmet ! in good troth, I can perceive, by the help of 


that underſtanding God has given me, that I am not 
without my enchanters too, who are at me, as a ſort of 
member and limb of your worſhip ; and I'll be ſworn, 
have put that naſtineſs there, to inſtigate your worſhip 
to wrath againſt me, and ſtir up your * to anoint 
my ribs in the manner your worſhip was wont to do. 
But, this time, they have miſſed their aim, I trow, as 1 
can depend upon the juſt ſentence of my maſter, who 
will eaſily weigh with bimſelf, that I had neither curds, 


cream, nor any ſuch ſtuff; and that if I had it was 
more likely I ſhould have crammed them into my own 


guts than put them into his worſhip's helmet.“ “ — 
| this 
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this is poſſible 3”? cried Don Quixote: and all this the 
other gentleman ſaw, and ſaw with aſtoniſhment, more 
eſpecially, when our hero, after having clean'd his head, 
beard, chaps, and helmet, clap'd the latter upon his 
ſkull, and fixing himſelf in his ſeat, tried whether or 
not his ſword could be eaſily drawn ; then graſping his 
ſpear, * Now, cried he, happen what will happen, 
here am I determined for the combat, ſhould the prince 
of the evil ſpirits ſet himſelf in battle array againſt 
me.“ — 

By this time, the carriage with the ſtreamers was 
come up, attended only by the driver (who rode one of 
the mules) and a man who ſat upon the fore-part of it. 
Don Quixote wedged himſelf direcly in their way, and 
called out, Whither, my brethren, are you bound? 
what carriage 1s this ? what does it contain ? what en- 
ſigns are thoſe difplay'd ?? To which interrogations, 
the waggoner replied, © The carriage itſelf belongs to 
me, and within are two ſavage lions, which the gene- 
ral of Oran ſends to court to his majeſty; the ſtreamers 
are the enſigns of our lord the king, to ſhew that what 
is here contained belongs to the crown.” “ Are theſe 
lions large ?“ anſwered Don Quixote. “ So large, re- 
| plied the man, who ſat upon the fore-part of the wag- 
gon, that lions of a more monſtrous ſize never came 
from Barbary into this kingdom, I am their keeper, 
and have had ſeveral under my charge before now, but 0 
never any ſo big as they; there is a male and a female, ö 
the he is in the firſt cage, and the female in the other; 
they are now rayenous with hunger, having had no ' 
food to-day, and therefore F mult entreat you to get ö 
out of the way, as we muſt make haſte to the place y 
where they are to be fed.” To which intreaty, Don | 
Quixote anſwered with half a ſmile, „What are your 
lion whelps to me, and at this time of day too ! are 
hon whelps brought againſt me ! I'll make thoſe who 
ſent them hither, yes by the holy God! I'll make 
them fee whether I am a man to be ſcared by lions. 
Come, honeſt friend, get off, and as you are their keep- 
er, open the cages and turn them out; for, in the 
midſt of this plain, will I make the ſavage beaſts of 
the wilderneſs know who Don Quixote de la Mancha 
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is, in defiance of the enchanters who have ſent them 
againſt me,” 

6 A ha! ſaid Don Diego to himſelf, I think ou: 
knight of the rueful countenance has now given usa 

retty inconteſtable ſample of what he is; theſe curd 
bare certainly ſoaked his ſkull, and ſuppurated hi,; 
brains.“ Then Sancho came up to Diego, and ſaid, 
46 For God's fake, fir, take care that my maſter's wor. 
ſhip does not encounter theſe lions, or belike, we ſhall 
all of us be torn to pieces.“ What anſwered he, is 
your maſter then really ſo much out of his wits, that 
you believe and dread he will engage theſe ſavage mon- 
\ ters?” © He is not, out of his wats, replied Sancho, 
but prodigious bold.“ 8 : 

« I'll make him give over,” anſwered the other: and 
going up to Don Quixote, who was praying the keeper 
to open the cages, he ſaid, “Sir, gentlemen of the or- 
der of knights-errant, ought to go upon adventures 
that have a probability of ſucceſs, not ſuch as are quite 
deſperate ; for, that courage which is almoſt temerity, 
ſavours rather of madneſs than true-fortitude. Befides, 
theſe lions do not come with any hoſtile deſign againſt 
you; no, they think of nothing leſs ; they are going 
to be preſented to the king, and as they are on their 
way to court, I think they ſhould not be ſtopped in 
their journey.“ Pray, good ſtr, ſaid Don Quixote, 
if you will pleaſe to get away from hence, and go mind 
your ferrets and decoy-partridges, do, and leave every 
one to mind his own buſineſs; this is my buſinefs, and 
it behoves me to know whether or not theſe lions come 
againſt me,” Then turning to the keeper, ** Sirrahl, 
ſaid he, if you not immediately open the cages, I,ſwear 
by the living God, I will this inſtant pin you to the 
_—_ where you fit.” r 
The carter, who ſaw the obſtinate reſolution of this 
armed phantom, who addreſſed him, begged for the 
ſake of charity, he would let him take off his mules, 
and get with them out of danger, before the lions were 
uncaged. “ For ſhould my cattle be flain, ſaid he, I an 
undone for ever, having nothing to .depend upon for 
| bread but this cart and theſe mules.” “Man of mw 
att 
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faith, ſaid Don Quixote, alight, take off thy mules, and 
do what thou wilt, but thou ſhalt quickly ſee thou haſt 
laboured in vain, and that thou mighteſt have ſpared 


pr this unneceſſary trouble.” The carter then got 
ol, 


and unyoked in great hurry, and the keeper ſpoke 
aloud, ** I call all preſent to witneſs that I ant forced, 
againſt my will, to open the cages, and let looſe the 
lions; and I here declare, that this gentleman is charge- 
able with, and anſwerable for, all the harm they ſhall 
do, as alſo for my ſalary and perquiſites over and above. 
And now, gentlemen, pray take care of yourſelves, 
and get out of the way, for, as to me, I know they 
will do me no harm.” Don Diego again urged him to 
forbear attempting ſo extravagant an action, alleging 
it was tempting of God, to think of going about ſuc 
a deſperate undertaking. 'The other replied, that he 
knew what he did; and Don Diego once more deſired 
him to think well of what he was about, as he was 
certain that he deceived himſelf. © Sir, ſaid Don Quix- 


ote, if you do not care to be a ſpectator of what you 


think will be a tragical adventure, ſet ſpurs to your 
mare, and provide for your own ſafety.” Sanchoy up- 


on this intimation, fell a blubbering, and earneſtfy be- 


ſought bim not to think of entering upon this adven« 
ture: “ For, in compariſon of this, ſaid he, the 
windmills, the terrible adventure of the fulling-mill 


hammers, nay, all the exploits your worſhip has per- 


formed during the courſe of your life, are but cuſtards 


and puff-paſte. Conſider, fir, continued he, that 


there can be no enchantment in this cage ; I myſelf 
have peeped through the cage, and there I ſaw the claw 
of a real living lion; and ſure I am that the beaſt that 
owns ſuch a claw, muſt be bigger than a mountain.” 
Be he large or ſmall, anſwered Don Quixote, thy 
fear would magnify him to the bigneſs of one half of 
the globe. Begone, leave me; if I die, you know our 
old agreement; repair to Dulcinea, I ſay no more.“ 


He ſpoke ſeveral other things, which ſhewed he was 
determined on what he was about, and that all attempts 


to diſſuade him were in vain. 


Don 
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Don Diego would willingly have ſtopped him, but 
had neither weapons nor armour equal to the other's, 
and beſides, did not think it prudent to engage with a 
man who was frantic ; for, by this time, he was con- 
vinced that Don Quixote was ſo in all reſpects; who 
ſtill preſſing the keeper, and repeating his threats, Don 
Diego clapp'd ſpurs to his mare, Sancho applied his 
heels to Dapple, the carter put forward his mules, and 
all endeavoured to get as faſt out of the way as they 
could, before the beaſts were let looſe. Sancho deplor- 
ed the fate of his maſter, who he believed was juſt 
going to be ſacrificed by the lions; he bewailed his 
oven hard fortune, and curſed the hour when he thought 
of ſerving him again; however, amidſt the intenſeneſs 
of his grief, he ceaſed not to punch and jog on his aſs, 
that he might get from the cart as far as poſſible. The 
keeper ſeeing that theſe runaways were now ſafe, at a 
ſufficient diſtance, renewed his expoſtulations with 
Don Quixote, who ſaid, I hear you, friend, but give 
yourſelf no more trouble with arguments or entreatics, 
at will all Ggnify nothing; and therefore I defire you 
will make haſte,” | : | 

While the keeper protracted the time in opening 
the firſt grate, Don Quixote conſidered with himſelf, 
whether he had beſt alight for the combat, or continue 
on the back of Rozinante ; and determined, at laſt, to 
fight on foot, leſt his ſteed might take fright at the 
fight of the lions. Accordingly he leaped upon the 
ground, threw away his lance, braced his ſhield, and 
drew his fword ; in which attitude, approaching with 
great ſteadineſs, he placed himſelf juſt before the cart, 
recommending himſelf, with great devotion, firſt to the 

rotection of the Almighty, and then to his miſtreſs 

lcinea del Toboſo. | 

We muſt obſerve that, at this place, the author of 
this hiſtory breaks out into pathetic exclamations, ex- 
preſſing himſelf to this purpoſe, O Don Quixote de la 
Mancha! renowned for fortitude, brave beyond human 
expreſhon, thou mirrour, in which all heroes of the 
earth may contemplate their own perfections ! thou as 
4 con 
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cond and other Don Manuel de Leon, glory and orna- 
ment of Spaniſh knights ! how ſhall I find words wor- 
thy to relate this matchleſs atchievement : by what 
power of argument ſhall I make it gain credit among fu- 
ture generations ? for, what encomiums ever ſo exalted, 
even beyond the hyperbole, can there be, but what thou 
delervell! on foot thou ſtood'ſt, collected within thy 
magnanimous ſelf, with a ſword far from being ſharp, 
with a ſhield far from bright and ſhining ; there, I ſay, 
did'ſt thou ſtand waiting and expecting two of the fier- 
ceſt lions that were ever yet engendered in the dens of 
Libya, I want words wherewithal to embelliſh thy great 
atchievements ; let thy own exploits then be the har- 
binger of thy praiſes, O heroic Manchegan |! | 

he author here breaks off his exclamation, and 

roceeds in the recital of the hiſtory, ſaying, 

The keeper ſeeing Don Quixote fixed in this poſture, 
and finding himſelf under a neceſſity of letting looſe 
the he-lion, to avoid the reſentment of this enraged 
and intrepid hero, flung the door of the firſt cage open, 
where the lion appeared lying, of a monſtrous bigneſs 
and terrifying aſpe& : he immediately turned himſelf 
round in the cage, put out one of his paws, and ſtretch- 
ed himſelf at full-length, yawned and gaped with great 
compoſure, and then, with a tongue of about half a 
yard long, clean'd his face and eyes, after which he 
thruſt his head out of the cage, and ſtared around him 
with eyes like fire-brands; a fight ſufficient to have 
ſtruck a damp into the moſt intrepid heart: but, Don 
Quixote only fixed his eyes attentively upon him, wiſh- 
ing for the minute he would leap out of the cart, that 
he might engage, and cut him in pieces; to ſuch an 
unaccountable degree had his frenzy work'd up his diſ- 
turbed imagination. But, the lion, naturally generous, 


and more inelinable te be gentle than rough, heeded not 


his bravadoes or flouriſhing ; on the contrary after bav- 
ing looked around him, as we have obſerved, turned a- 


bout, and ſhewing our hero his back-ſide, with great 


compoſure and tranquillity, laid himſelf down again to 
ret; which circumſtance, Don Quixote perceiving, or- 
dered the keeper to rouſe him by blows, and oblige him 
to come forth: Nay that I won't, anſwered he; for, 

| ſhould 
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ſhould I engage him, he would immediately tear me to 

ieces: come, Sir knight, be contented with what you 
have done, which is all that can be expected from any 
man's cqurage and give over tempting fortune any 
more. The door of his cage is open, and he may come 
forth, or not, as he pleaſes, but, as he has not come out 
now, he will not all day. The intrepidity of your ho- 
nour's valour is ſufficiently vouched ; I apprehend the 
bravery of no combatant needs do more than challenge 
his adverſary, and await him in the field; and if the 
enemy won't meet him, the imputation of cowardice 
lies with him, and the crown of victory devolves upon 
the other.“ © You ay true, ſaid Don Quixote; ſhut 
the door, my friend, and let me have, under your 
hand, in the beſt manner you are able to draw it, a 
certificate of what you have now ſeen ; for, I think it 
is highly fitting mankind ſhould know that you opened 
the lion's cage; that I waited for him, and he came 
not out ; that I waited for him again, and he came 
not out; and that again he laid himſelf down. I am 
not bound to do any more; ſo enchantments avaunt, 
and God proſper truth, juſtice and noble chivalry : ſhut 
the door therefore, and I will wave a ſignal for thoſe 
who have run off, to return, and have an account of 
this action from your own mouth,” G 

The keeper obeyed ; and Don Quixote clapping up- 
on the, point of his lance the clout Sancho had given 
him to wipe off the curds, called out to them, who 
were ſtill purſuing their flight, and at every ſtep, all in 
a body, turning about their heads, and Don Diego 
leading them on; but, Sancho chancing to eſpy the ſig- 
nal of the linen cloth, I'll be bound to be erucified, 
ſaid he, if my maſter has not got the better of the lions, 
for he now calls to us.“ They all ſtopped, and per- 
ceived it was Don Quixote who made the ſign; upon 
which the violence of their terrors ſomewhat abated, 
and they approached nearer and nearer, by degrees, 
till they could diſtinctly hear the voice of Don Quixote 


calling to them; at laſt, they came back to the cart, 


and Don Quixote ſaid to the carter,“ Put your mules 
td again, my friend, and go on in your journey; and, 
1 ancho, 


Sancho, give him and the keeper two crowns of gold, 
23 a recompence for the time I have detained them.“ 
« That I will moſt willingly do; but where are the 
lions, dead or alive ?“ Then the keeper very circum- 
ſtantially, and dividing his diſcourſe with great propri- 
ety, gave an account of the iſſue of this adventure, ex- 
aggerating with all his might, and all the power of che- 
toric he could muſter up, the courage of Don Quix- 
ote, at ſight of whom, ſaid he, the lion overawed, 
would not, or rather durſt not, venture out of the cage, 
though I held the door open a conſiderable time ; and 
that upon remonſtrating to the great knight, that it 


was tempting of God, to provoke the lion fo far as to 


oblige him to come out by force, as he wanted him to 
have done, and was going to make him do whether he 
would or not, his honour had ſuffered the cage door to 
be ſnut. Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, what doſt thou 
think now, can enchantments avail ought againſt true 
courage ? they ney indeed, and with eaſe, ſtand in the 
way of my good fortune, but, of valour and refolution 
they never can deprive me.“ Sancho gave the crowns 
to the people; the carter yoked his mules, and the 
keeper kiſſed Don Quixote's hand for his liberality, and 
promiſed, when he arrived at court, he would give an 
account of this heroic atchievement to his majeſty him- 
ſelf. “Should the king, ſaid Don Quixote, perchance 
enquire who performed it, tell him, the knight of the 
lions; for I am determined, that, from this time ever 


aſter, the title I have been hitherto diſtinguiſhed by, of 


knight of the rueful countenance, ſhall be changed, bar- 
ter'd and ſunk, into that of knight of the lions ; and in 
this alteration, I imitate the example of knights-errant 
of old, who as they pleaſed, altered their deſignations, 
as it beſt ſuited their purpoſes. 38 


The carriage went forward, Don Quixote, Sancho 


and the traveller in green purſued their journey; and, 
during all this time, Don Diego de Miranda was fo 
attentive to remark and obſerve the actions of Don 
Quixote, that he had not opened his mouth ; but look- 


ed upon him as a man whoſe good ſenſe was blended - 


with a ſtrange ſort of madneſs : the reaſon was, he 


knew as yet nothing of the firſt part of his hiſtory ; 17 : 
| e 
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126 The Lies and AtcmevemenTs of Book l. 
he read that, his amazement at the knight's words and 
actions would have vaniſhed, as it would have cleared 
up to him the nature of his frenzy; but, as he knew 
not that, he was at times divided in his opinion, ſome- 
times believing him in his ſenſes, and at other times 
thinking him frantic; becauſe, what he ſpoke was 
ſenſible, conſiſtent, and genteelly expreſſed, but, his 
actions diſcovered all the ſymptoms of wildneſs, folly, 
and temerity. For, what greater ſign of diſorder, 
ſaid he to himſelf, can there be, than for a man to clap 
on a helmet full of curds, and then take it into his 
head, that ſome magician had liquified his ſkult, and 
what more certain proof of fool-hardineſs and wild fren- 
25, than for a perſon, in ſpite of all that can be ſaid 

to him, to reſolve to engage lions.” 4 
Don Quixote interrupted theſe reflections and ſolilo- 
guy of his fellow-traveller, by ſaying, „Signor Don 
iego de Miranda, I don't doubt but that, in your 
judgments I muſt paſs for an extravagant madman ; 
and indeed on wonder, for, to be ſure my actions would 
ſeem to declare me ſuch ; but, at the ſame time, I muſt 
beg leave to ſay to you, that I am not ſo difordered, or 
ſo bereft of underſtanding, as to you I may have ſeem- 
ed. The gay cavalier, who in burniſhed armour, be- 
fore the ladies prances over the liſts, makes a gallant 
appearance. The adventurous knight too ſhews oft to 
great adyantage, when in the midſt of the ſpacious 
quare, in view ef his prince, he transfixes the furious 
dull. And a noble appearance make thoſe knights, 
who, in military exerciſes, or ſuch like, are the life, 
ſpirit and even honour of their prince's court. But, a 
much more noble figure than all theſe makes the knight- 
_ errant, who in the ſolitude of the deſart, thro? the al- 
moſt impervious paſſages of the foreſt, and over the 
craggy mountains, goes in queſt of perilous adventures 
to bring them to a ſucceſsful ifſue, and that only to 
obtain glory, honour and immortal name, A knight-er- 
rant, I ſay, makes a more glorious appearance, when he 
aſſiſts the widow in ſome ſolitary plain, than the cour- 
tier knight, when he laviſhes his gallantry on a town- 
lady. All cavaliers have their different ſpheres, in 
which they act: let the courtier pay his attendance 
to 


: 
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to the ladies; adorn the court of his prince with the 
ſplendor of his equipage, entertain gentlemen of inferior 
fortunes with the hoſpitality of his ſumptuous table; 
let him propoſe matches of different exerciſe, direct the 
jouſts and tournaments; let him ſhew himſelf ſplendid, 
liberal and munificent ; and above all, approve himſelf 
a good chriſtian ; in acting thus, he will diſcharge the 
duties that belong to him. But the knight-errant, let 
him explore the moſt hidden receſſes of the univerſe, 
plunge into the perplexities of the labyrinths; let him 
at all times, not be afraid of even impoſſibilities; in the 
barren, waſteful wilderneſs, let him defy the ſcorching 
rays of the ſolſtitial ſun, and the piercing chillings of the 
nipping froſt. Lions muſt not frighten him; phantoms 
mult not terrify him, nor dragons diſmay him; for, in 
ſearching after ſuch, engaging with, and getting the 
better of all difficulties, conſiſts his true and proper 
occupation, It being my fortune then to be of this 
laſt order, I cannot, conſiſtent with that, avoid enga- 
ging in whatever I deem to be part of the duty of my 
calling; and for theſe reafons, tho? I knew, that encoun- 
tering the lions was in itſelf an act of the greateſt temeri- 
ty, yetit immediately belonged to my profeſſion, Iam ve- 
ry ſenſible that true fortitude is placed between the two 
extremes of cowardice and fool-hardineſs, but then, it 
1s better valour ſhould mount even to an over-daring 
hardineſs, than be debaſed to puſillanimity; for, as the 
prodigal is more likely to become truly generous than 
the miſer, ſo will the over-courageous ſooner be brought 
to true valour, than the coward to be courageous at all 
and in undertaking adventures I aflure you, Don Die- 
go, it is much better to overdo than underdo, and 
much better does it ſound in the ear of him to whom 
it is related, that a knight is daring and preſumptuous, 

than that he is puſillanimous and faint-hearted.“ 
Signor Don Quixote, anſwered Diego, I think all 
you have ſaid is conſonant to the rule of right reaſon; 
and I am of opinion, that if the laws and ſtatutes of 
true chivalry were loſt, they would be found depoſited 
and faithfully recorded in your breaſt: but, if you 
pleaſe, we will put on, for it grows late; let us get 
| towards 
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the body likewiſe.” © I accept of your invitation, Don 


at the habitation of Diego, on whom Don Quixote be. 


towards my houſe and villa, that you may have ſome 
reſt, and taſte. of ſome refreſhment. after your late fa. 
tigue, which, if it does not weary the body, muſt be 
heavy upon the mind, the labours of which often affect 


Diego, faid the other, as a favour and mark of polite. 
neſs.” And haſtening forward a little quicker than they 
had done before, they arrived about two in the afternoon 


ſtowed the appellation of the knight of the green (ur. 
tout, | | | 


THE 


LIFE and -ATCHIEVEMENTS 
Oft the Sage and Valiant Knicaur 


DON QUIXOTE 


DE LA MANCHA, 


r 
CHAP. I. 


Of what befel Don Quixote, at the caſtle or houſe of 
the knight of the green ſurtout : with other out- of- 
the-way matters. | 


D ON Quixote found that Diego's houſe, like the 
| houſes of moſt country gentlemen, was large and 
roomy ; with the arms of the family over the great 
gates, cut out in rough ſtone ; the buttery was in the 
yard, the cellar was under the porch, and around were 
placed divers jars, which jars being of the manufactory 
of Toboſo, recalled the memory of the metamorphoſed 
and enchanted Duleinea; upon which, without reflect- 
ing on what he ſaid, or before whom, he poured out 
his Gghs and tears: O deareſt pledges, ſaid he, which 
now I find in bitterneſs of ſorrow, but ſweet and ra- 
viſhing when heaven's high will ordained it ſo; O jars 
of Toboſo, which have recalled into my mind the dear 
idea of my greateſt. ſorrow !”” This exclamation was 


overheard by the young poet, Diego's ſon, who along 


with his mother, had come down to receive Don Quix- 
ote. Both mother and ſon were ſtruck with his uncouth 
figure, and he alighting from Rozinante, with great 
| Fre breeding, begged leave to kiſs the lady's hands. 

o which intreaty, Don Diego added, Madam, re- 
ceive, with your uſual politeneſs, ſignor Don 2 
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de la Mancha, knight-errant, whom here introduce tg 
you as a gentleman of the brighteſt parts and moſt in. 
trepid courage, of any in the world.” Donna Chriſtin, 
{for that was the lady's name) received him with al 
the marks of reſpect and eſteem, and Don — — 0. 
verpaid them in polite and mannerly acknowledgments; 
the ſame kind of intercourſe paſſed between him and 


the young ſcholar, whom he took by his couverſation 


to be a gentleman of vivacity and acuteneſs, + - 

The author here minutely deſcribes Don Diego', 
houſe, gives an inventory of the furniture uſually con- 
tained in the houſe of a rich country gentleman : but, 
the tranſlators of this hiſtory have thought it adviſeable 


not to mention theſe and ſuch other particular matters, 


as being rather foreign ſrom the main ſcope of this hil. 
tory, in which truth has more energy than needleſs and 
languid digreſſions. K Bates od 

Bon Quixate was condudted into a hall, where San- 
cho diſarmed him; after which, he remained in his 
other accoutrements, a pair of wide waloon breeches, 
a ſhamoy-leather doublet, - blotted with the ruſt of his 
armour ; his band was collegian, neither ſtarched nor 
laced, his buſkins of the colour of dates, and his ſhoes 
of waxed leather: he girded upon his thigh his truſly 
ſword, which hung at a belt of a ſeal's ſkin, for, it is 
believed be had been for ſome years troubled with an 
imbecility in his loins; over all theſe, was a long cloak 
of good grey cloth; but, before he ſtirred any further, 
he aplied to his face five or fix pitchers 177 preciſe 
number not being exactly aſcertained) of fair water, 


which nevertheleſs ſtill ran off a whey colour; and it was 


undoubtedly owing to the irregular appetites of Sancho, 
and his having made the bargain for theſe naſty curds, 


that his maſter was now rubbed ſo white and clean. 


In this equipment, as here deſcribed, and with a gal- 
lant air and addreſs, Don Quixote walked into another 


| hall, where the young gentleman of the houſe was 


waiting to receive and entertain him, till dinner ſhould 
be got ready ; for, as to the lady, Donna Chriſtiana, 


the was buly in ordering matters ſo, upon the arrival 
of this noble gueſt, as to let it be ſeen ſhe knew 


hat 
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bat reception to give thoſe who came to viſit under 
yer roof. i wh bn, oy 
While Don Quixote was unarming, Don Lorenzo 
(that was the name of Diego's ſon) took the opportuni- 
ty of that leiſure time to aſk his father, who that 
knight was he had brought home to them: “ For, 
ſaid he, his name and his uncouth figure, and your 
telling us, at the ſame time, that he is a knight-errant, 
puzzle both my mother and me prodigiouſly.” Said 
Don Diego, I know not what anſwer to make you; 
all I can ſay is, I never ſaw a madman act more fran- 
ticly, and have heard him talk fo very ſenſibly, as gave 
the lie to all his actions: but, I would have you enter 
into converſation with him, and ſound the depth of his 
underſtanding z you have ſenſe enough, and therefore 
I would have you form a judgment of him according 
to your own obſervation ; to ſay the truth, I myſelf 
am more inclined to believe hum diſtracted than other- 
wiſe,” | 
Upon this intimation, Don Lorenzo went to enter- 
tain Don Quixote, as we have mentioned, and, among 
other diſcourſe, he ſaid to Lorenzo, Signor Don Di- 
ego de Miranda, your father has been pleaſed to inform 
me a little of your great genius and good judgment, 
and particularly that you are a great poet.“ A poet 
in ſome ſenſe, I may be, ſaid Lorenzo; but a great 
one did I never ſo much as dare, even in my own ima- 
gination, to think myſelf : true it is, I am alittle fond 
of poetry, and of reading the good poets ; but, don't at 
all for that reaſon merit the title my father is pleaſed to 
beltow upon me.“ «« love your reſerve, ſaid Don 
Quixote; for, poets are uſually far removed from 
modeſty, each thinking himſelf the greateſt in the 
world.” „No rule holds univerſally, anſwered Loren- 
20, and there may be one who is really a great poet, 
and yet does not think himſelf ſo.” „ There muſt be 
very few ſuch, anſwered the other; but, pray, Sir, 
continued he, what verſes are thoſe you are about, 
which your father ſays make you ſo anxious and ſtudi- 
ous ? for, if it be commenting upon ſome theme, I 
know ſomewhat of the art of paraphraſing, and ſhould 
be glad to ſee what your performance is; and if they 
| | are 
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132 The Lirg and ArchVEMZM Ts of Book I], 
are deſigned as a poetical prize, let me adviſe you to 
obtain the ſecond, for the firſt is decreed in view of in. 
tereſt, or in favour of the great quality of ſome per. 
ſon z but, merit carries the ſecond ; ſo that, acccording 
to the general practice of our univerſities, the third 
becomes the ſecond, and the firſt the third : but, not- 
withſtanding this acceptation, the name of firſt make: 
a great ſhew.” *« So far ſurely, ſaid Lorenzo to him- 
- ſelf, this gentleman ſhews no ſign of a diſturbed un- 

derſtanding; but we'll go on: Your worſhip, I pre- 
ſume, has been long at the ſchools ; pray, Sir, what 
ſciences have you addicted yourſelf to?“ „ That of 
knight-errantry, replied Don — þ a ſcience e- 
qually ſublime as your poetry, and in my humble opi- 
nion, even mounted a few ſteps above it.“ That ſci- 
ence, anſwered Lorenzo, I am hitherto a ſtranger to; 
it has not yet come within the extent of my know- 
ledge.” It is a ſcience, anſwered the other, that in- 
cludes in jitſelf virtually, moſt, if not all the other, 
ſciences in the world ; for, he who profeſſes it, muſt 
be a civilian, and know the laws both of diſtributive 
and commutative juſtice, to determine, with equity 

and propriety, what lawfully and properly belongs to 
every individual: he muſt be a good divine and caſu- 
iſt, that he may, with clearneſs and preciſion, defend 
the principles of the chriſtian faith, which he profeſſes, 
as often as he ſhall be required ſo to do: he ought to be 
a phyſician, and particularly a botaniſt, that, in the 
midſt of deſarts and wilderneſſes, he may know thoſe 
herbs that are of efficacy in curing wounds; for a 
knight-errant cannot at every turn have recourſe to a 
ſurgeon. He ought to be an aſtrologer, to diſtinguiſh 
by the ſtars the time of the night, together with the 
climate and part of the globe on which he chances to 
be: he muſt be learned in the mathematics, for which 
he will frequently have occaſion ; and beſides being 
adorned with all the theological and cardinal virtues, 
he ought to deſcend to other minute branches of ſci- 
ence; I ſay, for example, he muſt know how to ſwim 
like an herring, to ſhoe an horſe, to mend a ſaddle and 
bridle. And, returning to what we have obſerved above, 


he muſt preſerve his fealty to God and his miſtreſs : 
"7" Be 


- 
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WA. muſt be chaſte in thought, decent in ſpeech, liberal 
= action, valiant in exploits, patient in toil, charitable 
ich the needy ; and finally, an aſſerter of truth, even 
ough the defence of it ſhould coſt him his life. Of 
theſe great and ſmall qualities is a good knight-er- 
int compoſed ; ſo, that ignor Don Lorenzo may 
age, whether it be a ſnivelling ſcience which is 

earned and profeſſed by a knight-errant: and whether 

Wt may not be compared with the ſublimeſt which are 

Waught in college and ſchools,” © If that be the caſe, 
Wcplicd Don Lorenzo, I affirm, that it has the advan- 
ge ſover all others.” “ How ! cried Don Quixote, if 
bat be the caſe !” „What I would ſay, reſumed Lo- 
enzo, is, that I doubt whether there ever were or are 
WE nights-crrant adorned with ſo many vittues.” © I 

Wave often ſaid what I am now going to repeat, anſwer- 
ed Don Quixote, that the greateſt part of the world 
eelieves there never were knights-errant ; and, in my 

Wopinion, if heaven does not work a miracle to prove 
hat they both did and do exiſt, whatever trouble may 
ebe taken, will fail of ſucceſs, as I know by repeated ex- 
eerience: I will not therefore, ſpend time at preſent, 

Win refuting and rectifying the error in which you and 

many others are involved; but my intention is to pray 
that heaven will extricate you from your miſtake, and 
give you to underſtand how advantageous and neceſſary 
= knights-errant have been to the world in paſt ages, 
and how uſeful they might be to the preſent, were it 
the cuſtom to ſolicit their aſſiſtance : but, now, for 
the ſins of mankind, idleneſs, ſloth, gluttony and ex- 

SF travagance prevail and triumph.“ Here Don Lorenzo 
We {aid within himſelf, © Now hath our gueſt given us 
the lip; but, nevertheleſs, he is a whimſical mad- 
= and I ſhould be an idle fool, if I thought other- 
wiſe,” 

In this place their diſcourſe was interrupted by a call 
to table; and Don Diego aſked his ſon, what he had 
fairly extracted from the genius of his gueſt ? To this 
queſtion he replied, “ All the beſt phyſicians and wri- 
ters that the world contains, will not extract him fair- 
ly from the blotted ſheet of his madneſs ; but, he is a 


party- 
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party coloured maniac, full of lucid intervals.” They 
ſat down to eat, and their repaſt was ſuch as Don Die- 
o had ſaid upon the road he was wont to beſtow upon 
his friends whom he invited, neat, plentiful and ſavou- 
ry; but, what yielded more ſatisfaction to Don Quix. 
ote, was, the wonderful ſilence that prevailed over the 
whole houſe, which in this particular reſembled a mo- 
naſtery of Carthuſians. gh” 
The cloth being removed, grace ſaid, and hands 
waſhed, Don Quixote earneſtly deſired that Don Lo- 


renzo would repeat the verſes deſigned for the literary 


conteſt ; and the young gentleman anſwered, * Rather 
than appear one of thoſe authors, who, when they are 
requeſted to rehearſe their works, refuſe to grant the 
favour ;, and, on the other hand, diſgorge them upon 


thoſe who have no inclination to hear them, I will re- 
peat my gloſs, from which I expect no reward, as! 


compoſed it ſolely with a view to exerciſe my genius.” 


« It was the opinion of an ingenious friend of mine, 


ſaid Don ess, that no man ought to fatigue him- 
ſelf in gloſling upon verſes; becauſe, as he obſerved, 
the gloſs could never come up to the text ; and very 
often, or indeed, almoſt always, the gloſs was foreign 
to the intention and propoſition of him who propoſed 
it ; beſides, the laws of the gloſs were Sy nar- 


row, reſtricting the paraphraſer from the uſe of inter- 


rogations ; and, Said he,” or, „I will ſay;“ as well 

as from changing verbs into nouns, and altering the 
ſentiment z with other ties and ſhackles incurred by 
thoſe who. try their fortune in this way, as. ug Ol | 


ſelf undoubtedly know.” “ Verily, ſignor Don 
ote, cried Don 1 I am very deſirous of. int rap- 
ping your worſhip in falſe Latin; but it. is not in my 
power; for you flip through my fingers like inceel.” 


% I do not know, anſwered the knight, what you mean 


by ſaying I ſlip through your fingers,” “ I will explain 
myſelf ſome other time, replied Don Lorenzo, mean 


while your worſhip will be pleaſed to hear. the para- 


phraſe and the text, which run thus,” 
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THE TEXT. 


OULD TI the moments paſt renew, 
Though fate ſhould other joys deny ; 
Or bring the future ſcenes to view, 
In time's dark womb that rip'ning lie. 


Tur GLOSS. 


A Sall things periſh and decay; 
8o did that happineſs I mourn, 
On ſilent pinion fleet away 
- Ah ! never never to return, 

At fortune's feet forlorn I lie: 
£ Would ſhe again propitious ſtrew 
ler favours, who more bleſt than I, 
Could I the moments palt renew, 


No pleaſure, palm or wreath I claim, 
No wealth or triumph ſeek to find ; 
For, all my wiſh and all my aim 
Is to,retrieve my peace of mind. 
Ah, fortune ! thy returning ſmile 
Would change to bliſs my deſtiny, 
And ev'ry. gloomy thought beguile, 
Though fate ſhould other joys deny. 


Fond wiſh ! impoſſible and vain, 
No pow'r on this terreſtrial ball 
_ Can time's unwearied foot detain, 
Or his accompliſh'd flight recall. 
He forward' flies, nor looks behind; 
And thoſe miſcarriage will purſue, 
Who hope the fugitive to bind, 
Or bring the future ſcenes to view. 


+ Perplexed with hopes and fears I live, 

"hough death at once would eaſe my pain; 
What folly then for me to grieve, 

Who can that eaſy cure obtain? 
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No! yet a wiſer courſe I'll ſteer, 
Reſolv'd my fortune ſtill to try, 

Until thoſe happier days appear, 
In time's dark womb that rip'ning lie. 


Don Lorenzo no ſooner concluded his ,paraphraſe, 
than Don Quixote ſtarting up, took the young gentle. 
man by the right hand, and raiſing his voice even 2. 
moſt to a cry, pronounced, Now by the heaven g 
heavens ! noble youth, you are the beſt poet in the 
world, and deſerve to be crowned with laurel, not hy 
Cyprus or Gaeta, as an author ſaid, whom God par. 
don, but by the. academy of Athens, did it now ſubſif, 
and by thoſe of Paris, Bologna and Salamanca, which 
are ſtill in being. Heaven grant, that thoſe judges why 
deny you the tirſt prize, may be transfixed by the ar. 
rows of Apollo, and that the muſes may never deignt 
croſs the threſholds of their doors. Signor, let me hex, 
if you pleaſe, ſome of your more majeſtic verſes, thx 
I may be thoroughly acquainted with the pulſe of your 
admirable genius.” Is it not diverting, to obſerve, 
that Don Lorenzo was pleaſed with the applanſe 0 
Don Quixote, although he conſidered him as a mad— 
man? O influence of flattery, how far do'ſt thou 
extend ! and how unlimited are the limits of thy agree- 
able juriſdiction ! This truth is verified in the behaviour 
of Lorenzo, who in compliance with the deſirè and in- 
treaty of the knight, repeated this ſonnet, on the fable 
or ſtory of Pyramus and Thiſbe. | 


8 O NN T. 


AIR Thie charms what bulwarks could with- 
ſtand ! | 
They pierc'd ev'n to her gallant lover's ſoul ; 
And Cupid haſten'd from the Cyprian ſtrand, 
To view the narrow paſs by which they ſtole. 
Here ſilence ſpoke, and through that narrow breach, 
Which ev'n the timid voice durſt not eſſay, 
Th' intrepid fouls to perfect union ſtretch ; 
Inſpir'd, impower'd by love's almighty ſway. 
Tb' ill-fated pair to death untimely came, 
With flow'ry pleaſure's tempting bait intic'd : 


By 
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By the ſame poignard, monument and fame, 
At once deſtroy'd, enclos'd, immortaliz'd. 


<« Bleſſed be God !” cried Don Quixote, when he 
had heard the ſonnet of Don Lorenzo, That amidſt 
the infinite number of conſumptive poets that now 
exiſt, I have found one conſummate, as your worſhip 
has plainly evinced yourſelf, by the art and execution 
of thoſe ſtanzas.” | 

The knight was ſumptuouſly regaled in the houſe 
of Don Diego, for the ſpace of four days, at the 
expiration of which, he thanked his entertainer for 
the noble treatment he had received from his hoſpi- 
tality, and begged leave to depart; for, as it did not 
become knights-errant to devote much time to eaſe 
and banquetting, he was deſirous of fulfilling the duty 
of his profeſſion, in ſeeking adventures, with which 
he underſtood that country abounded, and in which 
he hoped to employ the time till the day of the tour- 
nament of Saragoſſa, whither he was bound: but, 
firſt of all he was reſolved to enter the cave of Mon- 
telinos, about which ſo many ſtrange ſtories were 
recounted all over that neighbourhood, that he might 
inveſtigate and diſcuver the origin and real ſprings 
of the ſeven lakes of Ruydera. Don Diego and his 
lon applauded the glorious deſign, and deſired he 
would ſupply himſelf with whatever their houſe or 
fortune could afford; for, they would, with the ut- 
molt good will perform that ſervice which they e- 
qualled owed to his perſonal valour and honourable 
profeſſion. At length arrived the day of his depar- 
ture, as joyful to the knight, as diſmal and unfortu- 
nate to Sancho Panza, who had lived ſo much at his 
eaſe amidit the plenty of Don Diego's houſe, that he 
could not, without reluctance, return to the hunger 
that prevails in dreary foreits, and to the poverty of 
his ill-provided bags, which, however, he now took 
care to fill and ſtuff with what he thought moſt ne- 
ceſſary for his occaſions. 

At parting, Don Quixote addreſſing himſelf to Don 
Lorenzo, „I know not, ſaid he, whether 1 have 
G 2 ; already 
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already told your worſhip, but, if I have, let me now 
repeat the intimation, that when you are inclined to 
take the ſhorteſt and eaſieſt road to the inacceſſible 
ſummit of the temple of fame, you have no more to 
do but leave on one fide the path of poetry, which 
is pretty narrow, and follow that of knight-errantry, 
which, thou the narroweſt of all others, will con- 
duct you to the throne of empire, in the turning of 
a ſtraw.” With this advice, did the knight, as it 
were, ſum up the proceſs of his madneſs, which, how- 
ever, was ſtill more manifeſt in this addition.“ Hea- 
ven knows what pleaſure I ſhould feel in the com- 
pany and affociation of Don Lorenzo, whom I would 
teach, by my own example, to ſpare the fallen, and 
trample the haughty under foot; virtues annexed to 
the order I profeſs : but, as his tender years do not 
require ſuch tutorage, nor would his laudable exer- 
ciſes permit him to purſue my ſteps, I ſhall content 
myſelf with affuring his worſhip, that being a poet, 
he way certainly acquire renown, if he will conduct 
himſelf rather by the opinion of others, than his own; 
for, no parent ever thought his own offspring uely, 
and this prejudice is ſtill more ſtrong towards the chil- 
dren of the underſtanding.” 

Both father and fon admired anew the ſtrange 
medley of Don Quixote's diſcourſe, in which ſo 
much diſcretion and madneſs were jumbled together; 
and were aſtoniſhed at the wilfulneſs and obſtinacy 
with which he was ſo wholly bent upon the ſearch of 
his miſadventurous adventures, that conſtituted the 
very aim of all his defires, Nevertheleſs, they re- 
peated their offers of ſervice and civility, and with 
the good leave of the lady of the caſtle, Don 
yes and Sancho ſet out on Rozinante and Dap- 

©, 
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In which is recounted the adventure of the ena 
moured ſhepherd, with other truly diverting in- 


HAP. I. 


LITTLE way Don Quixote had travelled 
3 from the habitation of Don Diego, when he was 
F joined by two perſons dreſſed like eceleſiaſties or ſtu- 
Ss dents, and a couple of labouring men mounted upon 
aſſes: behind one of the ſtudents was a bundle wrap- 
ped up in green buckram, ſeemingly conſiſting of fome 
linen and two pair of coarſe thread ſtockings ; while 
the other was encumbered with nothing but a couple of 
new black fencing foils, with their buttons, The 
countrymen carried other things, which diſcovered and 
gave notice, that they were on their return from ſome 
great town, where they had made a purchaſe, and were 
bringing it home to their own village; and they, as 
well as the ſtudents, were ſeized with that admiration 
which was incident to all thoſe who for the firſt time 
beheld Don Quixote; indeed they burned with eu- 
rioſity to know what ſort of a creature he was, ſo dit- 
ferent in appearance from other men. 

The knight ſaluted them courteoufly, and under- 
ſtanding their road was the ſame route that he deſigned 
to follow, made a proffer of his company, at the ſame 
time begging they would flacken their pace, as their 
beaſts travelled faſter than his horſe. In order to fa- - 
cilitate their compliance with his requeſt, he briefly 
told them who he was, made them acquainted with 
his office and profeſſion, which was chivalry, and ob- 
ſerved that he was going in queſt of adventures, through 
all parts of the world; giving them to underſtand, 
that his proper name was Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, and his appellative, the knight of the lions. | 

'All this information was Greek or gibberiſh to the 
countrymen, but not to the ſtudents, ' who immediately 
diſcovered the weakneſs of Don Quixote's brain; ne- 
vertheleſs, they beheld him with admiration, and one 
of them in a reſpectful manner, accoſted him thus: 
G3 lt | 
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« If your worſhip, fir knight, follows no determined. 
road, as thoſe who go in queſt of adventures ſeldom 
do, be ſo good as to accompany us, and you will be 
an eye-witneſs of one of the moſt ſplendid and opulent 
weddings that ever were celebrated in La Mancha, or 
in many leagues around.” When Don Quixote aſked, 
if it was the marriage of any prince, which he ſo high. 
ly extolled, the other replied, << It is no other than 
the bridal ef a farmer and country-maid ; he the rich- 
eſt of all this neighbourhood, and ſhe the come lieſt 
that ever man beheld. The preparations are new and 
extraordinary ; for, the marriage is to be celebrated in 
a meadow adjoining to the village of the bride, who, 
by way of excellency, is called Quiteria the beautiful, 
and the bridegroom is known by the appellation of 
Camacho the rich : ſhe is but eighteen, and he turned 
of twenty, ſo that they are extremely well-matched ; 
though ſome curious perſons, who remember all the 
pedigrees in the world, are pleaſed to ſay, that her 
family has in that reſpe& the advantage of Camacho's: 
but now-a-days theſe circumſtances are altogether 0- 
verlook'd; for, wealth is able to repair a number of 
flaws. In a word, Camacho is liberal, and has taken 
it in his head to overſhadow and cover the whole mea- 
dow in ſuch a manner, that the ſun will find ſome 
difficulty in penetrating, fo as to viſit the verdant plants 
with which the ground is adorned. He has likewiſe 
beſpoke choice dances, both with ſwords and morricc- 
bells; for, there are people in the village who can 
3ingle and ſnap to perfection; not to mention your 
ſhoe-ſlappers, a power of whom are ſummoned to the 
nuptials : but, none of thoſe things I have mentioned, 
or of a great many circumſtances I have left untold, 
are likely to render the marriage ſo memorable as the 
behaviour which is on this occaſion expected from the 
rejected Baſilius. 

This Baſilius is a neighbouring ſwain, and townſman 
of Quiteria, and there is nothing but a partition- wall 
between his houſe and that of her parents, whence 
Cupid took occaſion to renew the long forgotten loves 
of Pyramus and Thiſbe; for, Bafilius became ena- 


moured of Quiteria, even from his tender years, _ 
| | e 
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W he ſmiled upon his paſſion with all manner of honour- 
able indulgence : inſomuch, that the love of the two 
children Baſilius and Quiteria furniſhed entertainment 
and diſcourſe for the whole village. As their age in- 
creaſed, Quiteria's father reſolved to forbid Baſilius the 
uſual acceſs he had to his houſe ; and to free himſelf 
from all forts of jealouſy and ſuſpicion, propoſed a 
match between his daughter and the rich Camacho, 
thinking it would not be ſo well to give her away to 
Baſilius, to whom fortune had not been ſo kind as 
nature; though, to tell the truth, without envy or 
affection, he is the molt active young man we know, 
an expert pitcher of the bar, an excellent wreſtler, and 
a great judge of hand- ball, he runs like a deer, leaps 
nimbler than a goat, plays at nine- pins as if he uſed 
inchantment, fings like a ſky-lark, touches the guitarre 
ſo as to make it perfectly ſpeak, and handles a foil 
like the beſt fencer in the world.” For that ſole ac- 
compliſhment, cried Don Quixote, the young man de- 
ſerves not only to be married ta the beautiful Quiteria, 
but even to queen Ginebra herſelf, were ſhe now alive, 
in ſpite of fir Lancelot, and all thoſe who ſhould en- 
deavour to oppoſe the match.” * Let my wife alone 
for that, ſaid Sancho Panza, who had hitherto travel- 
led in filent attention, ſhe, good woman, would have 
every body match with his equal, ſticking to the old 
proverb, that ſays, Let every gooſe a gander chooſe. 
What I would willingly ſee, is the marriage of this 
worthy Baſilius, for, he has already got my good-will, 
with that fame lady Quiteria; and God grant them 
peace and plenty, and reſt their ſouls in heaven (his 
meaning was quite the reverſe) who prevent lovers 
from marrying according to their inclinations,” If 
that was always the caſe, replied Don Quixote, pa- 
rents would be deprived of that election and juriſdie- 
tion they poſſeſs, to marry their children when, and 
how they - ſhall think proper; and, if every daughter 
was at liberty to indulge her own inclination in the 
choice of an huſband, one would perhaps chooſe her 
father's ſervant, and another place her affection upon 
ſome gaudy coxcomb, whom {he might chance to ſee 
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paſſing along the ftreet, even though, he ſhould be 2 
diforderly ruffian : for, love and affection eaſily blind 
the eyes of the underſtanding, which are ſo neceſſary 
towards the ſettlement of one's condition in life; and, 
as we are apt to commit very important miſtakes in 
the article of matrimony, it requires great caution as 
well as the particular favour of heaven, to ſucceed in 
the choice of a wife. A prudent man, who is reſolved 
to undertake a long journey, will before he ſets out, en- 
deavour to find a ſafe, quiet, and agreeable fellow- 
traveller. Then why ſhould not the ſame pains be 
taken. by the man who is going to travel through the 
whole journey of life? eſpecially, in the choice of a 
companion for bed, board, and every other purpoſe 
for which the wife is ſubſervient to the huſband ; a 
man's own wedded wife is not like a commodity which, 
being once bought, may be bartered, exchanged, or 
returned, but is an inſeparable appendage that laſts 
for life, 

Marriage is a nooſe, into which, it the neck ſhould 
happen to ſlip, it becomes inexplicable as the gordian 
knot, and cannot be undone till cut aſunder by the 
ſeythe of death. Much more could I add upon this 
ſubject if I were not prevented by the deſire I have to 
know, whether Mr. licentiate has any thing further to 
entertain us with relative to the hiſtory of Baſilius.” 
To this hint, the other (call him ſcholar, bachelor or 
licentiate) replied, ** I have not any thing material to 
add, but that from the time he underſtood Quiteria 
was to be married to Comacho the rich, he was never 
ſeen to ſmile, or heard to ſpeak conſiſtently; he is 
thoughtful and melancholy, talks to himſelf : all which 
are undoubted ſymptoms of a difordered mind. He 
ſcarce either eats or ſleeps ; and what little he does eat 
is fruit; when he ſleeps at all, it is upon the bare 
ground, and in the open air, like the beaſts of the field. 
He every now and then looks up to heaven; at other 
times, like one ſtupid, fixes his eyes on the ground, 
and ſeems as if he was a cloathed ſtatue with the dra- 
pery flowing to the gales of the wind: in a word, he 


gives ſuch indications of a fatal paſſion, that we 27 
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for certain, when Qu 


aiteria to-morrow pronounces the 
word Yes, ſhe will in that ſeal the ſentence of his 
a | | 
; « God will order things better, ſaid Sancho, for, 
he inflicts the wound, and will alſo perform the cure. 
No one knows what may happen; there are a great 
many hours between this and to-morrow, and in one 


hour, even in a moment, down comes the houſe: I 1 


have myſelf ſeen ſun-ſhine and rain at the ſame time 
2 man goes to bed well at night, but cannot beſtir 
himſelf next morning. Let me know, the beſt of you, 
if any man can brag of having put a ſpoke in fortune's 
wheel? no one, to be ſure; and between the Yes and 
No of a woman, I would not venture to thruſt the 
point of a pin, and that for a weighty reaſon, becauſe 
there would not be room for it : if you will only allow 


me one thing, that Quiteria loves Baſilius, Pll yet en- 


gage to give him a wallet full of good luck; for, I 
have been told, that love wears a pair of ſpectacles 
which ſpectaeles make copper look like gold, and po- 
verty appear to be riches, and ſpecks in the eyes to ſeem 
pearls.” ** A curſe on thee ! cried Don Quixote, what 
is it thou wouldſt be at? once thou art ſet in to 
ſtringing thy proverbs, none but Judas, with-whom I 
wiſh thou wert, can have patience to hear thee out ? 
Say, animal, what knoweſt thou about ſpokes or 
wheels?” „O] fince you do not underſtand me, 
anſwered the ſquire, no wonder you think it nonſenſe. 
what I ſay; but that ſignifies nothing, I underſtand: 
myſelf, nor have I ſaid many nonſenſical things yet, 
only your worſhip always plays the cricket upon my 
words and actions.“ God confound thee, thou con- 
founder of all language | ſaid Don Quixote. Cricket! 
I ſuppoſe thou meaneſt critic.” As to that matter; 
Sir, faid Sancho, be not too ſevere upon me; you 
know I was neither bred at court, nor ſtudied at Sala- 
manca, to know when I am right in the letter of a word; 
and, as J hope for merey from God, I think it unrea- 
ſonable to expect that the Sayagues * ſhould ſpeak 
m the ſame manner as the Toledans; tho' for 
that matter there are Toledans who are not more 
G5 nice 
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nice than other folks at the work of ſpeaking properly.” 
« Very true, ſaid the licentiate, for how. ſhould a man, 
whoſe buſineſs is in the tan- yards, and in the Zocodo- 
ver“, ſpeak ſo good language as they who do nothing 
but walk from morning to night in the cloyſters of the 
cathedral ? and yet they are all Toledans : on the other 
hand, purity, propriety, elegance and perſpicuity are 
to be found among polite people of ſenſe, tho' they be 
natives of Majalahonda : I ſay people of ſenſe, becauſe 
ſo great a number of people are not ſo, and ſenſe is 
the foundation of good language, aſſiſted by cuſtom 
and uſe, I muſt tell you, gent!emen, it has pleaſed 
God, for my fins, that I have ſtudied the canon-law 
at Salamanca, and I pique myſelf a little, on being 
able to converſe in clear, eaſy, and expreſſive language.” 
If you had not piqued yourſelf more upon your dexterity 
at theſe good-for-nothing foils you carry about with 
you, than upon your knowledge in languages, inſtead 
of lagging the hindmoſt, you might have been at the 
head of your claſs,” faid the other ſtudent. * 1 tell 
you, Mr. bachelor, that you are the moſt prejudiced 
man in the world, in that reſpect, for treating dexte- 
rity at the ſword as a matter of no fignification.” It 
is no prejudice with me, it is a confirmed opinion and 
truth, replied Corchuelo ; and if you pleaſe to make 
the experiment, I will convince you. You carry foils 
now along with you, and an opportunity offers; I'll 
thew you that I have nerves and ſtrength, backed with 
ſuch courage as will prove ſufficient to demonſtrate to 
you, that my opinion is not the effect of prejudice : 
get off your aſs, and try your meaſured diſtances, your 
wheelings, your lounges and art of defence ; and ['! 
engage with only the plain ruſtic ſkill I have, to make 
you ſee the ſtars at noon-day ; for, I truſt under God, 
the man is yet unborn who can make me turn my 
back ; and there is ſcarce any one whom I will not oblige 
to give ground.“ As to turning your back or not turn- 
ing your back, that is none of my buſineſs, replied the 
maſter of the ſcience ; tho' it is not impoſſible but 
that the firſt ſpot you fix your foot on may prove your 
| burying- 

* Zocodover, a ſquare in Toledo, like Smithfield, where cattle ar* 
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burying- ground: I mean, is it poſſible you may be 
left dead there, for ſlighting the noble ſcience of de- 
fence.” ** "That we ſhall ſee preſently,” replied Cor- 
chuclo, Jumping haſtily upon the ground, and ſnatch- 
ing with great wy one of the foils, which the other 
carried upon his als. | 
Here Don Quixote cried out,“ Not fo, by heavens | 
[ will be umpire of this fencing match, and judge of 
this long controverted diſpute.” So ſaying, he alight- 
ed from Rozinante, and graſping his lance, planted 
himſelf in the very middle of the road, juſt as maſter 
licentiate, in a maſterly poſture, and regular advances, 
was making towards Corchuelo, who ran at him with 
fire, as the ſaying is, flaſhing from his eye; while the 
two country fellows, without diſmounting, fat ſtill as 
ſpectators of this moſt deadly tragedy. Corehuelo aſ- 
ſailed him every way with high ſtrokes, low ſtrokes, 
backſtrokes, cuts, thruſts, flaſhes out of number, and 
as thick as hail.; in ſhort, he fell upon the licentiate, 
like an enraged lion, but was checked a little, in the 
career of his fury, by a ſmart puſh in the mouth from 
the licentiate's My who made him kiſs the buttons, 
tho? with leſs devotion than if it had been a relic, In 
a word, the licentiate, by ſkilful and well planted 
thruſts, counted the buttons of his cailock, and went 
thro” it ſo often, that it hung in rags like the tails of a 
Polypus; twice was Corchuelo's hat ſtruck off, and 
ſo ſpent was he, that in rage and ſpite, and furious 
choler, he flung the foil into the air with ſo much 
force, that one of the countrymen, who went to fetch 
it, being a kind of ſcrivener, declared upon oath, that 
it went near three quarters of a league; which affidavit 
being preſerved, has been, and is, a teſtimony to de- 
monſtrate, that art prevails over ſtrength. 
Corchuelo, quite tired out, ſat down, and Sancho 
going up to him, „Mr. bachelor, ſaid he, if you will 
be ruled by me, from henceforth challenge no one to 
tence, but dare them to wreſtle and pitch the bar, ſince 
now you are of a proper age and ſtrength for that 
exerciſe ; for I have heard fay of theſe 3 that 
they can thruſt you the point of a ſword thro' the eye 
of a needle.” I am now convinced, anſwered Cor- 
| chuelo, 
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chuelo, and am taught by experience, a truth I could 
not otherwiſe have believed.” | | 
So getting up, he went and embraced his adverſary, 
and they were now better friends than ever : and the 
company not being willing to wait for the ſerivener, 
who was gone after the foil, imagining that he might be 
too long abſent, they all reſolved to put forward as 
faſt as they could, that they might arrive early at Qui. 
teria's village, whither they were all going. As they 
travelled on their way, the licentiate demonſtrated to 
them the excellencies of the noble ſcience of defence 
by fuch convincing arguments, drawn from the nature 
of truth and mathematical certainty, that every one 
was convinced of the uſefulneſs of the ſcience; and 
Corchuelo particularly was made a convert, and en- 
tirely cured of his obſtinacy. 
he night was juſt fallen, and before they came to 
the village, it ſeemed as if ſomething like a heaven full 
of an infinite number of bright ſtars was between them 
and it : they likewiſe heard an harmonious but mix'd 
ſound of flutes, tambourines, pſalters, cymbals, drums, 
and bells; and, as they came nearer, they perceived 
the boughs of an arbour, which was made on one fide, 
of the entrance into the village; and this all flaming 
with lights, which were not in the leaſt diſturbed by 
the wind; for, the evening was ſo calm, that there 
was not a breath of air, ſo much as to move a leaf 
upon a tree. But, the life and ſpirit of the wedding 
conſiſted in the muſicians, who, in bands ranged up and 
down that delightful place, ſome ſinging, ſome dancing, 
and others playing upon the different inſtruments. in 
a word, it looked as if joy and delight were ſporting 
and playing thro* this meadow : a great many were 
employed in raiſing ſcaffolds, that they might view from 
them more commodiouſly the plays and dances which 
were to be in that place, to ſolemnize the nuptials of 
Camacho the rich, and the obſequies of Baſilius. Don 
Quixote refuſed to enter the village, tho* both the 
bachelor and the countryman invited him; but he 
Pleaded what he thought a ſufficient excuſe, the cuſtom 
of knights-errant to ſleep in fields and foreſts, rather 
than in towns, tho* under gilded roofs ; and * 
| e 
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he turned a little afide, grievouſly againſt the will 
of Sancho, who had not yet forgotten the good lodg- 
ings he had enjoyed at the houſe of Don Diego. 


E 


An account of the wedding of Camacho the rich, 
and what happened to Baſilius the poor. 


HE fair Aurora had hardly allowed Phœbus 

time to dry up the liquid pearls that hung upon 
his dropping locks, when Don Quixote ſhaking from 
his limbs the drowſy fetters of floth, got upon his legs, 
and called to Sancho Panza, who lay ſtretched along, 
and ſnoring, which ſituation his maſter ſeeing before 
he awaked him, broke out into this ſoliloquy: * Hap- 
py thou, and bleſſed beyond the fate of other mortals, 
who neither envying nor envied, ſleepeſt ſound, with 
unconcern of ſoul ! Enchanters neither perſecute, nor 
enchantments terrify thee : ſleep on, I ſay again, and 
a hundred times more I ſay, ſleep on; no jealouſies on 
account of a miſtreſs torture thee with perpetual watch- 
ings; no anxious cares of paying debts awake thee ; 
no ſolicitude how thou muſt to-morrow provide for 
thyſelf and little ones, breaks in upon thy flumbers. 
Ambitious views create thee no diſquiet, nor the vain 
pomp of this empty. world occaſions thee any diftur- 
bance ; thy concern is centered within the bounds of 
taking care of thy als; for, as to taking care of thy 
perſon, that is laid upon my ſhoulders, a charge and 
burthen that both nature and cuſtom have laid upon 
maſters ; the ſervant ſleeps, while the maſter is awake, 
and thinking how he ſhall maintain him, advance 
him in life, or do him ſome ſervice. The unea- 
ſineſs that ariſes from ſeeing the heavens, as it were, 
hard as braſs, locked up, and refuſing rain to cheriſh 
the earth, brings no anxiety upon the ſervant but upon 
the maſter, who, in the days of dearth and famine, is 


bound to provide for him who ſerved him in the time 


of abundant and plentiful harveſt.” 
To all this effuſion Sancho anſwered not one word ; 


for, he was faſt aſleep, nor would have awaked when 
he 
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he did, but that his maſter jogged him with the but-end 
of his lance, He waked yawning and drowſy ; and 
turning his face every way, “ Uph, ſaid he, from 
yonder ſhady bower, if my noſtrils deceive me not, 
proceeds rather the ſteam and favour of broiled raſhers of 
bacon, than the fragrance of thyme and jeſſamine. O'my 
conſcience, weddings that begin in this ſavoury manner, 
muſt needs, in truth, be magnificent and abundant *” 
„ Thou epicure, ſaid Don Quixote, have done, and 
let us go ſee this wedding, and what will be the fate 
of the (lighted Baſilius.“ Let his fate be as it pleaſes, 
quoth Sancho; what, he poor and marry Quiteria! 
A pretty fancy truly, for one not worth a groat to 
think of matching ſo high; *tis my opinion, a man who 
is poor ought to bleſs God for what he finds, and not 
be diving to find troufles at the bottom of the fea. Tl! 
lay a limb, that Camacho can cover this ſame Baſilius 
from head to foot with ſixpenny pieces; and if this 
be ſo, as it certainly is, Quiteria would be a pretty lady 
of a bride indeed, to refuſe all the fine cloaths and fine 
things that, I warrant you, Camacho has given her al- 
ready, and can give her ſtill more; and to prefer, in- 
ſtead of them, a pitch of the bar truly, and a paſs at 
the foils, which it ſeems, make up Baſilius's riches. 
Go into a tavern for a pint of wine, and ſee if they 
will take a pitch of the bar, or a clever puſh of the 
foils, in lieu of the reckoning : as for your abilities, 
and your refinements and graces, that will bring in none 
of the ready ; count Dirlos may have them for me ; 
but, when they happen to take their reſting-place on 
a man who has wherewithal, O then, I with no better 
than that my life may ſhew off as well as they do. 
Upon a good foundation a good houſe may be raiſed, 
and the very beſt bottom and beſt foundation of any, 
is wealth.” „O] cried Don Quixote, have done, 
have done with this harangue; I do from my ſoul 
believe, if one would but ſuffer thee to go on, thou 
wouldſt loſe both thy eating and ſleeping in talking.“ 
Was your worſhip poſſeſſed of a good memory, re- 
plied Sancho, you would, remember certain articles 
ſtipulated between us, beſore we ſallied forth upon 
this expedition ; one of which was, that I was to talk 

| —— 
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as much as I pleaſed, provided it was not ſcandal a- 
gainſt my neighbour, or derogating from Fro worſhip's 
authority; and I imagine, that nothing I have hither- 
to ſaid, is a breach of this agreement.“ “ remember 
no ſuch agreement, ſaid Lon Quixote ; but, allowing 
it to be ſo, it is my pleaſure you ſhould give over, and 
come attend me; for, now the inſtruments we heard 
laſt evening ſend their cheering ſounds through the 
vallies ; and beyond all doubt the nuptials will not be 
pur off to the ſultry heat of the noon-day, but be ſo- 
lemnized in the freſh cool of the morning.” 

Sancho did as he was commanded, and putting on 
Rozinante's ſaddle and Dapple's pannel, they both 
mounted, and gently walked their beaſts into the arti- 
ficial ſhade. The firſt object that preſented itſelf to 
the eyes of Sancho, was an entire bullock ſpitted whole 
upon an elm, roaſting by a fire of wood of the ſize of 
a middling mountain, and round it fix pots, but not 
ſuch pots as are caſt in common moulds, for, they were 
half jars, and each oi them contained a whole ſhamble 
of meat; whole ſheep found room in them, and were 
ſtowed as commodiouſly as if they had been ſo many 
pigeons. There was an innumerable quantity of cafed 
hares, and ready-plucked fowls that hung about the 
branches of the trees, ready to be ſwallowed up in 
theſe receivers; and an infinite number of wild fowl, 
with vaſt quantities of veniſon, were likewiſe hanging 
about the trees, for the air to cool them. Sancho him- 
ſelf told above threeſcore ſkins, which, as it was after- 
wards diſcovered, were full of rich wines, every ſkin 
containing above twerity four quarts. Loaves of the 
whiteſt bread, were piled up like heaps of wheat on a 
threſhing-floor ; and ſuch a quantity of cheeſe ranged 
in the form of bricks, as ſeemed a wall; two pans, as 
wide as cauldrons, and larger then a dyer's vat, full of 
oil, were ready for frying their fritters and pancakes ; 
and when fried, they took them out with ſtrong peels, 
and dipped them in another pot that ſtood by tull of 
prepared honey. The cooks, men and women, a- 

mounted to above fifty, clean, good-humoured, and 
all buſy ; in the belly of the roaſting bullock, were 
ſewed a, dozen ſucking pigs, to make it tender and ſa- 

0 voury. 
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voury. Spices of all ſorts, which ſeemed to have been 
oY” by wholeſale and not by retail, ſtood in a vaſt 


cheſt. In ſhort, the preparations for the wedding were 
indeed in a ruſtic taſte, but in fuch plenty and profuſion 
as might have feaſted an army, 

Sancho looked at every thing, attentively confidered 
each particular, and was in raptures with the whole. 
But, his whole heart and affections were chiefly capti- 
vated by the fleſh-pots; out of them he would have 
been glad, with all his heart, to have filled about a mo- 
derate barrel. Then the wine-ſkins made his bowels 

earn ; and after theſe the contents of the frying-pans 
if veſſels of ſuch immoderate ſize may be fo called. 
He could hold out no longer; it was not in the power 
of his nature to contain himſelf; therefore, up he went 
to one of the cooks, who was buſy, and addreſſing him- 
ſelf to him with an humble and hungry air, begged that 
he might be permitted to ſop a luncheon of bread in one 
of the pots. Jo which requeſt the cook replied, Hun- 
ger does not preſide over this day, thanks be to Camacho 
the rich ; even alight, and fee if thou canſt find any 
where a ladle, and ſkim out a fowl or two, and much 
good may it do thy good heart.” «TI ſee no ladle,” ſaid 
Sancho. God forgive me all my fins ! cried the cook, 
what a poor helpleſs thing thou art, ftay.” So faying, 
he laid hold of a kettle, and dipping it at once, into one 
of the half jar pots, brought up three pullets, and a 
couple of geeſe. ** Here, ſaid he, eat, make a break- 
faſt of this ſcum, and ſee if you can ſtay your ſtomach 
with it, till dinner-time.” „I have nothing to put it 
in,” ſaid Sancho. Then, take ladle and all, replied 
the cook; for, Camacho's riches and good fortune — 
fufficient to ſupply every thing.” | 

While Sancho Panza paſſed his time in this manner, 
Don Quixote was attentive in obſerving about a dozen 
of countrymen, who entered in at one tide of this ſpa- 
cious arbour, mounted upon beautiful mares, each of 
them accoutred with rich and gay capariſons, and hung 
round with little bells. I hey were clad in holiday ap- : 
parel, and courſed round the meadow in a body, and, 

in regular careers, ſeveral times, with a joyous Mooriſh 


ſhout, flouriſhing, and crying out, Long live Cama- 
cho 
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cho and Quiteria, he as rich as ſhe is fair, and ſhe the 
faireſt of the univerſe.” Which exclamation, Don 
Quixote hearing, ſaid within himſelf, “It is evident 
they never have beheld the beauty of my Dulcinea del 
Joboſo; had they ever been bleſſed with a fight of her 
tranſcendant charms, they would be more ſparing in 

their praiſes of this their Quiteria.“ 
Some time after there entered, at different parts of 
the arbour, different ſets of dancers; one of whom 
conſiſted of twenty-four ſword dancers, all of them 
clean, well-made jolly ſwains, clad in fine, white linen, 
and white handkerchiefs embroidered with filk of vari- 
ous colours. One of thoſe who were mounted upon 
the mares aſked a youth, who led the band of the 
ſvword-dancers, whether any of his companions had re- 
ceived any hurt? As yet, replied the other, we are 
all ſafe and ſound, thanks be to God, no one is wound- 
ed; and immediately upon that mixed among his com- 
panions with ſo many twiſtings and windings, and with 
ſuch dexterity, though Don Quixote had been uſed 
to behold ſuch dances, he never faw any he approved 
ſo much. Another dance likewiſe pleaſed him prodi- 
giouſly; that was another chorus of twelve molt beau- 
tiful damſels of ſuch an age, that none appeared under 
fourteen, nor did any ſeem to be quite eighteen ; they 
were all clad in green ſtuff of Cuenca, their locks were, 
ſome plaited, ſome flowing looſe, and all ſo fine and 
flaxen, as to rivai thoſe of Phoebus himſelf, and crown- 
ed with garlands of roſes of jeſſamine and of wood- 
bine. This beautiful bevy vas led up to the dance by 
a venerable old man and an ancient matron, both more 
airy and agile than could be expected from their years. 
A bagpipe of Zamora was their muſic, and with mo- 
deſty in their looks and countenances, and lightneſs of 
foot they danced and tripped it away the prettieſt in 
the world. After theſe, entered an emblematic dance 
of eight nymphs divided into two bodies: the god of 
love led one, and intereſt the other ; Cupid with his 
wings, his bow, his quiver and arrows; Intereſt clad 
in gold, and filk of rich and various colours. The 
nymphs, attendants on Cupid, hai their names difplay - 
ed in White parchment, and capital letters on their 25 Y 
| the 
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the firſt was named Poetry, the ſecond Diſcretion, the 
third Pedigree, the fourth Bravery. The attendants 
on Intereſt were likewiſe characteriſed: the firſt was 
Liberality, the ſecond Bounty, the third Treaſure, the 
fourth Quiet poſſeſhon. The whole maſque was pre- 
ceded by a wooden caſtle, drawn by ſavages clad in 
ivy and hemp died green, and fo ſavage they looked 
that they had almoſt frightened Sancho. On the 
front and on each of the four ſides of this ma- 
chine were inſcribed theſe words, *The caſtle of diſ- 
cretion.” Four able muſicians played on the tabor and 
the pipe; and Cupid, who began the dance, after he 
had made two movements, lifted up his eves, and bent 
his bow againſt a damſel that ſtood upon the battlements 
of the caſtle, to whom he pronounced this addreſs : 


I am the god whoſe pow'r extends 
Through the wide ocean, earth, and ſky : 
To my ſoft ſway all nature bends, 
Compell'd by _ to comply. 
' Fearleſs, I rule, in calm and ſtorm, 
Indulge my pleaſure to the full, 
Things deem'd impoſſible perform, 
Beſtow, reſume, ordain, annul. 


Having repeated theſe ſtanzas, he ſhot an arrow to 
the top of the caſtle, and retired to his tation, Then 
Intereſt advanced, and performed other two movements ; 


after which the tabors were filent, and the power re- 
hearſed theſe lines. 


My pow'r exceeds the might of Love; 
For, Cupid bows to me alone, 
Of all things fram'd by heav'n above, 
The moſt reſpected, ſought, and known. 
My name is Intereſt, mine aid 
But few obtain, though all deſire, 
Yet, ſhall thy-virtue, beautcous maid, 
My conſtant ſervices acquire. 


Intereſt retiring, was ſucceeded by Poetry, who, af- 
ter having performed his motions like the reſt, fixed his 
eyes upon the lady of the caſtie, and ſaid, 1 

et 


* 
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Let Poetry, whoſe ſtrain divine 
The wondrous pow'r of ſong diſplays, 
His heart to thee, fair nymph, conſign, 
Tranſported in melodious Jays : 
If haply, thou wilt not refuſe 
To grant my ſupplicated boon, 
Thy fame ſhall, waſted by the muſe, 
Surmount the circle of the moon. 


Poetry diſappearing, Liberality advanced from the 
fide of Intereſt, and after ſeveral movements, repeated 
theſe lines. 


My name is Liberality, 
Alike beneficent and wiſe, 
To ſhun wild prodigality, 

And ſordid avarice deſpiſe. 
Yet, for thy favour laviſh grown, 
A prodigal I mean to prove, 

An honourable vice, I own, 
But, giving is the teſt of love. 


In this manner, all the figures of the two ſquadrons 
advanced and retired, every one performing his move- 
ments, and repeating his verſes, ſome of which were 
elegant, and others fooliſh enough; but thoſe we have 
inſerted, were all that Don Quixote could retain, al- 
though his memory was very tenacious : then mixing 
altogether in the dance, they winded and turned with 


great eaſe, grace and agility. Cupid, in pailing, ſhot. 


arrows at the caſtle, while Intereſt battered it with 
round gilded earthen pots : at length, after the dance 
had continued a good while, this laſt pulled out a large 
purſe made of calf-ſkin, to all appearance full of mo- 
ney, and throwing it at the caſtle, the boards ſeemed 
to be disjoined by the blow, and immediately fell aſun- 
der, leaving the damſel quite diſcovered and defence- 
leſs; then Intereſt, with the figures of his train, ad- 
vancing, and throwing a great gold chain about her 
neck, ſeemed bent upon taking and dragging her into 
captivity. This deſign being perceived by Cupid and 
his partiſans, they made an effort to releaſe her, and 

all 
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al! their motions were performed by the ſound of the 
tabors, to which they danced and capered in concert. 
Then the ſavages interpoſing, and effecting an accom - 
modation, refitted and rejoined the boards of the caſtle 
with admirable diſpatch, the damſel encloſed herſelf 
anew ; and thus the dance was finiſhed, to the infinite 
ſatisfaction of the ſpeRators. 

Don Quixote aſked one of the nymphs, what author 
had contrived and compoſed this entertainment; and 
being told it was the production of the curate, who 
had a rare noddle for ſuch conceits, * I'll lay a wager, 
ſaid he, that this ſame bachelor or curate is more a 
friend of Camacho than of Baſilius; and that he is 
better acquainted with fatire than prayer ; for, he has 
very artfully interwoven in this maſque the talents of 
Baſilius, and the wealth of his rival,” Sancho Panza 
overhearing this obſcrvation, “ My cock is the king, 
{aid he, and I hold faſt by Camacho.“ „ Then am ! 
convinced, replied the knight, that Sancho is one of 
thoſe low-born peaſants, who cry, Long life to the 
conqueror.” „ know not, reſumed the ſquire, what 
lect I am of; but, this I know perfectly well, that I 
ſhall never ſkim from the fleſh-pots of Baſilius, ſuch a 
delicate ſcum as this, that I have taken from the boilers 
of Camacho.” With theſe words, he produced the 
kettle full of geeſe and pullets, and ſeizing a bird, be- 
gan to eat with great glee and ſatisfaction ; faying, in 
defiance of the talents poſſeſſed by Baſilius, Thou 
art worth juſt as much as thou haſt, and haſt juſt as 
much as thou art worth. There are only two families 
in the world, as my grannam was wont to obſerve, 
the have-ſomethings and the have-nothings : though 
ſhe ſtuck always to the former ; and now-a-days, my 
good maſter, we are more apt to feel the pulſe of 
property than of wifdom. An aſs with golden trap- 
pings, makes a better appearance than a horſe with a 
pack-ſaddle. Therefore, I fay again, I hold faſt by 
Camacho, the plentiful ſcum of whofe pots contains 
geeſe, hens, hares, and coneys; while that of Baſilius, 
if it comes to hand, or even if it ſhould only come to 
the feet, is no better than diſh-waſhings”” 


«© Sancho, 
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Sancho, cried Don Quixote, haſt thou tiniſhed thy 
harangue? It ſhall be finiſhed, replied the ſquire, as 
I ſee your worſhip is diſpleaſed with it ; though, it your 
diſguſt had not fallen in the way, I had cut out work 
enough for three days.“ „Grant heaven, ſaid the 
knight, that I may ſee thee dumb before I die.“ At 
the rate we follow, anſwered Panza, before your wor- 
ſhip dies, my mouth will be crammed with clay, and 
then I may chance to be ſo dumb that I ſhall not ſpeak 
another word to the end of the world, or at leaſt, till 
the day of judgment.” Even ſhould that be the caſe, 
replied Don Quixote, I ſay unto thee, O Sancho ! thy 
ſilence will never counterbalance what thou didſt, doſt, 
and wilt ſay, during the courſe. of thy life; eſpecially 
as, according to the nature of things, the day of my 
death will happen before thine ; ſo that I have no. hope 
of ever ſeeing thee ſilent, even while thou art drinking 
or Keeps and that is the greateſt favour I could ex- 
pe V4 

In good ſooth, fignor, faid the ſquire, there is no 
truſting to * Mrs. Ghoſtly, I mean death, who gobbles 
up the goſlin as well as the gooſe ; and as I have heard 
our curate obſerve, tramples down the lofty turrets of 
the prince, as well as the lowly cottage of the ſwain. 
That fame lady who is more powerful than coy, knows 
not what it is to be dainty and ſqueamiſh, but cats of 
every thing, and crams her wallet with people of all 
nations, degrees and conditions; ſhe is none of your 
labourers that take their afternoon's nap, but mows 
at all hours, cutting down the dry ſtubble as well as 
the green graſs ; nor does ſhe ſeem to chew, but rather 
ſwallows and devours every thing that falls in her way; 
for, ſhe is gnawed by a dog's hunger that is never ſatis- 
fied ; and though the has no belly, plainly ſhews her- 
ſelf dropſical, and fo thirſty as to drink up the lives of 


all the * upon earth, juſt as one would ſwallow a 


draught of cool water.” * Enough, friend Sancho, 
cried the knight, interrupting him in this place, keep 
| thyſelf 


in the original there is a play upon the words Deſcarnado, Cordero 
and Carnero, which I have endeavoured to imitate, by ſubſtituting 


. gooſe in the room of mutton, which is the literal meaning of the 
TEXk, 


* 7 
— — <———_—_— 
= 


* 
ry ny 


tho ks x Ln. Rr 


4 _ - $4 
+ 
— e 


— — 


156 The Lite and ArchEVHUEN TS of Book II. 


thyſelf well, now thou art in order, and beware of 
ſtumbling again; for, really a good preacher could 
not ſpeak more to the purpole than 'thou haſt ſpoken 
upon death, in thy ruſtic manner of expreſſion ; I ſay 
unto thee Sancho, if thy diſcretion was equal to thy 
natural parts, thou mighteſt afcend the pulpit, and go 
about teaching and preaching to admiration.” * He is 
a good preacher, who is a good liver, anſwered Panza ; 
and that is all the divinity I know.” And that is ſuf- 
ficient, faid the knight ; yet I ſhall never underſtand or 
comprehend, as the fear of God is the beginning of 
wiſdom, how thou, who art more afraid of a lizard 
than of thy Maker, ſhould be ſo wiſe ?” © Signor, 
replied Sancho, I defire your worſhip would determine 
in your own affairs of chivalry, without taking the 
trouble to judge of other people's valour or tears ; 
for my own part, I am as pretty a fearer of God as 
one would deſire to ſee in any neighbour's child: 
wherefore, I beſeech your worſhip, let me diſcuſs this 
fame ſcum ; for, every thing elſe is idle chat, of which 
we ſhall be able to give a bad account in the other 
world.” So ſaying, he renewed his attack upon his 
kettle, with ſuch keen appetite as awakened that of 
his maſter, who would have certainly joined in the aſ- 
fault, had not he been prevented by that Which we 
muſt now relate. 


CAR: HV. 


Which continues to treat of Camacho's wedding, aud 
| other incidents. 


HILE Don Quixote and Sancho were engaged 

in the converſation, related in the preceding 

chapter, they heard a great noife and ſhouting, raiſed 
by a company mounted on mares, galloping in full cry, 
to meet the young couple, who came, ſurrounded by a 
thouſand kinds of inſtruments, and accompanied by the 
curate, the relations, and all the creditable people of 
the neighbouring villages, in their holiday cloaths. San- 
cho ſeeing the bride, exclaimed with marks of admira- 
| | tion, 
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tion, „I'faith! ſhe looks more like one of your gay 
court-dames than a plain country maid. Now, by the 
biggeſt beads of my roſary ! inſtead of a tin * brooch, 
her breaſt is bedizened with rich coral, and her hoyden- 
grey is turned into thirty-piled velvet, and body o'me ! 
the trimming is not of white linen but of filk and ſatin : 
then handle me her hands ſet off with what? jewels of 
jet? no] let me never thrive, if they an't decked with 
Tings of gold'! aye, and of maſly gold, paved with 
pearls as white as a curd, every one of which is worth 
a Jew's eye. O the whoreſon baggage ! and ſuch hair! 
if it is not falſe, I never ſaw any ſo long and fo fair in 
my born-days. Do but mind how buxom, ſtraight and 
tall ſhe ic, and fee whether ſhe may not be compared 
to a moving palm-tree, loaded wirh cluſters of dates ; 
for, nothing can be more like the gewgaws and toys 
that hang from her hair and neck. By my ſalvation ! 
the damſel is well covered, and might paſs through all 
the banks of Flanders.” Don Quixote, though he 
ſmiled at the ruſtic praiſes of his ſquire, owned that, 
excluſive of his miſtreſs Dulcinea del J'oboſo, ſhe was 
the moſt beautiful female he had ever ſeen. 
Nevertheleſs the fair Quiteria was paler than uſual ; 
and this change of complexion muſt have been owing 
to the bad night which brides always paſs, in ſtrivin 
to compoſe themſelves for the approaching day of 
their nuptials. 'The company repaired -to a theatre 
erected at one fide of the meadow, and adorned with 
.carpets and boughs, where the ceremony was to be 
performed, and from whence they could fee the maſques 
and other diverſions ; and they had juſt arrived at the 
place, when their ears were ſalured with a noiſe behind 
them, and a voice that pronounced, “ Stay a little, 


haſty and inconſiderate couple.” In conſequence of 


this addreſs, they turned about, and perceived it was 
uttered by a man cloathed in a looſe black coat, inter- 
ſperſed with crimfon flames, crowned, as they ſoon 
perceived, with a chaplet of funeral cypreſs, and hold- 
ing in his hand a truncheon of uncommon ſize. As 
he approached, he was known to be the gallant Baſi- 
| lus ; 

The Patina was a ſmall conſecrated plate which the Spaniſh 
women, eſpecially thoſe of an inferior rank, wore vpon their beaſts, 
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lius ; at ſight of whom they were ſurprized, and wait- 
ed in ſuſpenſe to ſee the iſſue of his exclamation, dread- 
ing ſome miſchance from ſuch an unſeaſonable viſit, 
At length, wearied and breathleſs, he came up to the 
bride and bridegroom, and thruſting im the ground his 
ſtaff that was pointed with ſteel, he fixed his eyes up- 
on Quiteria, and with a pale aſpect, and hoarſe, qua- 
vering voice, pronounced theſe words: Thou well 
knoweſt, ungrateful Quiteria, that, according to the 
holy faith we profeſs, thou canſt not eſpouſe another 
huſband, while I am alive; nor art thou ignorant, that 
while I waited until time and diligence ſhould meliorate 
my fortune, 1 never ſought to deviate from that deco- 
rum which thy honour required I ſhould preſerve ; yet, 
thou, diſburthening thyſelf of all the obligations which 
thou oweſt to my honeſt paſſion, haſt made another 
perſon maſter of what is juſtly mine; a man, whoſe 
wealth is not only ſubverſive to his good fortune, but 
even renders him ſuperlatively happy ; which happineſs, 
that he may enjoy to the full (not that I think he de- 
ſerves it, but becauſe it is the will of heaven to beſtow ' 
it) I will, with my own hands, remove the impoſſibili- 

„or inconvenience - that may obſtruct it, by taking 
myſelf out of the way. . Long live, long live Camacho 
the rich, with Quiteria the ungrateful, to- enjoy many 
quiet and happy years; and death be the portion of 
the poor Baſilius, whoſe poverty clipped the wings of 

his fortune, and laid him in an untimely grave.” 

So ſaying, he laid hold of the ſtaff which he had 
ſtuck in the earth, and drew from it a middling tuck, 
which was concealed in it as in a ſcabbard ; then fixin 
that which may be called the hilt on the ground, he 
threw himſelf with great activity and reſolution upon. 
the point, which in an inſtant, came out bloody at his 
ſhoulder, leaving the unhappy youth weltering in gore, 
and ſtretched upon the ground, - transfixed with his own 
weapon. His friends immediately ran to his aſſiſtance, 
pierced with affliction at his miſery and lamentable fate; 
and Don Quixote diſmounting, flew to his relief, held 
him in his arms, and found that he had not as yet ex- 
pired. They were inclined to withdraw the tuck, but, 


the curate, who was preſent, gave his opinion that it 
mould 
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ſhould not be withdrawn before he had confeſſed him- 
| ſelf, becauſe his death would be the immediate conſe- 
quence of pulling out the weapon. Mean while Baſi- 
lius recollecting himſelf a little, ſaid in a faint and pi- 
teous tone, © Ah, cruel Quiteria | wouldſt thou, in 
this laſt and fatal agony, beſtow upon me thy hand in 
marriage, 1 ſhould deem my raſſineſs exculpated, ſeeing 
by that I ſhould acquire the happineſs of calling thee 
my own.” The curate, hearing this addreſs, exhorted 
him to employ his attention upon the health of his ſoul, 
rather than upon ſuch carnal pleaſures, and earneſt] 
pray to God to pardon his fins, and in particular this 
laſt deſperate determination. To this remonſtrance 
Baſilius replied, that he would by no means confeſs, 
until Quiteria ſhould farſt grant him her hand, a favour 
which would ſet his heart at reſt, and give him ſpirits 
to undergo his confeſhon. 

Don Quixote hearing the petition of the wounded 
man, declared, in an audible voice, that Baſilius re- 
queſted nothing but what was juſt and reaſonable, and 
beſides very practicable, and that ſignor Camacho's ho- 
nour would ſuffer no more in wedding Signora . 0 
ria as the widow of Baſilius, than in receiving her from 
her father's own hands; for, here nothing was required 
but the monoſyllable of aſſent, which could have no 
other effect than the trouble of pronouneing it, as the 
bridal bed muſt alſo, be the tomb of ſuch a marriage. 
Camacho heard the whole, which kept him in ſuck 
confuſion and ſuſpenſe, that he knew not what to ſay 
or do: but the friends of Baſilius were fo clamorous in 
ſoliciting him to conſent to Quiteria's giving her hand 
in marriage to the hapleſs youth, whoſe foul would 
otherwiſe periſh in deſpair, that he was perſuaded, and 
as it were compelled to fay, that if his bride would 
grant that favour, he ſhould be ſatisfied, as it would on- 
ly for a moment delay the accompliſhment of his deſires. 


Immediately they ſurrounded Quiteria, whom with 
tears, intreaties, and other pathetic remonſtrances, they 


preſſed to give her band to poor Baſilius; but ſhe, more 
obdurate than marble, and more inflexible than a ſta- 


tue, neither could, would, or deſired, to anſwer one 


word ; nor would ſhe have made the leaſt reply, had not 
J - . 
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lius ; at ſight of whom they were ſurprized, and wait- 
ed in ſuſpenſe to ſee the iſſue of his exclamation, dread- 
ing ſome miſchance from ſuch an unſeaſonable viſit, 
At length, wearied and breathleſs, he came up to the 
bride and bridegroom, and thruſting in the ground his 
ſtaff that was pointed with ſteel, he fixed his eyes up- 
on Quiteria, and with a pale aſpect, and hoarſe, qua- 
vering voice, pronounced theſe words: Thou well 
knoweſt, ungrateful Quiteria, that, according to the 
holy faith we profeſs, thou canſt not eſpouſe another 
huthand, while I am alive; nor art thou ignorant, that 
while I waited until time and diligence ſhould meliorate 
my fortune, I never ſought to deviate from that deco- 
rum which thy honour required I ſhould preſerve ; yet, 
thou, diſburthening thyſelf of all the obligations which 
thou oweſt to my honeſt paſſion, haſt made another 
perſon maſter of what is juſtly mine; a man, whoſe 
wealth is not only ſubverſive to his good fortune, but 
even renders him ſuperlatively happy; which happineſs, 
that he may enjoy to the full (not that I think he de- 
ſerves it, but becauſe it is the will of heaven to beſtow ' 
it) I will, with my own hands, remove the impoſſibili- 
„or inconvenience that. may obſtru& it, by taking 
myſelf out of the way. . Long live, long live Camacho 
the rich, with Quiteria the ungrateful, to enjoy many 
quiet and happy years; and death be the portion of 
the poor Baſilius, whoſe poverty clipped the wings of 


his fortune, and laid him in an untimely grave.” 


So ſaying, he laid hold of the ſtaff which he had 
ſtuck in the earth, and drew from it a middling tuck, 
which was concealed in it as in a ſcabbard ; then fixin 
that which may be called the hilt on the ground, he 
threw himſelf with great activity and reſolution upon. 
the point, which in an inſtant, came out bloody at his 


| ſhoulder, leaving the unhappy youth weltering in gore, 


and ſtretched upon the ground, - transfixed with his own 
weapon. His friends immediately ran to his aſſiſtance, 
pierced with affliction at his miſery and lamentable fate; 
and Don Quixote diſmounting, flew to his relief, held 
him in his arms, and found that he had not as yet ex- 
pired. They were inclined to withdraw the tuck, but, 


the curate, who was preſent, gave his opinion that it 
mould 
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ſhould not be withdrawn before he had confeſſed him- 
ſelf, becauſe his death would be the immediate conſe- 
quence of pulling out the weapon. Mean while Baſi- 
lius recollecting himſelf a little, ſaid in a faint and pi- 
teous tone, Ab, cruel Quiteria ! wouldſt thou, in 
this laſt and fatal agony, beſtow upon me thy hand in 
marriage, 1 ſhould deem my raſlineſs exculpated, ſeeing 
by that I ſhould acquire the happineſs of calling thee 
my own.” The curate, hearing this addreſs, exhorted 
him to employ his attention upon the health of his ſoul, 
. rather than upon ſuch carnal pleaſures, and earneſtly 
ray to God to pardon his fins, and in particular this 
laſt deſperate determination. 'To this remonſtrance 
Baſilius replied, that he would by no means confeſs, 
until Quiteria thould firſt grant him her hand, a favour 
which would ſet his heart at reſt, and give him ſpirits 
to undergo his confeſſion. | 

Don Quixote hearing the petition of the wounded 
man, declared, in an audible voice, that Baſilius re- 
queſted nothing but what was juſt and reaſonable, and 
beſides very practicable, and that fignor Camacho's ho- 
nour would' ſuffer no more in wedding Signora ne 
ria as the widow of Baſilius, than in receiving her from 
her father's own hands ; for, here nothing was required 
but the monoſyllable of aſſent, which could have no 
other effect than the trouble of pronouneing it, as the 
bridal bed muſt alſo, be the tomb of ſuch a marriage. 
Camacho heard the whole, which kept him in ſuck 
confuſion and ſuſpenſe, that he knew not what to ſay 
or do: but the friends of Bablius were ſo clamorous in 
ſoliciting him to conſent to Quiteria's giving her hand 
in marriage to the hapleſs youth, whoſe foul would 
otherwiſe periſh in deſpair, that he was perſuaded, and 
as it were compelled to fay, that if his bride would 
grant that favour, he ſhould be ſatisfied, as it would on- 
ly fora moment delay the accompliſhment of his deſires. 
Immediately they furrounded Quiteria, whom with 

tears, intreaties, and other pathetic remonſtrances, they 
| preſſed to give her band to poor Baſilius; but ſhe, more 
obdurate than marble, and more inflexible than a ſta- 
tue, neither could, would, or defired, to anſwer one 
word ; nor would ſhe have made the leaſt reply, had not 
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the curate deſired her to come to a ſpeedy determinati- 
on, for, the ſoul of Baſilius being already between his 
teeth, would not afford long time for heſitation. N 
Then the beautiful Quiteria, without ſpeaking one 
ſyllable, but feemingly diſordered, ſad and ſorrow- 
ful, advanced to the place where Baſilius lay, with his 
eyes already fixed, breathing ſhort and thick, murmur- 
ing the name of teria, and to all appearance dying 
rather like an heathen than a chriſtian, The bride at 
length approaching and kneeling before him, deſi red by 
ſigns he would hold out his hand; then Baſilius unfix- 
ing his eyes, and ſtedfaſtly gazing upon her, O Qui- 
' teria | ſaid he, thou. art become ꝓpious, at a time when 
thy piety muſt ſerve as a ſword to finiſſi my unfortunate 
life.; ſeeing I have not ſtrength enough left to- obtain 
that glory which thou wouldſt confer in calling me 
thine, or to ſuſpend the grief that comes ſo faſt to co- 
ver mine eyes with the diſmal ſhales of death: what 1 
requeſt, O fatal ſtar of my deſtiny ! is, that thy con- 
ſent to this exchange of vows may not be a meer com- 
pliment to deceive me anew, but that thou wilt confeſs 
and declare, there is no reſtraint upon thy inclination, 
while thy hand 1s given and delivered to me as thy law- 
fu) huſband ; for, it wauld be cruel to uſe deceit and 
diſſimulation with one in ſuch extremity, who has al- 
ways behaved to thee with fuch ſincerity and truth.“ 
Having pronounced theſe words, he fainted away, ſo 
that all the by-ſtanders thought his ſoul would forſake 
his. body in that ſwoon: but, when he retrieved the uſe 
of his faculties, Quiteria all bluſhing with modeſty, 
took hold of.his right hand, ſaying, No force upon 
earth would be ** to bias my will; and there- 
fore, with all the freedom of inclination, I give thee my 
hand as thy lawful wife, and receive thine, on the ſame 
terms, if thou beſloweſt it with the ſame good will, un- 
diſturbed:and unconfounded by the calamity into which 
thou. haſt been hurried by thy own precipitate conduct.“ 
„ do, anſwered .Bafilus, without either diſorder or 
confuſion ; but, on the contrary, with all the.clearneſs 
of underſtanding with which heaven hath thought pro- 
per to endow me, I give and deliver myſelf for thy true 
and faithful huſband.” And A take 0 
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plied Quiteria, whether thou mayeſt live many years, 
or now be hurried from mine arms to the grave.“ Con- 
fidering how deſperately this ſpark is wounded, ſaid 
Sancho Panza, methinks he talks woundily ; make him 
lay aſide his courtſhip, and mind his ſoul, which ſeems 
to be in his tongue rather than between his teeth.“ 

The hands of Baſilius and Quiteria being joined, the 
tender-hearted curate, with tears in his eyes, pro- 
nounced the nuptial benediction, and fervently prayed, 
that God would grant forgiveneſs and repoſe to the ſoul 
of the bridegroom, who no ſooner perceived the cere- 
mony was performed, than he nimbly ſprung upon his 
legs, with incredible activity, withdrew the tuck which 
was ſheathed in his body, to the admiration of the by- 
ſtanders, ſome of whom, being more ſimple than curi- 
ous, began to cry aloud, a miracle ! a miracle! But, 
Baſilius replied, . No miracle ! no miracle ! but ſheer 
induſtry ! nothing but induſtry !”” The curate con- 
founded and aſtoniſhed, ran up to feel the wound with 
both his hands, and found that the blade, inſtead of 
paſſing through the body of Baſilius, had run through 
an iron tube fitted to the part, and full of blood, which, 
as they afterwards underſtood, was prepared ſo as to 
retain its fluidity ; in a word, the curate and Camacho, 
with almoſt all the company, found themſelves fairly 
outwitted. The bride, however, expreſſed no mortifi.. 
cation at the deceit ; on the contrary, hearing ſomebo- 
dy obſerve, that ſuch a marriage, obtained by fraud, 
could not be valid, ſhe ſaid ſhe confirmed it anew. From 
which circumſtance every one concluded, that the ſtra- 
tagem had been contrived and executed with her privi- 
ty ang conſent; and this ſuppoſition enraged Camacho 
and his adherents to ſuch a degree, that they referred 
their revenge to the proweſs. of their hands, and un- 
ſheathing a great many ſwords, aſſaulted Baſilius, in 
whoſe favour almoſt an equal number were inſtantly 
— 9 and Don Quixote taking the lead on horſe- 

ack, well armed with his lance and ſhield, made the 
whole company give ground ; while Sancho, who had 
no delight or comfort in ſuch exploits, retired to the 
caldrons from which he had extracted higjagreeable 
cum, looking upon that * as a ſacred — 
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and reſpected: retreat. The knight exclaimed, in an 
audible voice, “ Forbear, gentlemen, forbear; it is 


unjuſt to revenge the grievances of love; for, in this 


particular love and war are the ſame ; and as in the 


Kirſt, it is lawful and cuſtomary to uſe feints and ſtra- 


tagems againſt the enemy, ſo likewiſe, in amorous con- 
teſts and competitions, all ſorts of tricks and contrivan- 
ces are are allowed in attaining the accompliſhment of 


the lover's deſire, provided they do not tend to the diſ- 


paragement or diſhonour of the beloved object. Quite- 
ria was fated to Baſilius, and Baſilius to Quiteria, by 
the juſt and favourable determination of heaven. Ca- 
macho is rich, and may purchaſe his pleaſure, when, 
where, and how his inclination ſhall require; whereas, 
Baſilius bas but this-one poor ſheep, of which he ought 
not to be deprived by any perſon, how powerful ſoever 
he may be : for, thoſe whom God hath joined, no man 
ſhall | na aſunder; and he who attempts it muſt firſt 
paſs through the point of this lance,” So faying he 
brandiſhed it with ſuch ſtrength and dexterity, as filled 
the hearts of thoſe who did not know him with fear 
and conſternation; and the diſdain . of Quiteria made 
ſuch # deep impreſſion upon the imagination of Cama- 
cho, that he ſhook her from his heart in an inſtant: ſo 
that the perſuaſions of the curate, who was a prudent 
and well-meaning prieſt, -pacified and quieted him and 
his partizans, who, in token of peace, ſheathed their 
weapons, blaming the inconſtancy of Quiteria more 
than the contrivance of Baſilius; and Camacho him- 
ſelf obſerved, that if ſhe loved Baſilius before marriage. 
the ſame love would have continued after it; and that 
he had more reaſon to thank heaven for having loſt, 
than he ſhould have had for obtaining, ſuch an help- 
mate, | | 

Camacho and thoſe of his train, being thus conſoled 
and appeaſed, the friends of Baſilius took no ſtep to 
diſturb-their peace; and Camacho the rich, in order to 
ſhew how little he reſented or thought of the trick 
which had been played upon him, defired that the en- 
tertainments _—_ proceed as if he was really to be 
married: (but Baſilius with his bride and followers re- 


fuſing to partake of them, ſet out in a body e 
4 place 
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place of his habitation; for, the poor who are virtuous: 


and diſcreet will always find people to honour, attend, 


and ſupport them as well as the rich with all their pa- 
raſites and companions. In.conſequence of their ear- 


neſt intreaty, they were accompanied by Don Quixote, 


whom they. eſteemed as a prodigy of valour and inte- 
grity; and nothing was cloudy but the ſoul of Sancho, 
when he found it impoſſible to enjoy the ſplendid ban - 


quets and diverſions of Camacho, that laſted till night: 


he, therefore, in a fretful and melancholy. mood, fol- 
lowed his maſter, who joined the troop of Baſilius; 


leaving behind the fleſh-pots of Egypt, although he 


Mill retained them in his fancy; and the half-finiſhed 
ſcum of his kettle inhanced the glory and abundance of 
the benefit he had loſt : ſo that, penſive, ſullen and ſad, 
yet without hunger or diſmounting from Dapple, . he 
flently trudged after the heels of Rozinante. 


C H A P. V. 
In which is recounted the vaſt adventure of the cave 
of Monteſinos, in the heart of La Mancha, which 
was happily atchieved by the valiant Don Quixote. 


REAT and manifold were the treats and particu- 


lars of reſpect paid to Non Quixote by the new- 


married couple, who thought themſelves greatly oblig- 
ed by the readineſs he had ſhewn to defend their cauſe, 


and looked upon his valour to be equal to his diſcreti- 
on; indeed, they eſteemed him a perfect Cid in arms, 


and a Cicero in elocut ion. Honeſt Sancho regaled him- 
ſelf three days at their expence, during which it was 
known that the contrivance of the fiftitious wound had 


not been communicated to Quiteria, but was hatched - 
by the ingenuity of Baſilius himſelf, in hope of meeting. 


with that ſucceſs which, as we have ſeen, he actually 
attained: true it is, he confeſſed he had imparted his 
deſign to ſome of her friends, that they might, in caſe 
of neceſſity, favour his intention, and facilitate the ex- 

ecution of his deceit. 
Whatſoever hath virtue for its ultimate aim, ſaid 
H 3 Don 
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Don Quixote, neither can or ought to be called deceit ; 
and ſurely no aim can be more excellent than the union 
of two lovers in the holy bands of marriage.” He ob- 
ſerved, that the greateſt enemy of love is hunger and 
neceſſity ; for, love 1s altogether ſprightly, joyous, and 
ſatisfied, eſpecially when the object of defire is in poſ- 
_ ſeſſion of the lover, whoſe fierce and declared adverſa- 
ries are want and inconvenience. He made theſe ob- 
ſervations with a view to perſuade ſignor Baſilius to quit 
the exerciſe of thoſe talents he poſſeſſed, which, tho? 
they acquired reputation, would not earn a farthihg of 
money, and to employ his attention in augmenting his 
eſtate by legal and induſtrious means, that never fail 
the prudent and the careful, The poor man of h6nour 
(if a poor man can deſerve that title) poſſeſſes, in a 
beautiful wife, a jewel; and when that is taken away, 
he is deprived of his honour, which is murthered: a 
beatiful and chaſte woman, whoſe huſband is poor, 
deſerves to be crowned with laurel and palms of tri- 
umph ; for, beauty alone attracts the inclinations of 
thoſe who behold it, juſt as the royal eagle and ſoaring 
hawk ſtoop to the ſavoury lure; but, if that beauty is 
incumbered by poverty and want, it is likewiſe attacked 
by ravens, kites, and other birds of prey ; and if ſhe 
who poſſeſſes it firmly withſtands all theſe aſſaults, ſhe 
well deſerves to be called the crown of her huſband. 
« Take notice, deareſt Baſilius, added the knight, it 
was the opinion of a certain ſage, that there was but 
one good wife in the whole world; and he. adviſed 
every huſband to believe ſhe had fallen to his ſhare, and 
accordingly be ſatisfied with his lot, I myſelf am not 
married, nor hitherto have I entertained the leaſt 
thought of changing my condition; nevertheleſs J will 
venture to adviſe him who aſks my advice, in ſuch a 
manner, that he may find a woman to his wiſh: in the 
firſt place I would exhort him to pay more regard to re- 
putation than to fortune ; for, a virtuous woman does 
not acquire a good name, meerly by being virtuous ; ſhe 
muſt likewiſe maintain the exteriors of deportment, for, 
the honour of the ſex ſuffers much more from levity 
and freedom of behaviour in public, than from any 

private 
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private miſdeeds, If thou bringeſt a good woman to 
thy houſe, it will be an eaſy. taſk to preſerve and even 
improve her virtue; but, ſhouldeſt thou chooſe a wife 
of a different character, it will coſt thee abundance of 
pains to mend her; for it is not very practicable to 
paſs from one extreme to another: I do not ſay it is al- 
together impoſlible, tho? I hold it for a matter of much 
difficulty. 

Sancho hearing theſe remarks, ſaid to himſelf, . This 
maſter of mine, whenever L chance to utter any thing 
pithy or ſubſtantial, will ſay I might take a pulpit: in 

and, and travel thro' the world, teaching and preach- 
ing to admiration ;. now, I will ſay for him, that when 
he begins to ſtring ſentences, and give advice, he might 
not only take one pulpit in hand, but,.even-a couple on 
each finger, and ſtroll about the market- towns. Wit, 
whither would'ſt thou? May the devil fetch him for a 
- Enight-errant ! he knows but every thing; I thought 
for certain, he could. be acquainted with-nothing but 
What relates to his chivalries; but, he pecks at every 
thing, and throws his ſpoonful in every man's diſh.” 
His maſter overheard him murmuring in this man- 
ner, and aſking what he grumbled at? © I. don't grum- 
ble, anſwered Bancho, I was only ſaying to maggie [ 
wiſhed I had heard thoſe remarks of your worltap, be- 
fore I married; in which caſe, I might now, perhaps, 
remark-in my turn, The. looſened ox. is well licked.” 
«© What, is Tereſa ſuch a bad wife?“ ſaid the knight. 
Not very bad, anſwered the ſquire, but, then ſhe & 
not very good: at leaſt, not ſo good as I. could wiſh.” 
« You are in the wrong, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, to 
diſparage your wife, who in effect is the mother of 
your children.” «As to that matter, replied Sancho, we 
are not at all in one another's debt; for, ſhe can diſpa- 
rage me faſt enough, eſpecially when ſhe takes it in her 


bead to be jealous, and then Satan himſelf could not 
endure her.” 
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In a word, they ſtayed three days with the new- 
married couple, during which they were treated and 
ſerved like the king's own perſon; and here Don Quix- 
ote deſired the nimble-wriſted licentiate, to provide 
him with a guide to direct his ſteps to the cave of Mon- 
FLY H4 teſinos, 
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teſinos, which he had a longing deſire to explore, that 
he might inveſtigate with his own eyes the truth of 
thoſe wonderful ſtories that were reported of it, through 
the whole neighbourhood, The licentiate promiſed to 
accommodate him with a firft couſin of his own, a fa- 
mous ſtudent deeply read in books of chivalry, who 
would willingly conduct him to the very mouth of the 
cave, and point out the lakes of Ruydera, fo famous, 
not only in the province. of La Mancha, but alſo 
through the whole kingdom of Spain : and he likewiſe 
obſerved, that he would find his converſation very en- 
tertaining ; for, he was a lad who knew how to compoſe 
books for the preſs, and even dedicate them to princes. 
At length, this couſin arrived upon an aſs big with foal, 
whoſe pannel was covered with a piece of tawdry tapeſ- 
try or carpet : Sancho ſaddled Rozinante,. put Dapple 
in order, {towed his wallet, which was reinforced by 
the coulin's, likewiſe very well ſtored ; then recom- 
mending themſelves to God, and taking leave of the 
company, they ſet out, chooſing the ſhorteſt road to the 
famous cave of Monteſinos. | 

While they travelled along, Don Quixote addreſſing 
himſelf to the ſludent, aſked what was the nature and 
quality of his exerciſes, ſtudies and profeſſion? To this 
queſtion, the other anſwered, that his profeſſion was 
humanity ; and that his exerciſe and ſtudy conſiſted in 
compoſing books for the preſs, of great emolument, 
and no leſs entertainment to the public; that one of 
them was intituled, The book of Liveries, in which he 
had deſcribed ſeven hundred and three liveries, with 
their colours, mottos and cyphers : “ From theſe, 
ſaid he, your courtiers may extract and aſſume ſuch 
devices as will ſuit their fancies, in times of feſtivity 
and rejoicing, without going about begging from any 
perſon whatever, or cudgelling their brains, as the ſay- 
ing is, in order to invent what will ſuit their ſeveral de- 
fires and diſpoſitions ; for, | inſert thoſe that will fit 
the jealous, the diſdained, che forgotten and abſent, ſo 
exactly, that the juſt will far exceed the number of the 
gentiles. I have likewiſe finiſhed another book called, 
The Metamorphoſes ; or, The Spanith Ovid, of an in- 


vention equally new and agreeable z for, there, in imi- 
tation 


tation of Naſo, I give a burleſque - deſcription and 
hiſtory of the Giraldi of Seville, the Angel of La Ma- 


dalina, the Conduit of Vecinguerra at .Cordova, the 


Bulls of Guifanda, the Sierra Morena, the Fountains 


of Leganitos, and the Lavapies of Madrid, not forget- 
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ting the Piojo, the Golden pipe and the Priora, with 
their allegories, metaphors and transformations, which 
at once ſurprize, inſtruct and entertain. I have a third | 
performance, which 1 denominate, The ſypplement to 


Polydore Virgil, which treats of the invention of 


things, and is a work of great ſtudy and erudition ; for, 


many things. of great importance, which Polydore has + 


omitted, I examine. and explain, in a moſt elegant ſtile: 
he, for example, has forgot to let us know who was the 
firſt perſon troubled with a defluxion of + rheum, and 


who was firſt anointed for the cure of the French diſ- 


temper : now, theſe two queſtions I reſolve, in the 


moſt accurate manner, upon the authority of above five - 


and twenty authors; ſo your worſhip will perceive whe- 


ther I have laboured to good purpoſe, and compoſed a a. 


book that will be uſeful to the world in general.“ 


Sancho having liſtened very attentively to this nar- 


ration, „Pell me, fignor, ſaid he, ſo may God lend an + 


helping hand to the printing of your books; tell me, 
f.you know, and ſurely you know every thing, who 
was the firſt man that ſcratched his own head; for my 


own part, I firmly believe it muſt have been our father 


Adam.” „ Certainly anſwered the ſtudent; for, Adam 


without doubt had a bead. and hair upon it; now, that 
being the caſe, and he being the firſt man in the world, 
ne muſt have ſcratched it ſometimes.” „“I am of tbe 
iame opinion, reſumed Sancho, but now, pray tell me 


who was the. firſt tumbler ?““ Verily, brother, re- 


ſumed the-ſcholar, J cannot determine that point, un- 
{i] I ſhall have ſtudied it, and ſtudy it I will, upon my 


return to the place where I keep my books; ſo that I 


thall ſatisfy yon the next time we meet; for, I hope 


this will not be the laſt time. of our meeting.” Then I 
deſire you will give yourſelf no trouble about the mat- 
ter, ſaid Sancho; for, I have already found out the ſo- 
lution of my queſtion : know, ſignor, that the firſt 


tumbler muſt have been Lucifer, who, when he was 


Hs thrown 
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thrown and ejected from heaven, came tumbling down 
to the bottomleſs pit.” Friend, cried the ſtudent, 
you are certainly in the right.“ That queſtion and 
anſwer, ſaid Don Quixote, is none of thy own; thou 


muſt have learned them from ſome other perſon, San- 


cho.“ Hold your tongue, ſignor, replied the ſquire 
for, in good faith ! if I begin to queſtion and anſwer, 
I ſhall nor have done till morning : yes, as to the mat. 
ter of aſking like a fool, and anſwering like a ſimple- 
ton, have no occaſion to crave the aſſiſtance of my 
neighbours.” * Thou haſt ſaid more than thou art 
aware of, anſwered Don Quixote, for, ſome people 
there are who * themſelves in learning, and in- 
veſtigating that which, when learned and inveſtigated, 
is not worth a farthing either to the memory or un- 
derſtanding.” 5 

In this and other ſuch reliſhing diſcourſe they paſſed 
that day, and at night took up their lodging in a ſmall 


village, from whence, as the ſcholar told the knight, 
the diſtance to the cave of Monteſinos did not exceed 


a couple of leagues ; and he obſerved, that if Don 

aixote was really determined to explore the cavern, 
it would be neceſſary to provide ropes, by which he 
might be lowered down to its bottom. The knight ſaid, 
that although he ſhould deſcend to the abyſs, he would 
ſee the bottom, for which purpofe, he. purchaſed about 
2a hundred fathoms of rope; and next day, about two 
o' clock in the afternoon, they arrived, at the cave, and 
found the mouth broad and ſpacious, tho* overgrown 
with thorns, weeds, brambles and brakes, ſo thick and 
intricate, that it was almoſt quite covered and conceal- 
ed: at fight of the place all three alighted; the ſtu- 


dent and Sancho immediately began to faſten the rope 


ftrongly about the knight, and while they were thus 
employed in cording and girding him, Sancho. addreſ- 
fing himſelf to the adventurer, ** Dear maſter, ſaid he, 


- conſider what your worſhip is about: ſeek not to 


bury yourſelf alive, and to be uſed like a bottle of 


wine, let down to cool in- ſome well; for, it neither 
concerns nor belongs to your worſhip to be the ſur- 


veyor of that pit, which muſt be worſe than a dun- 
MATE ORs * geen.“ 
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geon.” © Tie the knot, and hold thy tongue, friend 
Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, for, fuch an enterprizo 
as this was reſerved for me alone. Then the guide in- 
terpoling, “ intreat your worſhip, ſignor Don Quix- 
ote, ſaid he, to confider attentively, and examine, as it 
were, with an hundred eyes, every circumſtance within 
this cave, where, perhaps, there may be things which I 
ſhall inſert among my transformations,” „The cymbal; 
anſwered Sancho, is in the hands that can play it to the 
utmoſt nicety,” | 

This diſcourſe having paſſed, and'the ligature being. 
made, not over the knight's armour,. but his doublet, 
We have been guilty of an inadyertency, ſaid Don 

uixote, in coming hither -unprovided with a ſmall 
bell, which, had it been tied to me with the ſame cord, 


would, with its ſound; have given you notice, as I de- 


fcended, of my being alive: but, as it is now impoſſible 
to be accommodated, L commit myſelf to the hands 
of God, who will conduct me. Then falling upon 
his knees, he, in a low voice, preferred a prayer to hea- 

ven, beſceching God ta aſſiſt and crown him with ſuc- 
eeſs, in this ſeemingly, perilous and new adventure. 
His ejaculation: being finiſhed,, he pronounced, in a 
loud'voice,. O thou: miſtreſs of my deeds and mo- 
tions, the moſt reſplendent and peerleſs Dulcinea del 
'Toboſo ! if the prayer and petition: of this thy adven- 
turous lover can poſhbly reach thine ears, I conjure 
thee, by thy unheard-of 3 to grant my requeit, 
which is no other than that thou would'ſt not now den 
me thy favour and protection, when ſtand ſo much in 
need of both; for, I am juſt upon the brink of darting, 
plunging and ingulphing myſelf into the profound aby [+ 

that opens wide before me, on purpoſe: that the world 
may know there is nothing ſo impoſſible that I Wil. 
not attempt and execute, under the wings ot thy t- 
vour.“ | 4 

So ſaying, Re approached the pit, where he fou; 
would be impracticable to ſlip down, or make way t 
entering, without the ſtrength of arms and back-ſtrokc 
be therefore, unſheathing his ſword, began to lay abe 
him, and mow down the buſhes that grew around 
Mouth of the cave, out of which an infinite nume 
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huge crows and daws, affrighted at the noiſe and diſ- 
e ſallied forth with ſuch force and velocity, as 
laid the knight upon his back; and bad he been as ſu- 
perſtitious as he was a good catholic, he would have 
looked upon this irruption as a bad omen, .and excuſed 
himſelf from viſiting the bowels of ſuch a dreary place 
at length he rofe, and ſeeing that the flight of crows, 
and other birds of night, was now over, (for a num- 
ber of bats had like wiſe come forth) he put the rope in 
the hands of Sancho and the ſcholar, defiring them to 
lower him down to the bottom of that dreadful cavern, 
which, when he entered, Sancho gave him his bene- 
diction, and making a thouſand croſſes over him, ex- 
claimed,“ God and the rock of France, together with 
the trinity of Gaeta, be thy guides, thou flower, and 
cream, and ſcum of knights-errant : I ſay again, God 
be thy guide, and bring thee back ſafe, found, and 
without deceit, to the light of this life, which thou art. 
now forſaking to bury thyſelf in that obſcurity.” Al- 
moſt the ſame prayer and deprecation was uttered by 
the ſcholar; while Don Quixote called aloud for rope, 
and afterwards for more rope, which they gave him by 
little and little; and by that time the voice, which al- 
cended through the windings and turnings of the cave, 
ceaſed to vibrate on their cars, they had already un- 
led the hundred fathoms, and: were inclined. to hoiſt 
im up again, as they had no more cord to ſpare : 
they ſtayed, however, about half an hour, at the: expira- 
tion of which they began to pull up the rope, which 
ſeemed to have no weight attached to it, and came up 
with ſuch eaſe, that they imagined the knight was left 
below; a ſuppoſition, in canſequence of which the 
quire wept molt bitterly, while he pulled with great 
eagerneſs, in order to diſcover the truth; but, when 
they had coiled up about fourſcore fathoms, they felt 
the weight again, and were exceedingly rejoiced : final- 
ly, at the diſtance of ten fathoms, they diſtinctly per- 
ecived Don Quixote, to whom Sancho addreſſed him- 
ſelf, ſaying, © Dear maſter, I wiſh your worſhip an: 
happy return; we began to think you had tarried be- 

tow to breed?” 
| To 


To this welcome the knight anſwered not a word; 
and when they pulled him up, they perceived his eyes 
were ſhut, and, that, to all appearance, he was faſt a- 
ſleep: then he was laid upon the ground, and untied; 
but ſtill he did not awake: however, by dint of turning, 
jogging, ſhaking, and moving, they, after ſome time, 
brought him to himſelf, when yawning hideouſly, as if 
be had awoke from a profound and heavy ſleep, he 
looked around with amazement, and pronounced, “ God: 
forgive you, friends, for having withdrawn. me from 
the moſt delightful proſpect and agreeable life that ever 
mortal ſaw or enjoined : in effect, I am now fully con- 
vinced, that all the pleaſures of this life fleet away like 
a ſhadow or a dream, or fade like the flowers of the 
field. O unfortunate Monteſtnos !- O deeply wound- 
ed Durandarte ! O hapleſs Belerma.! O weeping Gua- 
diana] and you forlorn daughters of Ruydera, who by 
your waters ſhew the copious floods of. tears that fall 
from your beauteous eyes.“ 

The. ſcholar and Sancho hearing theſe words, which 
Don Quixote ſeemed to heave with immenſe pain from 
his very entrails, begged he would explain the meaning 
of what he had ſaid, and inform them of what he had 
ſeen in that infernal gulph. Infernal, call you it? ſaid 
the knight; pray give it a. better epithet; for, that it 
ſurely- does- deſerve, as you will preſently perceive,” 


Then he deſired they would give him ſomething to eat, 
for, he was exceſſively hungry; and they, ſpreading - 


the carpet upon the graſs, produced the buttery of their 
bags, when all three fitting around them, in love and 
good fellowſhip, made one meal ſerve for ſupper and 
afternoon's luncheon, which being finiſhed, and the 
cloth taken away, My ſons, ſaid Don Quixote, let uo 
man. ſtir, but liſten with your whole attention to that 


which Lam going to- rehearſe FF 


PF . 


Chap. 5. DON QUIXOTE vs LA Maxcna mi 


72 The LiIrE and ATcnizyEManTs of Book II. 
CHAP WT: 


Of the wonderful incidents recounted by the extravas 
gant Don I who pretended to have ſeen them 
in the profound cave of Monteſinos; from the 

reatneſs and impoſſibility of which, this adventure 
* been deemed apocryphal. 


the ſun retiring behind a cloud, ſo as to emit a 
anty light and temperate rays, gave Don Quixote an 
opportunity of relating coolly and comfortably to his 
two illuſtrious hearers the particulars he had ſeen in 
the cave of Monteſinos; and he accordingly began to 


1. 2 be about four o'clock in the afternoon, when 
C 


-recite what follows: 


« About twelve or fourteen fathoms below the 
mouth of this dungeon, there is a concavity on the right 
hand, wide enough to contain a large waggon with its 
cattle, and illuminated by a ſmall ſtream of light that 
deſcends through correſponding cracks and crannies,. 
that open at a diſtance on the ſurface of the earth : 
this ſpacious Oy 3 perceived, when I was tired and: 
out of humour at finding myſelf hanging and deſcend- 
ing by a rope, through that dark and dreary dungeon, 
without knowing any certain or determined way; I 
therefore reſolved to enter it, and repoſe myſelf a little, 
and called to you to leave off lowering the rope, until. 
1 ſhould give you further notice; but, I fuppoſe you 
did not hear me that I gathered up the cord you let 
down, and makimFit into an heap or coil, ſat down up- 
on it, in a very penſtve mood, to conſider how 1 ſhould 


deſcend to the bottom, having no perſon to ſupport my 


weight, While I fat muſing on this misfortune, L was, 
all of a ſudden, overpowered by a moſt profound ſleep, 


and without dreaming of the matter or knowing how, 


or wherefore, I awoke, and found myſelf in the midſt 
of the moſt beautiful, charming and delightful meadow 
that nature could create, or the moſt fertile imaginati- 
on conceive [I rubbed and wiped my eyes, ſo as to ſee 
that far from ſleeping I was broad awake: never- 
theleſs, I felt wy head, and fumbled in my boſom, > 

| erde 


1 


* 
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order to be afſured, whether it was really my identical 
ſelf, or ſome unſubſtantial phantom and counterfeit z 
but the touch, the reflection and connected diſcourſe I 
held with myſelf, concurred to convince me, that I 
was the ſame at that time as I find myſelf at preſent, 
Then was my view regaled with a ſumptuous palace or 
caſtle, with walls and battlements of clear, tranſparent 


cryſtal, and two large folding-gates, which opening, 


there came forth, advancing towards me, a venera- 


ble old man, clad in a long cloak of purple bays, that 


trailed upon the ground : his ſhoulders and breaſt were 
girded with a collegiate ſcarf of green ſatin; his head 
was covered with a black Milan cap; and his beard, 
white as the drifted ſnow, deſcended to his middle. 
He wore no arms, but held in his hand a roſary 
of beads as large as walnuts, though the tens were 
as big as oftrich-eggs; and his deportment, air, 
gravity, and dignified preſence, filled me with ſurprize 
and veneration. Coming up to me, the firſt thing he 
did was to hug me cloſely in his arms, then he ſaid, 
« Long, very long, moſt valiant knight Don Quixote 


de la Mancha, have we, who are inchanted in theſe 


ſolitudes, expected thy arrival, that thou mayeſt inform 
the world of what is contained and concealed in this. 
profound cavern, which is called the cave of Monteſi- 
nos; an adventure hitherto reſerved on purpoſe to be 
atchieved by thy invincible heart and moſt ſtupendous 
courage. Follow me, illuſtrious ſignor, and I will thew 
thee the wonders that lie hid in this tranſparent caſtle, 
of which I am governor and perpetual warder, as being 
that identical Monteſinos from whom the cavern takes 
its name.“ No ſooner had he told me who he was, 
than 1 aſked if it was true, what the world above re- 
lated of him, my that he had, with a ſmall dagger 
cut out the heart of his great friend Durandarte, and 
carried it to the lady Belerma, according to his own 

defire, while he was in the agonies of death. He an- 
ſwered, every circumſtance was true, except that of 
the dagger; for, it was neither a dagger, nor ſmall in 
its dimenſions, but a poliſhed poignard as ſharp as an 


awl.” 
Here 
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Here Sancho intetpoſing, obſerved, that ſuch a poig- 
nard muſt have been made by Raymond de - Hbges of 
Seville.“ I do not know who was the maker, ſaid the 
knight, but it could not be that ſword-cutler ; for, 
Raymond de Hozes was living t'other day; whereas, 
many years are elapſed ſince the battle of Ronceſvalles, 
where that misfortune happened; but, this enquiry is 
of no importance; nor does it diſturb or alter the truth 
and evidence of the ſtory.” No, ſurely, cried the 
ſcholar, pray, good your worſhip Don Quixote, pro- 
ceed ; for, I liſten to your narration with infinite plea- 
ſure.” © And I feel no leſs in recounting it,” anſwered 
the knight. 

« W<ll then, the venerable Mönteſinos led me into 
the cryſtalline palace, where, .in a low hall, cool be- 
yond conception, and-lined with alabaſter, ſtood a mo- 
nument of marble of exquiite workmanſhip, upon 
which I perceived a knight lying at full length, I dc 
not mean a ſtatue of bronze, marble or jaſper, ſuch as . 
we commonly ſee on other tombs, but a-man of real 
fleſh. and bones: he held his right hand, which being 
muſcular and hairy, denoted the great ſtrength of the 
owner, over the region of the heart, and before I had 
time to aſk any queſtions, Monteſinos ſeeing me aſton- 
iſhed, and gazing attentively at the ſepulchre, This 
is my friend Durandarte, ſaid he, the flower and mir-. - 
rour of all the valiant and enamoured knights of his 
time: here he is kept enchanted, as well as myſelf, 
and many. others of both ſexes, by Merlin that French 
enchanter, who is ſaid to have been begotten by the 
devil; though, for my own part, I believe: he. is not 
really the devil's ſon, but that, according to the pro- 
verb, he knows one point more than the devil. How 
or for what reaſon he enchanted. us,. nobody knows, 
but time will diſcover the myſtery ; and, in my opini- 
on, that time is not far off ; what ſurprizes me is, I 
know as certainly as the ſun ſhines, that Durandarte 
breathed his laſt in my arms, and after he was dead, I 
with my own individual hands took out his heart, which 
mult certainly have weighed a couple of pounds ; for, 
according to the obſervation of naturaliſts, the man who 

has 
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has a large heart is endowed with more valour than he 
whoſe heart is of ſmaller dimenſions : this being the 
caſe, and the knight certainly dead, how comes he, 
even at this day, to ſigh and complain, from time to 
time, as if he was actually alive? 

He had no ſooner pronounced theſe words than the 
wretched Durandarte cried in a loud voice, “OO couſin 
Monteſinos ! the laſt favour I requeſted of you, was, 
that when my ſoul ſhould quit my body, you would 
extract my heart either with poignard or dagger, and 
carry it to Belerma.” The venerable Monteſinos hear- 
ing this apoſtrophe, kneeled before the piteous knight, 
and with tears in his eyes, replied, „Already fignor 
Durandarte, my deareſt couſin ! already have I execu- 
ted what you commanded: me to perform, on that un- 
iucky day of our defeat; I extracted your heart as 
well as I could, without leaving the ſmalleſt particle of 
it in your breaſt ; I wiped it with a laced handkerchief, 
and ſet out with it, full gallop for France, after having 
firſt committed you to the boſom of the earth, with 
ſuch a flood of tears as was ſufficient to bathe and waſh 
my hands of the blood they had contracted by raking 
in your bowels; and as a ſurer token, dear couſn of 
my ſoul ! at the firſt place I reached, in my way from 
 Ronceſvalles, I ſprinkled your heart with a little ſalt, 
that it might not acquire a bad ſmell, and continue, if 
not quite freſh, at leaſt tolerably ſweet, until it could 
be preſented to the lady Belerma, who, together with 
you and me, your ſquire Guadiana, 'the duenna Ruy- 
dera, her ſeven daughters and two nieces, and many 
others of your friends and acquaintance, have been 
long enchanted this place by the ſage Merlin: and al- 
though hve hundred years are elapſed, not one of us is 
dead; though we have loſt Ruydera ; with her daugh- 
ters and nieces, who, by weeping, are, through the 
compaſſion of Merlin, converted into ſo many lakes, 
which, in the world. above, and in the province of La 
Mancha, are called the lakes of Ruydera; the Seven Siſ- 
ters, belong to the king of Spain, and the Two Nieces to 
the knights of a very holy order, called St. John. 
Your ſquire Guadiana bewailing likewiſe your misfor- 
tune, was changed into a river of the ſame 3 

when 
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when it reached the ſurface of the earth, and ſaw the 
ſun of the other ſky, was ſo grieved at the thoughts of 
leaving you, that he ſunk down into the bowels of the 
globe ; but, as it was not poſſible for him to refiſt his 
natural current, he from time to time riſes up; ſhewing 
himſelf to the ſun and to the nations: he receives a re- 
inforcement from the waters of the forementioned: 
lakes, with which and many others that join bis ſtream, 
he enters Portugal in majeſty and pomp. Never- 
theleſs, whereſoever he runs, he diſcovers a ſullen me- 
3 and does not pique himſelf upon breeding 
within his channel fiſh of dainty reliſh and eſteem ; but 
only ſuch as are coarſe and —— and widely dif- 
ferent from thoſe of the golden 'Fagus; What I now 
ſay, my dear couſin, I have often expreſſed, and as you 
make no reply, I cdnclude you either do not hear or do 
not give credit to my words : a circumſtance which, 
as heaven doth know, overwhelms me with. affliction. I 
will at preſent, make you acquainted- with one piece of 
news, which, if it does not alleviate your ſorrow, can, 
ſurely, in no ſhape, tend to its augmentation. Know 
then, here ſtands in your preſence (open your eyes and 
behold him) that great knight of whom ſo many things 
have been propheſied by the ſage Merlin; that Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, I ſay a has renewed, and 
with greater advantages than in times paſt, raiſed again 


from oblivion the long forgotten chivalry, by the means . 


and favour of which, perhaps we ourſelves may be diſ- 
inchanted ; for great men ſuch great atchievements are 
reſerved,” «© And, if that ſhould not be the caſe, repli- 


ed the afflicted Durandarte, in a faint and languid tone; 


and if that ſhould not be the caſe, couſtn, I ſay Pati- 
ence, and ſhuffle the cards.“ Then turning himſelf 
upon one fide, he relapſed into his uſual filence, with- 
out ſpeaking another word. | 

At that inſtant hearing a great noiſe of ſhrieks and 
lamentations, accompanied with doleful ſighing and 
diſmal ſobbing, I turned about, and ſaw through the 
_ Cryſtal walls inte another apartment, through — a 
proceſſion paſſed, conſiſting of two files of moſt beauti- 
ful damſels in mourning, with white turbans on their 
heads, in the Turkiſh manner; at the head of theſe 
came 


on 
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came a lady, for ſuch, by her ſtately demeanor, ſhe 
ſeemed to be, cloathed like the reſt in black, with a 
veil ſo full and long that it kiſſed the (ago : her 
turban was twice as large as the largeſt of the others, 
her eye-brows met above her noſe. "which was flattiſh ; 
her mouth was large, but her lips retained the colour of 
vermilion : her teeth, which ſhe ſometimes diſcloſed, 
were thin and ill-ſet, though white as blanched almonds, 
and in her hand ſhe held a fine linen cloth, in which, 
as near as I could gueſs, was an heart ſo dried and 
ſhrivelled that it ſeemed of perfect mummy. Monteſi- 
nos gave me to underſtand, that all thoſe of the pro- 
ceſhon were domeſtics of Durandarte and Belerma, en- 
chanted in that place, together with their lord and lady ; 
and that the laſt who carried the heart in the napkin, 
was Belerma herſelf, who with her damſels, never fail- 
ed to appear in that proceſſion four days in the week, 
and ſing, or rather howl dirges over the body, and the 
woeful heart of his couſin; and that, if ſhe now ſeem- 
ed a little homely, or not quite ſo beautiful as fame re- 
ported her, the change proceeded from the bad nights 
and worſe days ſhe paſſed in that ſtate of enchantment, 
as I might perceive in her large wrinkles and wan com- 
plexion; nor did that yellowneſs and thoſe furrows 

roceed from any irregularity in the monthly diſorder 
incident to woman; . many months and even years 
had even paſſed ſince ſne had the leaſt ſhew of any ſuch 
evacuation ; but, ſolely from the anguiſh of her heart, 
occaſioned by that which ſhe holds inceſſantly in her 
hand, and which renews and recals to her memory the 
misfortune of her ill-fated lover: had it not been for 
that miſchance, ſcarce would ſhe have been equalled in 
beauty, ſprightlineſs and grace, even by the fair Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo, celebrated as ſhe is not only in this 
country, but alſo thro' the whole univerſe.” 

& Softly, ſignor Don Monteſinos, ſaid I, interrupt- 
ing him at this period, be ſo good as to tell your ſto 
as it ought to be told; for, you know all compariſons 
are odious, and therefore there is no occaſion to com- 
pare any perſon with another; the peerleſs Dulcinea del 


Toboſo, is what ſhe is, and the lady Donna Belerma is 
likwife - 
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likewiſe what ſhe is and has been, and there let the 
matter reſt. To this remonſtrance he replied, ** Par. 
don me, ſignor, Don Quixote; I confeſs I have been 
to blame, and egregiouſly erred, in ſaying, the lady Dul- 
cinea would ſcarce equal the lady Belerma; ſeeing, my 
having known by certain guefſes that your worſhip 1s 
the knight of Dulcinea, was ſufficient to have induced 
me to bite off my tongue, rather than compare her 
with any thing but heaven itſelf,” Such ſatisfaction 
from the great Monteſinos allayed the diſguſt that my 
heart received in hearing Belerma compared with my 
miſtreſs.” 

« I marvel much, ſaid Sancho, that your worſhip 
did not fall upon the old hunks, and break every bone 
in his ſKin ;. ay and pull his beard in ſuch a manner as 
not to leave one ſingle hair.” “ By no means, friend 
Sancho, anſwered the knight, it would not have be- 
come me to behave in that manner; for, we are all 
obliged to reſpect our ſeniors, although they are not 
knights; but more eſpecially thoſe whe are-really of 
that quality, and beſides in a ſtate. of inchantment. 
This I know full well, that there was nothing left un- 
paid on either fide, in the courſe of the chekions ang 
anſwers that paſſed between us.“ 8 

Here the ſcholar interpoſing, I cannot conceive, ſaid 
be, ſignor Don Quixote, how:your worſhip, in ſuch a 
mort time as that you have ſpent below, could fee ſo 
many things, and aſk and anſwer: ſuch a- number of 
queſtions.” How long is it ſince I deſcended,” ſaid 
the knight. © Little more than an hour,“ replied the 
ſquire. That's impoſlible, reſumed Don Quixote; for 
night fell, and morning dawned, and darkneſs and light 
ſucceeded each other three times; ſo that, by my reck- 
oning, I muſt have remained three days in thoſe ſequeſ- 
tered ſhades,. which: are hidden from our view,” © It 
the truth muſt be told, maſter, ſaid Sancho, as all thoſe 
things have happened by enchantment, perhaps, what 
appeared but one hour to us, might ſeem three days 
and nights to your worſhip.” „It may be fo,” anfwer- 
ed the knight. Then the ſtudent aſking, if his worſhip. 
had eaten any thing in all that time; „I have not 275 


x 
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ed one mouthful, ſaid he, nor had I the leaſt ſenſation. | 
of hunger.” And do thoſe who. are inchanted, eat!“ 6 
reſumed the ſcholar. They do not cat, anſwered Don | 
Quixote, nor do they void the larger excrements, wy 
though it'is ſuppoſed, that their nails, beards and hair | 
are always growing,” 1 
Here Sancho deſired to know, if ever thoſe inchanted i 
gentry enjoyed the benefit of ſleep? To which in- 1 
terrogation his maſter replied, “ No, ſurely, at leaſt in A 
thoſe three days that I paſſed among them, neither they 
nor myſelf once cloſed an eye.“ “ Here then, ſaid the i 
ſquire, we may conveniently thruſt in the proverb, '4 
Tell me your company, and [i] tell you your manners. 0 
While your worſhip keeps company with inchanted | 
people, who are always faſting and watching, it is no - j 
great wonder, if you neither eat nor ſleep while you are 4 
among them; but, really, ſignor, your worſhip muſt 
forgive me, if I ſay, that of all you have told us, 
God take me (I was going to ſay the devil) if I believe 
one circumſtance.” © How ! cried the ſcholar, then 
ſignor Don Quixote muſt have lied; and, even if we 
could entertain ſuch a ſuppoſition, he has not had time 
to compoſe and contrive ſuch a number of fables.” 1 
do not believe that my maſter tells lies,” anſwered San- 
cho. What then is thy conception?“ ſaid the knight. 
I conceive, replied Sancho, that Merlin, or thoſe 
magicians who have enchanted the whole rabble, which 
your worſhip hath ſeen and diſcourſed with below, have 
likewiſe ſtuffed your noddle or memory with all that 
nonſenſe which you have already recounted, as well as 
what you have left untold.” “That might be the 
caſe, ſaid Don Quixote, but, I aſſure you d is not ſo 
at preſent; for what I have recounted I ſaw with my 
"own eyes, and touched with my own hands. Burt, 
what wilt thou ſay, when I now tell thee, that, among. 
an infinite number of other wonderſul things, which f 
thall relate hereafter, in the courſe of our travels, as 
they do not all belong to this place, Monteſinos ſhewed 
me three country-wenches leaping and tkipping like ſo 
many. goats through thoſe delighted plains ? and ſcarce 
had I ſet eyes on them, when I recognized them to be 
the Natel Dulcinea, and the other two individual 


young 
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young women, with whom we ſpoke in the neighbour. 
hood of Toboſo. When I aſked Monteſinos if he 
knew them, he anſwered in the negative, but ſaid he 
took them to be ſome inchanted ladies of quality; for, 
they had appeared but a few days in that meadow ; 
nor ought I to wonder at that circumſtance, foraſmuch 
as in the ſame place there were many other ladies of 
the paſt and preſent age, enchanted in different and 
ſtrange forms, among whom he recollected queen Gine- 
bra, and her duenna Quintanona, who was ſkinker to 
Lancelot, when he came from Britain.“ Sancho hear- 


| Ing his maſter talk in this manner, was ready to run 


diſtracted, or burſt with laughing; for, knowing the 
truth of the feigned inchantment of Dulcinea, of which 
indeed he himſelf had been the author and evidence, he 
was convinced beyond all doubt, that his maſter was 
ſtark ſtaring mad; and in that perſuaſion exclaimed, 
„In evil hour, accurſed ſeaſon and unlucky day, my 
dear maſter, did your worſhip go down to the other 
world; and in a miſchievous moment did you meet 
with ſignor Monteſinos, who has ſent you back in ſuch 
a woeful condition, Well was your worſhip here above, 
in your ſound judgment ſuch as God hath beſtowed up- 
on you, ſaying ſentences and giving counſel at every 
turn, and not as at preſent, venting a heap of the great- 
eſt nonſenſe that was ever conceived.” I know thee 
too well, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, to mind what 
thou ſayeſt.“ And I, in like manner, replied the 
ſquire, know you too well to regard what you ſay: 
wound me or confound me, or kill me if you will, for 
what I have ſaid, and what I mean to ſay, if your wor- 
ſhip does not mend and corre& your own ſpeeches; 
but, now we are at peace, pray tell me how or by what 
token you came to know our lady miſtreſs, and if you 

ſpoke to her, what anſwer ſhe made ? | 
« I knew her again, replied the knight, by the ſame 
cloaths ſhe wore when thou thyſelf didit ſhew her to 
my aſtoniſhed eyes: I likewiſe addreſſed myſelf to her, 
but ſhe anſwered not a ſyllable; on the contrary, the 
turned about and fled ſo ſwiftly, that an arrow would 
not have overtaken her : neyertheleſs I wiſhed to fol- 
low, and would have certainly purſued her, had not 
*. | Monteſinos 
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Monteſinos adviſed me not to fatigue myſelf; for, it 
would be to no purpoſe, and beſides, it was time for 
me to return to the light above. He likewiſe told me 
that, in proceſs of time, he would give me notice in 
what manner he, Durandarte, Belerma, and all the 
reſt, in thoſe ſequeſtered ſhades, were to be diſinchant- 
ed. But, what of all I faw and obſerved, gave me the 
greateſt pain, was this: while I was engaged in this 
converſation with Montefinos, one of the hapleſs Dul- 
einea's companions came up to me, unperceived, and 
with tears in ber eyes, thus accoſted me, in a low and 
-whimpering voice, My lady Dulcinea del Toboſo 
kiſſes your worſhip's hands, and begs your worſhip will 
be pleaſed to let her know how your worſhip does : 
moreover being in great neceſlity, ſhe ſupplicates your 
worſhip, in the moſt earneſt manner, to be pleaſed to 
lend her, upon this here new cotton under-petticoat, 
balf a dozen rials, or any ſmall matter your worſhip can 
ſpare, which upon her honeſt word, ſhall be reſtored 
in a very ſhort time.” This meſſage filled me with ſur- 
prize and concern; and turning to the ſage, “Is it 
poſſible, ſignor Montefinos, ſaid I, that people of con- 
dition are expoſed to neceſſity, in a ſtate of enchant- 
ment! To this queſtion he replied, © 'Lake my word 
For it, fignor Don Quixote de 1a Mancha, that which 
we call neceſlity is known in all ſtates, extending to all 
conditions, prevailing among every claſs of people, and 
not even ſparing thoſe who are enchanted : and ſince 
ſignora Dulcinea del Toboſo ſends to beg theſe fix rials, 
and -the pledge feems to be well worth the money, 
you had better let her have them ; for, ſhe muſt cer- 
tainly be in great trouble.” „The pledge I will not 
euch, ſaid I, nor indeed can I comply with her re- 
queſt; for, I have not above four rials ;” which I 
gave her, and..theſe were the very individual pieces 
which T received from thee, Sancho, t'other day, in 
order to give away in charity to the poor I might meet 
with on the road. Sweetheart, ſaid I, tell your la- 
dy that her diſtreſs affects me to the very ſoul, and I 
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know, that I neither can, nor ought to enjoy health, 
while deprived of her agreeable preſence and improving 
converſation ; and that I fervently and earneſtly beg 
her goodneſs will be pleaſed to indulge with her com- 

any, this her captive ſervant and afflicted knight. Tell 
* alſo that, when leaſt ſhe dreams of any ſuch matter, 
ſhe ſhall hear that J have made a vow, like that which 
was ſworn by the marquis of Mantua, to revenge his 
couſin Valdovinos, when he found him at the laſt gaſp, 
in the middle of the mountain ; namely, that he would 


not eat from off a table-cloth, together with ſome whim- 


ſical additions, until he ſhould have cevenged his death; 
and, in like manner, I will ſwear never to be quiet, but 
traverſe the ſeven diviſions of the globe, as punctually 
as did the infant Don Pedro * of Portugal.” « All that 
and much more you owe to my lady,” faid the damſel, 
who, taking the rials, inſtead of curteſying, cut a caper. 
in the air two yards high. | 8 
« O holy God ! cried Sancho, with a loud voice, is 
it poſſible that thoſe enchanters and enchantments 
ſhould have ſuch power to change the good ſenſe of my 
maſter into ſuch nonſenſical madneſs! O fignor ! ſig- 


nor | for the love of God, look to yourſelf, have ſome 


reſpe& for your own honour, and give no credit to theſe 
vanities; which have diminiſhed and diſturbed your 
ſenſes.” © Thy regard for me, Sancho, makes thee talk 
in that manner, anſwered the knight: and as thou art 

not experienced in the events of this world, every thing 
that is uncommon, to thee ſeems impoſſible ; but, the 
time will come, as I have already obſerved, when I ſhall 
recount ſome circumitances which I ſaw below, that 
will compel thee to believe what I have now related, 


the truth of which neither admits of diſpute or reply.” 
| A. 


= 


is reported of him, that when the emperor lodged athis houſe, in his 
return from Tunis, the fire in his chamber was of cinnamon, and his 
landlord lighted it with his imperial majeſty's own obligation, thereby 
cancelling an immenſe debt The wealth of theſe traders, for there 
were two brothers, became proverbial, and it was uſual to ſay of any 
very opulent perſon, “ He is as rich as a Fouckar. 

This was the great patron of the Portugueſe * along the 
coaſt of Africa to the Cape of Good Hope. 5 — 


| E | 8 3 | 
favourite of Charles V. who owed him a very em. A 
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CHAP. VI. 


In which are recounted , thouſand fooleries, equally 


impertinent and neceſſary to the true underſtanding 
of this ſublime hiſtory. 


IE who tranſlated this ſublime hiſtory from the o- 
riginal, compoſed by its firſt author Cid Hamet 


Benengeli, ſays, that turning to. the Chapter which 


treats-of . the adventure of the cave, he found this ob- 
ſervation written on the margin, in the hand writing of 
the ſaid Hamet. S I 

I cannot conceive or perſuade myſelf that the valiant 
Don Quixote. literally ſaw and heard all that is recounts 


ed in the foregoing chapter, for this reaſon : all the 


adventures in which he has hitherto been engaged, are 
- feaſible and likely to have happened; but, this of the 
cave I can by no means believe.true, in any circum- 


- ſtance, becauſe it is ſo wide of all reaſon and probability; 


then to ſuppoſe: that Don Quixote would tell lies, he 
who Was the trueſt gentleman and moſt noble knight 
of his time! It is not poſſible ! he certainly would have 


- ſuffered himſelf to be ſhot to death, rather than deviate 


one tittle from the truth : beſides, I confider that he 
explained and recounted the adventure ſo circumſtan- 
tially, that he could be ſuppoſed to have contrived 
extempore ſuch a large concatenation of extravagancies ; 
but, after all, ſhould the adventure ſeem apocryphal, 
the blame cannot be laid to my door, and therefore 
I give it to the public, without affirming it either to be 
true or falſe. Reader if thou haſt diſcernment, thou 
mayeſt judge for thyſelf ; for it is neither my duty, nor 
is it in my power, to do more: tho? it is held for cer- 


"tain that the knight on his death-bed, retracted the 


whole, ſaying he had invented the ſtory, becauſe it 
ſeemed to agree, and quadrate with thoſe adventures he 
had read in his books. 

Then the Arabian proceeds in the hiſtory, to this 
effect: 

The ſcholar was equally aſtoniſned at the preſump- 
tion of Sancho Panza, and the forbearance of his maſter, 

Vor. III. 1 | and 
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and concluded that the ſatisfaction he derived from ha- 
ving ſeen his miſtreſs Dulcinea de] Toboſo, even tho? 
.enchanted, had produced . that milkineſs of temper, 
which was now ſo remarkable; had not this been the 
. caſe, Sancho's freedom and remarks were ſuch as would 
have brought a wooden ſhower upon his ſhoulders ; for, 
he was downright impertinent to his maſter, to whom 
the ſtudent thus addreſſed himſelf : For my own part, 
ſignor Don Quixote de la Mancha, I look upon this as 
the happieſt journey I ever performed; for, in the 
courſe of it, I have made four valuable acquiſitions : In 
the firſt place, I.have gained the acquaintance of your 
worthip, which I deem a piece of ſingular felicity. Se- 
condly, I have been made acquainted with what is 
locked up and contained in the cave of moteſinos, to- 
gether with the Metamorphoſes of Guadiana, and the 
lakes of Ruydera; tranſmutations that will aptly fill a 
lace in the Spaniſh Cvid which I have in hand. Third- 
I have diſcovered the antiquity of card- playing, 
which, at leaſt, muſt be as old as the time of Charle- 
- magne, as may be gathered from the words which your 
worſhip heard Durandarte pronounce, When, at the 
end of that long harangue of Moteſinos, he awoke and 
ſaid, Patience, and ſhuffle the cards. For that phraſe 
and manner of ſpeaking he could not have learned du- 
ring his enchantment, but certainly, When he was alive 
and well in France, during the:reign of the ſaid Charle- 
magne ; and this inveſtigation .comes pat to the pur- 
poſe, for the other book which I am compoſing, I mean 
the ſupplement to Polydore Virgil, on the invention of 
. antiquities; for, I take it for granted, he has forgot 
to inſert in his book the diſcovery of card-playing, 
which I will now explain, and doubtleſs it will be a very 
material circumſtance, eſpecially when confirmed by 
ſuch a grave and authentic.evidence as fignor Durandarte. 
Fourthly, and laſtly, Thave-now aſcertained the ſource 
of the Guadiana, . hitherto unknown among the na- 
tions.” | | 
% You have. indeed, good reaſon to be ſatisfied, re- 
plied the knight; but, 1 ſhould be glad to know, it, 
by God's aſſiſtance, you ſhould obtain a licence for 
printing thoſe books (which is a matter of doubt with 


me) 
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me) to what patron you intend they ſhould be dedica- 
ted? «© There are plenty of lords and grandees in 
Spain, anſwered the ſcholar, to whom they may be de. 
dicated,” © But a very few, ſaid Don Quixote; not, 
but that a great many deſerve dedications, but, becauſe 
few will receive them, that they may not lay themſelves 
under the obligation of making ſuch a recompenſe as 
may ſeem due to the labour and courteſy of authors: 
one prince, indeed, I know, who ſupplies the defect of 
the reſt, with ſuch advantages, that if I durſt preſume 
to deſcribe them, I might perhaps excite envy in many 
noble hearts: but, let that circumſtance reſt tilt a more 
convenient ſeaſon, and, in the mean time, let us en- 
deayour to find fome place where we may procure a 
night's lodging.” „Not far from hence, replied the 
ſtudent, is an hermitage, where lives an anchoret, who 


is ſaid to have been a-ſfoldier, and bears the character 


of being a good chriſtian, and moreover a very diſcreet 
and charitable man : adjoining to the hermitage is a 


little houſe, built by the labour of his own hands, 


which, tho? narrow, is large enough to receive travei- 


lers.“ „Can that ſame hermitage produce any poul- 


try ?“ ſaid Sancho.“ There are few hermitages deſti- 
tute of that proviſion, anſwered the knight; for the an- 
chorets of theſe days, are not like thoſe who dwelt in 
the deſarts of Lybia, cloathing themſelves with palm 
leaves, and ſubſiſting on the roots of the earth, And 
here I would not be underſtood to extol one ſort, in or- 
der to depreciate another ; for, the penitence now in 
ule does not come up to the rigour and auſterity of thoſe 
times : nevertheleſs, they are all good, at leaſt, fo I 
ſuppoſe them to be; and even ſhould the ſtream xun 


foul, the hypocrite, who cloaks his knavery, is leſs dan- 


gerous to the commonwealth thau he who tranſgreſſes 
in the face of day,” * 

This converſation was interrupted by the appearance 
of a man coming towards them on foot, leading and 
ſwitching a mule loaded with lances and halberts: when 
he came up, he ſaluted them, and paſſed on at a good 
pace, and Don Quixote perceiving his hurry, © Honeſt 


friend, ſaid he, pray ſtop a little, for you ſeem to go 


_ faſter than your mule could with.” Signor, anſwered 


I 2 the 


PTY, 


— —_ 


" Y 

[1 

= 

4 l 

* 4 

— + ; 
* 

7 
mA 
4 
* 

— 7 
* 
+ 

= . 

. 
1 
„ 
LET , 
'f 

l : 
4 wh 
£480 

* 

AF 
"s 
4 
3 , 


186 The Lirx and ArchtREVEMRENTSs of Book II. 


the man, I cannot tarry at preſent, becauſe theſe arms 
of which I have the charge, are to be uſed to-morrow 
-morning, ſo that I cannot poſlibly ſtay ; therefore adieu : 
but, if you deſire to know for what purpoſe they were 
wg at the inn which is beyond the hermitage I 

ave ſome thoughts of taking my night's lodging, and 
if you are travelling the ſame road, . rake you will find 
me, and there you ſhall hear ſtrange tidings ; ſo, once 
more I bid you farewel.“ So ſaying, he whipped up 
the mule in ſuch a manner, that Don Quixote had not 
time to aſk another queſtion concerning thoſe ſtrange 
tidings, which he promiſed to relate; but, being ex- 
tremely curious, and continually fatigued with the de- 
ſire of learning novelties, he ordered his company to ſet 
on that inſtant, and proceed to the inn, without touch- 
ing, at the hermitage, where the ſcholar wiſhed to paſs 
the evening. In compliance with rhe knight's deſire, all 
three mounted:their beaſts, and followed the direct road 
to the hermitage, which having reached a little before 
the twilight, the ſtudent propoſed that they ſhonld call 
and take a draught. Sancho Panza hearing this pro- 

oſal, immediately turned Dapple's head towards the 

ermitage, being followed by Bon Quixote and the 
ſcholar: but, his ill luck ſeemed to have ordained, that 
the hermit ſhould not be at home, as they were told 
by an under hermit whom hey found in the place. 
When the ſquire demanded a flaſk of his beſt and dear- 
eſt, he anſwered that his maſter had no wine, but if he 
choſe a pitcher of his cheapeſt water, he ſhould have it 
with all his heart. If I had choſed water, ſaid San- 
cho, there is plenty of wells upon the road, from which 
I might have.quenched my thirſt. O the wedding of 
Camacho! and the abundance of Don. Diego's houſe ! 
how often ſhall I lament the loſs of you?“ 

When he had uttered this ejaculation, they quitted 
the e and puſhed on towards the inn, and ha- 
ving rode forwards a little way, they overtook a lad 
who travelled the ſame road, at his own leiſure : he 
carried a ſword over his ſhoulder, that ſupported a 
bundle of cloaths, which ſeemed to conſiſt of trouſers, 
a cloak and ſhirt ; for, he wore a velvet jacket with 
ſome lips of ſatin, and the ſhirt hanging out: he _ 

| f 
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ſilk ſtockings, and ſquare-toe'd ſhoes, in the court fa- 
ſhion : his age ſeemed to be about eighteen or nineteen; 
he had a ſprightly countenance, and an agility in his 
perſon ; he amuſed himſelf in ſinging couplets to be- 
guile the fatigue of travelling, and when they overtook 
him, had juſt finiſhed one, which the ſtudent remem- 
bered to have run in this ſtrain ; 


To the wars my neceſlity drags me away, 
But, if I had money, at home I would ſtay. 


The firſt who accoſted him was Don Quixote, ſay- 
ing, © You travel very light, young er pray 
good now, whither may you be going ?” To this inter- 
rogation the youth replied, ** I travel fo light on account 
of poverty, and the heat of the weather ; and I am 
going to the wars.” „The heat may be a very good 
reaſon, reſumed the knight; but how ſhould poverty 
be the cauſe of your travelling in that manner?” “Sig- 
nor, anſwered the youth, I carry in this bundle a pair 
of velvet trunk breeches, fellows to this jacket, which, 
if I wear out in the country, they will do me no ſervice 
in town, and I have not wherewithal to purchaſe a 
reinforcement : for this reaſon, therefore, and the be- 
nefit of the free air, I travel as you ſee me, until I 

get up with ſome companies of foot, which are quarter- 
ed at a town about twelve leagues from hence; there 
I ſhall inliſt among them, and find ſome baggage-wag- 
gon in which I may proceed to the place of embarkati- 
on, which they ſay is to be Carthagena; and I would 
much rather have the king for my lord and maſter, and 
ſerve him in his wars, than be the lacquey of ſome 
ſcoundrel at court.” And have you obtained any poſt ?” 
ſaid the ſcholar, «« Had I ſerved a grandee of Spain, or 
ſome perſon of quality, replied the youth, I ſhould cer- 
tainly have got ſomething of that kind ; for, this is the 
advantage of being in good' ſervice, that a man is fre- 
quently preferred from the- back of his maſter's chair 
to a pair of colours, a company, or ſome handſome 
proviſion: but, it was my unhappy fate to be always 
in the ſervice of the poor, idle raſcals, or foreigners, 
I 3 who 
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who gave ſuch a miſerable and conſumptive allowance 
of board wages, that one half was expended in the 
ftarching of a ruff; and it would be looked upon as a 
miracle, if any ſuch page adventurer ſhould obtain a 
tolerable proviſion.“ * And pray, friend, faid Don 
Quixote, is it poſſible, that during all the years you 
have been in ſervice, you never had a livery ?” 
*« Yes, anſwered the page, I have had two; but, as he 
who quits a convent, rather than profeſs, is ſtripped of 
his habit, and obliged to reſume his own cloaths; ſo was 
I ſerved by my maſters, who after having tranſacted the 
bufineſs that „ them to court, returned to their 
own homes, and took back the liveries, which they 
had given me out of meer oſtentation.“ 

* A very ſcandalous * Eſpilorcheria indeed ! as the 
Italians call it, ſaid Don 1 e but, notwithſt and- 
ing you may think yourſelf very happy in having left 
the court with ſuch a laudable intention; for there is 
nothing upon earth more productive of honour and pro- 
fit, next to the ſervice of God, than the ſervice of the 
king, our natural lord and maſter; eſpecially in the 
exercite of arms, by which more honour, if not more 
wealth, is acquired than by learning itſelf; for, as I 
have divers and ſundry times obſerved, although. a 
greater number of families bas been raiſed by learning 
than by arms, yet thoſe founded upon arms riſe, I don't 
know how, above their fellows, with a kind of natural 
ſplendor, by which all others are outſhone : and what 
I am now going to ſay, I defire you will lay up in your 
remembrance; for, it will be of much comfort and uti- 
lity to you, in the midſt of all your ſufferings: never 
entertain a thought of what adverſity may happen, for 
the worſt is death ; and provided it comes with honour, 
it is the greateſt happineſs to die. Julius Cæſar, that va- 
liant emperor of Rome, being aſked which was the moſt 
agreeable death, anſwered, That which is ſudden, 
unexpected and unforeſeen :* and tho? this reply ſa- 
voured of the pagan, ignorant of the knowledge of the 
true God, nevertheleſs, with regard to his being freed 
from the pangs of human infirmity, he ſaid well; for, 

| by . 7 44.5 1, $-Tuppoling 
* A knaviſh trick. 
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ſappoſingyou ſhould be ſlain in the firſt action or ſkir- 
miſh, either by a cannon ball, or the exploſion of a 
mine, hat does it ſignify? we muſt all die, and there 
is an end of the whole; and according to Terence, a 


dead ſoldier who falls in battle, makes a much nobler 


appearance than one who lives by running away: the 


good ſoldier acquires reputation in proportion to the 


obedience he pays to his captain, or thoſe who havea 


right to command him; and pray, take notice, child, 


a ſoldier had much better ſmell of gunpowder than of 
civet 3 and if old age overtake you in that noble em- 
ployment, tho' you ſhould be covered over with wounds, 
paralytic, or lame, it can never overtake you without 
ſuch honour as poverty cannot diminiſh; eſpecially now 


that proviſion is to be made for the maintenance and 


relief of old diſabled ſoldiers ; for, it is not reaſonable 
that they ſhould be treated like negro flaves, to whom, 
when they are old and incapable of ſervice their maſters 
oſten give their freedom, driving them from their hou- 


ſes, and, under the title of liberty, leaving them {till | 


ſlaves to hunger, which nothing but death can diſpel. 
This is all I have to ſay at . therefore get up, 
and ride behind me to the inn, where I ſhall treat you 
with a ſupper, and, in the morning you may purſue your 
journey, which I pray God may be as fortunate as your 
intention is good.“ 

The page excuſed himſelf from riding behind the 
knight, tho' he embraced his invitation to ſupper at the 


inn; and Sancho ſaid within himſelf, Lord comfort 
thee for a maſter! Is it poſſible that a man who can 
utter ſo many good things, ſhould affirm that he has 
ſeen all that impoſſible nonſenſe which he has told of 
the cave of Monteſinos? But, time is the trier of all 


things.“ | | 

In ſuch diſcourſe they arrived at the inn, juſt as it 
grew dark, and Sancho was not a little rejoiced to find 
that his maſter took it to be a real inn, and not a caſtle, 
according to his uſual whims. They had ſcarce enter- 
ed when Don Quixote inquired of the landlord about 


the man with the lances and halberts, and underſtood. 


he was in the ſtable, providing for the accommodation 
of his beaſt ; an example which was followed by the 
14 ſtudent 
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ſtudent and Sancho, who preferred Rozinante to the 
beſt manger and ſtall of the whole ſtable. 


CHAP. VIIL 


In which is ſet forth the braying adventure, and the 
_ diverting atchievement of he puppets, with the me- 
morable reſponſes of the divining ape. 


ON Quixote would not ſtay till his bread was 
baked, as the ſaying is, ſo impatient was he to 
ear and know the ſtrange tidings that were promiſed 
by the arms-carrier, in queſt of whom he forthwith 
went to the place where the landlord ſaid he was; and 
having found him, deſired he would by all means gra- 
tify him with a circumſtantial account of thoſe things 
he had mentioned on the road. The account of m 
ſtrange tidings, anſwered the man, I ſhall give when 
am more at leiſure, and not at work as I am at preſent: 
if your worſhip will give me time to take care of my 
beaſt, I will tell you ſuch things as you will be ſur- 
prized to hear.“ © They ſhall not be delayed on that 
account, ſaid the knight, for, I myſelf will lend you an 
helping band,” He accordingly winnowed the corn 
and cleaned the manger ; ſo that the man, induced by 
his humility, could do no leſs than grant his requeſt, 
with good will : fitting down therefore, in a hollow of 
the wall, cloſe by Non Quixote, who, with the ſcho- 
lar, page, Sancho Panza, and the inn-keeper, compo- 
ſed his council and audience, he began to relate what 
follows; . 
Lou muſt know, gentlemen, that in a village at 
the diſtance of four leagues and a half from this inn, 
it came to paſs, that a certain alderman, through the 
craft and malice of a ſervant wench, which I have not 
time to explain, loſt an aſs; and tho?” the ſaid alderman 
uſed all poſſible means to find him, he found it impoſ- 
ſible to ſucceed : fifteen days had the aſs been miſhng, 
according to public fame and report, when the.owner 
was, in the market-place, accoſted by another alderman 
of the ſame town, who ſaid, ©* Hanſel me for my good 
news, neighbour; your beaſt has appeared.“ N 
will, 
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will, neighbour, and heartily, anſwered the other; 
but, let us know where he has appeared,” „Upon 
the mountain, replied the finder : I ſaw him' this morn- 
ing, without pack-ſaddle or any ſort of furniture; and 
ſo lean, that it was piteous to behold him. I would 
have driven him before me, and brought him home; 
but, he is ſo wild and ſhy, that when I went near him, 


he took to his heels, and ran into the moſt concealed. 


part of the mountain : if you chooſe it, we two will go 


in queſt of him; ſtay till I hovſe my own beaſt, and I'll 
return preſently.” I ſhall be much obliged to you, 


ſaid he of the ſtrayed aſs; and I ſhall endeavour to re- 


pay you in the ſame coin.“ With theſe very circum- 
ſtances, and in the ſelf-ſame manner that I -relate the 
affair to you, it is told and related by all thoſe who 


have entered into the true ſpirit of the caſe. 


"In concluſion, the two aldermen walked hand in 


hand to the mountain, and coming to the place and 
ſpot where they expected to find the afs, and they 
found him not : nor could they get one glimpſe of him, 


altho* they ſearched all about over and over, Per- 
ceiving that he was not likely to appear.“ Heark ye, 


neighbour, ſaid the alderman who had ſeen him, there 


is a contrivance come into my head, by which we ſhall. 


certainly diſcover this animal, even though he ſhould 


be concealed in the bowels of the earth, much more if 


he is in this mountain; and that is this, I have a mar- 


vellous knack at braying, and if you have any turn that 


way, you may conclude the buſineſs is done.“ © An 
turn, neighbour! cried the other : By 


the Lord! 1 


will not yield in point of braying to the beſt man alive, 


not even to an identical aſs,” * We ſhall ſee preſent- 


ly, anſwered the ſecond alderman; for my intention is 
that you ſliould go to one fide of the mountain, and I 


to the other, ſo as to walk round it quite, and ever 


now and then yau ſhall bray, and I will bray ; and it 


cannot be but that the aſs will hear, and anſwer, if he 
is on this mountain.” 'To this propoſal the owner 
replied ; © Neighbour, it is an excellent ſcheme, and 
worthy your great genius.” So parting, according to 
agreement, it came to paſs that both brayed almoſt at 
the ſame time, and each being deceived by the other's 

| | I'5 braying, 
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braying, ran forward in hopes of finding the aſs; when 
perceiving their miſtake, “ Neighbour, ſaid the loſer, 
is it poſſible that was not my aſs which brayed juſt 
now ?” «No: it was I,” anſwered the other. A- 
gad, then, cried the owner, there is not the leaſt dif- 
ference in point of braying, between you and an aſs ! 
for, in my life did I never hear or ſee ſuch a reſem- 
blance,” „ That compliment and approbation, an- 
ſwered the contriver, would be much better beſtowed 
upon yourſelf than upon me, neighbour; for, by the 
God that made me ! you could give two heats of ad- 
vantage to the biggeſt and beſt brayer in Chriltendom ; 
for, the ſound you produce is deep, ſonorus, within 
Proper time and compaſs, and the falls frequent and 
ſharp; in a word, I own myſelf overcome, and yield 
you the palm and banner of for rare talent.“ “By the 
maſs.! ſaid.the owner, I will from hence forward have 
a higher opinion of my own. ability, and believe I know 
ſomething, ſince I really poſſefs ſuch a gift; for, al- 
though I always thought I brayed e well, 1 ne- 
ver imagined 1 excelled ſo much as you fay I do,” „1 
therefore tell you, replied the other, that many rare 
talents are loſt in this world; and that they are ill- 
beſtowed upon thoſe who cannot turn them to advan- 
tage.” © Ours, ſaid the owner, except in ſuch ca- 
ſes as this, that we have now in hand, can be but of 
little ſervice, and even in this, God grant it may turn 
to account,” N 

After theſe mutual compliments they parted a ſecond 
time, and began to bray again; but ſtill they were de- 
ceived and met as before, until, by way of counter-ſig- 
nal, from which they might know one another, they 

eed to bray twice in a breath: accordingly, they 
doubled their brayings, and encompaſſed the whole 
mountain, without being favoured- with the leaſt an- 
ſwer, or ſign from the ſtrayed aſs ; and indeed no won- 
der the poor unfortunate animal did not anſwer; for 
they found him in the remoteſt part of the wood, al- 
moſt devoured by the wolves. 'The owner ſeeing him 
in this plight, © I marvelled much, ſaid he, that he did 
not anſwer, for had he been alive and heard you, he 


muſt have brayed again, elſe he had been no aſs ; but, 
4 PIE - 
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as I have had the pleaſure of hearing you bray ſo me- 
lodiouſly, neighbour, I think my trouble well beſtowed, 
even although I have found him dead.” „ Tis in good 
hands, neighbour, replied the other ; for in chanting 
the clerk is not a whit inferior to the curate.” 

Having made theſe mutual remarks, they returned to 
the village, equally hoarſe and diſconſolate, and re- 
counted to their friends, neighbours and acquaintancey 
what had happened to them, in their ſearching for 
the aſs, extolling one another to the ſkies for the talent 
of braying; ſo that every circumſtance of the ſtory was 
related among the neighbouring villages ; and the de- 
vil, who is never at reſt, but always glad of an oppor- 
tunity to ſow diſcord and ſcatter quarrels, railing lies in 
the wind, and huge chimeras from little or no founda- 
tion, ſo ordered matters, that the people of the other 
villages, when they ſaw any perſon belonging to our 
town, began to bray, as if to hit him in the teeth with 
the braying of our aldermen. The ſtory was taken up 
by the boys, which was all one as if it had fallen into 
the hands and mouths of all the devils in hell; and the 
braying was circulated from one town to another in 
ſuch a manner, that the natives of the village of Bray- 
wick are as well known and diſtinguiſhed as a Black- 
a- moor from a Spaniard ; and this joke has become ſo ſe- 
rious, that our townſmen have frequently gone forth in 
arms and regular order, to give battle to the jokers, 


without any regard to king or rook, or fear or ſhame; I 


believe that to-morrow or next day, the men of Bray- 
wick will take the field once more againſt the people of 
another village within two leagues of us, who are our 
chief perſecutors; and that we may be well provided 
for the occaſion, I have purchaſed the lances and hal- 
berts you have ſeen. Now theſe are the ſtrange tidings 
which I ſaid I would relate; and if you do not think 


them ſo, I have no other worth your hearing.” | 


Thus the honeſt man concluded his ſtory, and at 
that inſtant came into the houſe, a man cloathed in a 


doublet, breeches and hoſe of ſhamoy leather, who ſaid 


with a loud voice, “ 80 ho, Mr. Landlord, have you 
got any lodging. for the fortune-telling ape, and the 


puppet- 
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puppet- ſhow of the deliverance of Meliſendra.” « Odd's 
bodikins ! cried the innkeeper, maſter Peter here | we 
ſhall have rare doings i'faith !” We forgot to obſerve, 
that the left eye, and half of the cheek of this maſter 
Peter was covered with a patch of green filk, from 
whence it was ſuppoſed all that ſide of the face labour- 
_ ed under ſome infirmity. Be that as it will, the inn- 
keeper proceeded, ſaying, © Welcome, good maſter 
Peter; but, where is the ape and the. puppet-ſhow ? for 
I ſee neither.” © They are at hand, anſwered the other 
of the ſhamoy- ſuit; but I came before to know whe- 
ther or not we could have lodging?“ „The duke 
d' Alva himſelf ſhould be turned out to make room for 
maſter Peter, ſaid the landlord ; bring bither your ape 
and your ſhow, for there is company in the houſe that 
will pay for a ſight of them.“ In good time 
then, replied the wearer of the patch: I will lower 
the price, and think myſelf well paid, if they defray 
the expence of my lodging; mean while, I'll go and 
lead hither the cart that contains my puppets. and my 
So ſaying, he went out, and Don Quixote inquiring 
who this maſter Peter was, with the puppet-ſhow and 
ape; the landlord replied, ** 'This is a famous puppet- 
ſhow man, who has long travelled through La Mancha 
and Arragon, repreſenting the ſtory of Meliſendra, who 
was delivered by the famous Don Gayferos, one of 
the moſt entertaining and beſt repreſented hiſtories 
which have been for many years ſeen in this kingdom ; 
he likewiſe carries along with him an ape of the rareſt 
talent that ever was known among apes, or conceived 
among men; for if you aſk any queſtion, it liſtens at- 
tentively to what you ſay, then leaping upon its maſ- 
ter's ſhoulders, and clapping its mouth to his ear, it 
gives an, anſwer, which maſter Peter immediately ex- 

plains. Of things that are paſt, it ſays much more than 
of thoſe that are to come, and though it does not hit the 
truth exactly in every thing, it errs but ſeldom; ſo that 
we are. inclined. to believe it is inſpired by the devil. 
Exery queſtion. coſts a couple of rials, provided the ape 
auſwers, 1 mean, ſuppoling the maſter anſwers for the 
10 | ape, 
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ape, after it was whiſpered in his ear : wherefore, maſ- 
ter Peter is thought to be woundy rich; indeed he is 
a gallant man, as they ſay in Italy, an excellent compa- 
nion, and lives the pleaſanteſt life in the world; he talks 
as much as any fix, and drinks more than a dozen, and 
all at the expence of his tongue, his ape, and his pup- 

t-ſhow.” | 

Juſt as be ſpoke theſe words, maſter Peter returned 
with - the cart that contained his puppets and the ape, 
which was a very large animal, without a tail, though 
his buttocks were like felt, but not ugly withal ; and 
Don Quixote no ſooner beheld him than he aſked, 
« Pray, Mr. Fortune-teller, what have we got in the 
net? what fortune awaits us? Behold, here are my 
two rials.” So ſaying, he ordered Sancho to give them 
to Mr. Peter, who having received the money, anſwer- 
ed in the name of the ape, Signor, this animal gives 
no reſponſe or intelligence concerning what is to come z 
he is only acquainted with the paſt, and knows ſome- 
thing of the preſent.” © Rabbit it ! cried” Sancho, I 
would not give a doit to be told of the paſt; for, who 
knows'that better than myſelf, and to pay for being in- 
formed of what I know, would be downright folly : 
but, fince you know the preſent, here are my two rials; 
and tell me, good your apeſhip, how my wife Tereſa 
Panza is at preſent employed?“ Maſter Peter refufed 
to take the money, ſaying, “I will not receive a pre- 
mium per advance, until it is preceded by fervice.” 
Then clapping his hand twice upon his left ſhoulder, 
the ape, with one ſkip, leaped upon it, and laying its 
mouth to his ear, began to mow and chatter with great 
eagerneſs ; and having made this motion, which conti- 
nued as long time as one would take in repeating the 
creed, with another ſkip, he leaped upon the ground. 
Immediately maſter Peter with infinite burry, threw 
himſelf on his knees, before Don Quixote, and hugging 
his ſhins exclaimed, © "Theſe legs J embrace, as 1 would 
embrace the pillars of Hercules, O thou celebrated re- 


viver of the already forgotten order of knight-errantry ! 


thou never enough to be applauded cavalier Don Quix- 
ote de la Mancha, the ſoul of the dejected, the prop 
of the falling, the ſhield of thoſe that are fallen, the 
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ſtaff and comfort of all the unhappy !”” Don Quixote 
was alarmed, Sancho thunderſtruck, the ſcholar ſur- 
priſed, the. page confounded, the Braywick- carrier a- 
mazed, the landlord aſtoniſhed, and, in a word, admi- 
ration prevailed among all thoſe who heard the words 
of the ſhow-man ;z while he proceeded, ſaying, © And 
thou, worthy Sancho Panza, the beſt ſquire of the bra- 
veſt knight in the univerſe, be merry and rejoice z for 
thine agreeable helpmate, Tereſa, is in-good health, 
and this very moment employed in dreſſing a pound of 
flax; by the ſame token, there ſtands at her right-hand 
a broken mouthed pitcher, containing a good ſup of 
wine, with which ſhe comforts herſelf while ſhe is at 
work.” © That I can eaſily believe, anſwered Sancho; 
for, ſhe; is a rare one, and if ſhe was not a little given 
to jealoufy, I would not exchange her for the gianteſs 
Andandona, who as my maſter ſays, was a very pro- 
per and complete houſewife z..and truly my Tereſa is 
one of thoſe who will live to their heart's content, even 
though their heirs ſhould pay for it.“. 

1 am now convinced, ſaid Don Quixote, that he 
who reads and travels much will ſee and learn a great 
deal. This obſervation I make, becauſe no arguments 
would have been ſufficient to perſuade. me that there 

are apes in the world, endowed with the gift of divi- 
nation, as I have this day ſeen with my own eyes; for 
I am the very Don Quixote named by that good ani- 
mal, which howeyer has expatiated-rather too much in 
my praiſe ; but, be that as it may, 1 give thanks to 
God who beſtowed upon me a mild and compaſſionate 
diſpoſition, ever inclined to do good to all mankind, 
and harm to no perſon whatever.” If I had money, 
ſaid the page, I would aſk ſignor ape, what will be the 
ſucceſs of my, preſent peregrination ?” To this hint, 
maſter Peter, who had — * his proſtration, re- 
plied, “ I have already told you, that this creature does 
not anſwer for what is to come; if he did, your want 
of money would be no objection; for, in order to 
ſerve Non Quixote here preſent, I would willingly for- 
feit all the intereſted views in the world ; and now, as 
in duty bound, I will, for his amuſement, ſet up my 
ſhow, and divert all the people in the houſe, e 
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fee or reward.” The landlord, hearing this declaration, 


was rejoiced beyond meaſure, and pointed out a proper 
place for the exhibition of his entertainment, which was 
prepared in a twinkling. | 51 
Don Quixote was not very well ſatisfied with the 


divinations of the ape, as he did not think it natural for 


ſuch an animal to divine, in things either paſt, preſent, 
or to come; and therefore, while maſter Peter was bu- 
ſy in ſetting up his ſhew, be retired, with his ſquire, to 


a corner of the ſtable, where they could confer together 


without being overheard, and ſpoke to this effect: 
« Heark ye, Sancho, I have conſidered this wonderful 
talent of the. ape, and, according to my-notion, this 
ſame maſter Peter its owner, muſt certainly have made 
a ſecret or expreſs pact with the devil.” “ Nay, if it 


be the devil's pack, anſwered Sancho, it muſt be a very 


dirty pack; but, what ſigniſies ſuch a pack to mafter 


Peter?“ „Sancho, replied the knight, you do not 


underſtand my meaning: what I would ſay is, that he 
muſt certainly have made ſome concert with the devil, 
who hath iofoled this talent into the ape, by which he 

ins his livelihood ; and when he becomes rich, he 
muſt yield him his foul, which is the aim of that uni- 
verſal enemy of mankind ; and what confirms me in 
this opinion is, that the ape anſwers no queſtions but 
ſuch as regard the paſt and preſent time: now the de- 
vil's underſtanding reaches no farther; what is to come 


he knows only by conjecture, and that, not always; for, 


it is the attribute of God alone, to know times and 
ſeaſons : to him there is neither paſt nor future, but, 
all things are ever preſent to his eyes. This being the 
caſe, as doubtleſs it is, the ape certainly ſpeaks from 
the inſpiration of the devil; and I am ſurprized it hath 
not been accuſed and examined by the holy office, which 
would ſoon diſcover by virtue of whom it preſumes to 
divine; for, ſurely this ape is no aſtrologer; nor did 


he or his maſter ever raiſe, or were capable of raiſing, 


thoſe figures called judicial, which are now ſo common 


in Spain, that every pitiful little huſſy, page, and even 
cobler, has the impudence to raiſe an horoſcope, as 


readily as a knave of trumps, from the ground, ruining 
| and 
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and diſgracing, by their ignorance and falſities, the 

wonderful truth of that noble ſcience, One lady 
myſelf knew, who having inquired of one of thoſe pre- 
tenders, whether a little bitch ſhe had would have pup- 
pies, and of what colour they would be ? Mr. Aſtro- 
loger, after having raiſed his figure, replied, that the 
bitch would bring forth three puppies, one of a green, 
another of carnation, and the third of a mixed colour, 
rovided the bitch-would take the dog between the 
Bare of eleven and twelve at noon or night, on Sun- 
day or Monday, Notwithſtanding this prediction, the 
bitch died in three days of a ſurfeit; and yet Mr. Fi- 
ure-caſter was {till eſteemed in the place, a moſt in- 
fallidie aſtrologer, as almoſt all thoſe fellows are.“ 
« Nevertheleſs, anſwered Sancho, I with your worſhip 
would defire maſter Peter to aſk his ape, if what hap- 
pened to your worſhip in the cave of Monteſinos, is 
really true; as for my own part, begging your wor- 
ſhip's pardon, I cannot for the blood of me help 
thinking it wasall a flam and a lie, or at leaſt no bet- 
ter than a dream.” It may be fo, replied Don 
Quixote ; but, I will take thy advice; for, truly, I 
myſelf have ſome ſort of ſcruples about the matter.“ 
Here he was interrupted by the arrival of Mr, Peter, 
who came to tell him that the ſhow was ready, and in- 
vite him to come and ſee it ; for, it would be well 
worth his trouble. Then the knight imparted his ſen- 
timents, defiring þe would afk the 'ape whether or not 
certain incidents that happened in the cave of Monte- 
finos were dreams or realities, for, to him the whole 
ſeemed to be real, Maſter Peter, without anſwering + 
one word, went and brought the ape into the preſence 
of Don Quixote and Sancho, and thus accoſted it; 
« Look ye, Mr. Ape, this knight wants w know whe- 
ther certain things that happened to him in a place 
called the cave of Monteſinos, be true or falfe.” 'Fhen 
making the uſual ſignal, the creature' leaped upon his 
left ſhoulder, and ſeemingly whifpered ſomething in 
his ear. In conſequence of this communication, The 
ape, ſaid maſter Peter, declares, that part of what your 
worſhip ſaw and underwent in that fame cave, is talſe, 
; and 
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and part is likely to be true; and this, and nothing elſe, 
is all he knows touching that interrogation : but, if 
your worſhip defires to be further informed, he will, 
next Friday, anſwer all the queſtions you can afk ; at 
reſent, his virtue has left him, and will not return 
till Friday, as I have already obſerved.” Signor, ſaid 
Sancho to his maſter, did not I always affirm your wor- 
ſhip ſhould never make me believe that all, or even the 
half of thoſe accidents you pretended to have met with 
in the cave was true?“ „ The event will ſhew, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, for, there is nothing that time, 
the diſcoverer of all things, will not bring to light, even 
tho” it ſhoutd be hidden in the bowels of the earth. Let 
that ſuffice for the preſent z and now we will go and 
ſee the puppet-ſhow of honeſt maſter Peter ; which I 
really believe will be productive of ſome novelty.” 
* Of ſome! cried maſtec Peter; my ſhow is produc- 
tive of ſixty thouſand : why, I tell your worſhip, ſignor 
Don Quixote, there is nothing equal to it in the whole 
world; but, Operibus credite & non verbis: let us 
begin preſently, tor it grows late, and we have a great 
deal to do, to ſay, and ſhow.” | | 
In conſequence of this requeſt, Don Quixote and 
Sancho repaired to the place where the puppet-ſhow 
was ſet up, and ſet forth with a great number of little 
wax-lights, which made a moſt reſplendent appearance, 
Maſter Peter withdrew within the curtain, in order to 
play the figures of the piece; and on the outſide fat a 
oy, who was his ſervant, to interpret and explain the 
myſteries of the ſhow, holding a wand, with which he 
pointed out the puppets as they entered. All the people 
of the inn being ſeated, ſome fronting the ſtage, and 
Don Quixote with Sancho, the page and the ſcholar, 
accommodated with the beſt places, the drugoman be- 
gan to pronounce that which will be heard and ſeen by 
thoſe who will take the trouble to read or peruſe the 
following chapter, 
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CHA EF. FIX; 


In which is continued the diverting adventure of the 


puppet-ſhow ;-with other matters really entertaining 
enough. 


NIVERSAL ſilence prevailed among Tyrians as 

well as Trojans, that is, all the ſpectators of the 
ſhow, ſatin filent expeQation, ſuſpended as it were on 
the mouth of him who was appointed to expound the 
wonders of the piece; when their ears were ſaluted 
with the ſound of atabals, trumpets, and artillery, that 
iſſued from behind the ſcene ; and this noiſe being ſoon 
over, the boy thus began in an audible voice : © This 
true hiſtory, which will now be repreſented before the 
honourable company, is literally extracted from the 
French Chronicles and Spaniſh ballads, which may be 
heard every day repeated in the ſtreets by man, woman, 
and child. It exhibits the manner in which ſignor Don 
Gayferos accompliſhed the deliverance of his ſpouſe 
Meliſendra, who was a captive in Spain, detained by 
the Moors in the city of Sanſuenna, which was former- 
ly the name given to what we now call Saragoſſa; and 
pray, gentlemen, take notice, Don Gayferos 1s playing 
at tables, according to the old ſong: 


Now Gayferos, at tables playing, 
Of Melifendra thinks no more. 

And that perſonage who next appears with a crown 
on his head and a ſceptre in his-hand, is 'the emperor 
Charlemagne, the ſuppoſed father of Meliſendra, who 
vexed at the indolence and carelefineſs of his fon-1n- 
law, comes forth to chide him; and obſerve with what 
vehemence and keenneſs he ſeems to ſcold; one would 
imagine he intended to give him half a dozen raps on 
the pate with his ſceptre; nay ſome authors ſay, that he 
actually did beſtow them, ay, and that with very good 
will: after having ſaid abundance of things concerning 
the riſk his honour would run, if he did not effect the 
_ deliverance of his ſpouſe, he is reported to have added 
theſe words, * I have ſaid enough, look to it.“ * 

| En 2 gentle- 
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gentlemen, how the emperor turns about and walks off, 
leaving Don Gayferos in a fume, who, in the impati- 
ence of his anger, throws away the table and pieces, 
and calls haſtily for his armour; defiring his couſin Or- 
lands to lend him his fword Durindana, Don Orlando 
will not comply with his requeſt, but offers to attend 
him in his difficult enterprize; however, the provoked 
hero will not accept of his offer ; on the contrary, he 
ſays his own ſingle arm is ſufficient to deliver his wife, 
even tho” the were concealed in the profoundeſt centre 
of the earth. So ſaying, he goes in to arm, that he 
may be able to ſet out with all expedition. Gentlemen, 
turn your eyes to the tower that appears yonder, and 
ſuppoſe it one of the towers belonging to the caſtle of 
Saragoſſa, now called Aljaferia, and that lady who 
ſtands in the balcony in the Mooriſh dreſs is the peer- 
leſs Melifendra, who from thence hath often caſt her 
longing eyes towards the road to France, and conſoled 
herſelf in her captivity, by thinking on the city of Pa- 
ris and her valiant lord. Obſerve likewiſe a new inci- 
dent, the like of which, perhaps, you have never feen 
before: don't you ſee that Moor ſtealing along ſilently 
and ſoftly, ſtep by ſtep, with his finger on his mouth, 
behind Meliſendra : now mind how he prints a kiſs in 
the very middle of her lips, and with what eagerneſs 
ſhe ſpits, and wipes them with the fleeves of her ſhift, 
lamenting aloud, and tearing, for anger, her beautiful 
hair, as if it had been guilty of the tranſgreſſion. Be- 
hold, now, that venerable Moor in yon gallery; he is 
Marſilio the king of Sanſuenna, who having perceived 
the inſolence of the Moor, altho* he was his own rela- 
tion, and a great favourite, orders him to be appre- 
hended, and carried through the principal ſtreets of 
the city, with the criers before, and the rods behind, 
with which he is to receive two hundred ſtripes : and 
here you ſhall ſee the ſentence executed, almoſt as ſoon 
as the crime is committed ; for, among the Moors, 
there is no copy of a writ, trial or delay, as in our courts 
of juſtice.” 44) N | | + 
Here Don Quixote interpoſing, ſaid, with a loud 
voice, „Boy, boy, follow your ſtory in a right line, 
without falling into. curves and croſſes; for, there is 

| not 
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not ſo much proof and counter-proof required to bring 
truth to light.“ „ Sirrah (cried Mr. Peter, from behind 
the curtain) none of your vagaries, but follow that 
* ee counſel, which is goed and wholeſome: 

ng your plain ſong, without counterpoints; for, you 


may ſpin the thread ſo fine as to break it.” * I ſhall 
obey your orders,” anſwered the boy, who proceeded, 
ſaying. 74 | 

That there figure a-horſeback, wrapped up in a 
cloak of Gaſcony, 1s the very invidual Don Gayferos, 
to whom his own lady, by this time, revenged of the 
preſumptuous and enamoured Moor, talks with more 
ſeeming compoſure from the battlements oc the tower, 
ſuppoſing him to be ſome traveller, and between the 
two paſſeth the whole diſcourſe and converſation, re- 
corded in the ballad, which ſays, 


Sir knight, if you to France do go, 
For Gayferos enquire : 


together with what follows, which I fhall not at preſent 
repeat, becauſe-prolixity ingenders diſguſt : let it ſuffice 
that you ſee how Gayferos diſcovers himſelf, and that 
we learn from the joyful geſtures of Meliſendra, that 
ſhe recognizes her * eſpecially as we now ſee 
her let herſelf down from the balcony: in order to 
get a-horſeback behind her loving ſpouſe: but, as ill 
luck would have it, the border of her under- petticoat 
has caught hold of one of the iron ſpikes of the balco- 
ny, and there ſhe hangs dangling, without being able to 
reach the ground: but, you fee how compaſſionate 
heaven brings relief in the moft preſſing emergencies ; 
for, Don Gayferos comes to her aſſiſtance, and with- 
out minding whether or not the rich petticoat may be 
torn, ſeizes his lady, and by main force, brings her to 
the ground ; then with one jerk, ſets her upon the 
crupper of his horſe, aſtride like a man, bidding her 
hold faſt, and throw her arms around his neck, ſo as to 
croſs them on his breaſt, that ſhe; may be in no danger 
of falling; for, my lady Meliſendra was not uſed, to 
ride in that manner : you likewiſe perceive bow the 
horſe, by his neighing, expreſſes the ſatisfaction he feels 
in carrying the valiant and beautiful burthen of his 125 
| an 
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and miſtreſs : you ſee how they turn about, and quit- 
ting the city, take the road to Paris, with equal eager- 
neſs and joy. Go in peace, ye peerleſs pair of faith- 
ful lovers; may you arrive in ſafety at your deſired 
country, without fortune's raiſing any obſtruCtion to 
your happy journey; and may the eyes of your friends 
and kindred behold you enjoy in peace all the days of 
my life, which I hope will exceed the age of Neſtor “ 

ere Mr. Peter interpoſing again, called aloud, . None 
of your flouriſhes, ſirrah: ſeek not to entangle yourſelf; 
for, all affectation is naught.” The interpreter, with- 
out anſwering a ſyllable, went on in this manner. 
“There were not wanting ſome idle eyes which nothing 
can eſcape, and they perceiving the deſcent and flight 
of Meliſend1a, gave notice of it to king Marſilio, who 
ſtraight gave orders for ſounding to arms: and behold 
the hurry and commotion of the city, occaſioned by the 
ſound of bells that ring in every minoret.“ 

It cannot be, cried Don Quixote. In what regards 
the bells, Mr. Peter is guilty of an impropriety : for, 
the Moors uſe no bells, but attabals or kettle-drums, 

and a kind of dulcimers, like thoſe belonging to our 
waits; ſo that the circumſtance of ringing bells in San- 
ſuenna, is a downright abſurdity.” Mr. Peter hearing 
this obſervation, left off ringing, and anſwered, ** Sig- 
nor Don Quixote, your worſhip muſt not mind ſuch 
trifles, nor ſeek for that perfection which is not to be 
found. How many plays do you ſee every day repre- 
ſented, full of impropriety and abſurdities ? yet my 
happily run their career, and are heard, not ſimply wit 

applauſe, but even with univerſal admiration. Proceed, 
boy, and let people talk ; for, provided I fill my pock- 
et, I don't care if there ſhould be more improprieties 
than there are atoms in the ſun.” « You are in the 
right,” replied the knight; and thus the boy went on: 

„ Behold what a number of reſplendent cavalry 
marches out of the city in purſuit of the two catholic 
lovers: what a ſound of trumpets, tinkling of dulci- 
mers, and rattling of drums and kettle-drums! I am 
afraid they will overtake and bring them back tied to 


their horſe's-tail, and that- would be a moſt diſmal ſpec- 
tacle.“ 
Don 
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Don Quixote ſeeing ſuch a number of Moors, and 
hearing this uproar, thought it was incumbent upon him 
to aſſiſt the fugitives 3 and therefore, ſtarting up, he 
pronounced with a loud voice, © Never while I breathe 
will I conſent that ſuch an injury ſhould be done in my 
preſence to a knight ſo famous, daring and enamoured 
as is Don Gayferos: deſiſt, ye baſe born plebeians; 
ſeek not to follow and puniſh him, but, face me in bat- 
tle, if you dare.” With theſe words and actions he 
unſheathed his ſword; and ſpringing up to the puppet- 
ſhow, began with incredible agility and fury to lay 
| about him among the Mooriſh puppets, demoliſhing 
| ſome, beheading others maiming this, and hackin 
that; and in the courſe of this exerciſe, he fetched 
ſuch a back-ſ{troke, that had not Mr. Peter ſtooped and 
ſquatted down” with great expedition, he would have 
ſliced off his head as caſily as if it had been made of 
gingerbread. . This unfortunate ſhow-man exalting his 
voice, Hold, for the love of God, ſignor Don 
Quixote, ſaid he, and take notice, that thoſe whom 
you overthrow,. kill and deſtroy, are not real Moors, 

ut poor, harmleſs little figures of paſte z conſider, ſin- 
ner that I am ! you are ruining me, by depriving me 
of my livelihood.” Notwithſtanding this remonſtrance, 
the knight continued to play away in a perfect ſhower 
of back-ſtrokes, fore-ſtrokes, outſide and infide, that 
fell as thick as hail ; ſo that, in leſs than a couple of 
credos, he brought the whole ſhow to the ground, all 
the tackle and figures being heweqd down, and diſmem- 
bred ; king Marfilio himſelf ſorely wounded, and the 
crown, together with the head of the emperor, cleft in 
twain. The whole audience was involved in confuſion : 
the ape fled to the roof of the houſe, the ſcholar trem- 
bled, the page was ſeized. with conſternation, and 
Sancho Panza himſelf Sverwhelmed with terror and 
diſmay, for, as he ſwore after the hurricane ſubſided, 
he had never before ſeen his maſter in ſuch a frantic 

rage. | 
he puppet-ſhow being thus intirely demoliſhed, 
Don fo became a little more compoſed, ſaying, 
« I wiſh I had here before me, at this very moment, 
thoſe un either do not, or will not believe that knights 
| | | errant 
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errant are of any benefit or ſervice to mankind, that they 
might ſee what would have become of the worthy Don 
Gayferos, and the beautiful Meliſendra, had not I 
been preſent on this on: certainly, by this time, 
they would have been overtaken by thoſe dogs, who 
would have done them ſome grievous injury: let 
knight-errantry, therefore, live and flouriſh above all 
things upon the face of the earth,” © In a happy hour, 
let-it live, (cried Mr. Peter in a languid tone) and let me 
die, who am ſo unfortunate, that I may ſay with king 
Rodrigo, Yeſterday I was lord of Spain, and now 
there is not one battlement I can call my own.” Half 
an hour, yea not half a minute is elapſed, ſince I ſaw 
myſelf in poſſeſſion of kings and emperors ; my ſtables, 
coffers and bags were filled with an infinite number of 
horſes, and other gay particulars, and now I find my- 
ſelf quite deſolate and abaſed, poor and beggarly, and 
which is worſt of all, deprived of my ape, who; in 
good faith, will make my teeth ſweat, before he re- 
turns to me his lawful maſter; and all this misfortune 
I have ſuffered from the inconſiderate fury of this here 
Sir knight, who is ſaid to protect orphans, rectify 


having done thee wrong, he knows how to make amends, 
and will ſatisfy and repay thee with double intereſt.” 
if fignor Don Quixote, replied the ſnowman, will 
make atonement for the deeds by which he has undone 
me, I ſhall reſt ſatisfied, and his worſhip's conſoience 
will be at peaee ; for, that man cannot expect ſalvation 
who withholds the effects of his neighbour againſt his 
will, and refuſes to make reſtitution.” © You are in the 
right, {aid Don Quixote; but, as yet I do not know 
c 5 that 


wrongs, and perform other charitable actions, but, in = 
me alone, his generous intention has failed; bleſſed : 1 
and praiſed be the higheſt heavens above! in a word, 3 
the knight of the rueful ſigure is he by whom I and | 7 
mine. are dis figured and undone,” ; 34 
Sancho Panza melted at this piteous lamentation : * | 
« Do not weep, Mr. Peter, ſaid he, do not whine ſo 4 
piteouſly,.or thou'lt break my beart; for, Fd have thee e 
know, my maſter Don Quixote is ſuch a catholic and 0 1 ' 
charitable chriſtian, that provided he be convinced of e 
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that I withhold any of your effects, Mr. Peter.“ “Ho 
none of mine? (eried the ſhow- man) and theſe unfor- 
tunate remains that lie extended on the hard and barren 
avement, were they not thus ſcattered and annihilated 
— the invincible force of that redoubted arm ? to whom 
but me did their unhappy bodies belong? and with 
what but them did I procure a comfortable ſubſiſtence?” 
Now, cried Don Quixote, I am fully convinced of 
what I have on divers occaſions believed; namely, that 
thoſe enchanters, by whom I am perſecuted, take plea- 
ſure in preſenting realities to my view, and then chang- 
ing and metamorpholing them into ſuch figures and 
forms as they chooſe to beſtow: believe me, gentlemen, 
to me every thing that has paſſed appeared a true and 
literal concurrence of real facts; and the Bgures repre - 
ſented, ſeemed to be really and truly the very individu- 
al perſons of Meliſendra, Don Ga feros, Marſilio, 
and Charlemagne: in conſequence of that belief, my 
wrath was provoked, and, in order to fulfil the functi- 
on of a knight - errant, I reſolved to favour and aſſiſt the 
fair fugitive; in the execution of which reſolve, I have 
done what you ſee. If the exploit has turned out con- 
trary to my expectation, the blame ought not to lie with 
me, but with thoſe miſcreants by whom I am perſecut- 
ed ; nevertheleſs, as I have committed an error, al- 
though it did not proceed from malice aforethought, I 
ſtand by my own award condemned in coſts : let Mr. 
Peter make out his own bill of the figutes that are de- 
moliſhed, and I promiſe it ſhall be paid on the ſpot, in 
good and Jlawiul current coin of this kingdom.” The 
ſhow-man hearing this declaration, made a profound 
bow, ſaying, I expected no leſs from the unheard of 
chriſtianity of the valiant Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
the unflinching auxihary and ſupport of the whole tribe 
of needy and forlorn vagabonds : Mr. Landlord, and 
the great Sancho, ſhall act as moderators and ap- 
praiſers between your worſhip and me, with regard to 
what the injured figures are or might. be worth.“ 
The innkeeper and ſquire having undertaken this of- 
fice, Mr. Peter lifted up the headleſs Marſilio king of 


Saragoſſa, Taying, «© You ſee how impoſlible it is to 
reinſtate 
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| reinſtate this king in his former fituxtion: and there- 
fore, with ſubmiſſion to better judgments, I think I 
muſt be allowed four rials and an half, on account of 
His death and final perdition.” The knight defiring him 
to proceed, Then, ſaid he, for this dreadful gaſh 
From top to bottom (taking up the cloven emperor Char- 
lemagne) 1 cannot be thought exorbitant, if I demand 
five rials and a quarter.“ “„ That's no ſmall matter,” 
fajd Sancho.” * Nor a great deal too much,” replied 
the landlord. They ſplit the difference, and ſet him 
down at five rials.” „“ Let him have the whole five and 
the quarter, ſaid. Don Quixote; for, in ſuch a notable 
misfortune, a quarter more or leſs is a meer trifle: and 
Pray, diſpatch,, Mr. Peter, for, it is now ſupper-time, 
and I begin to feel ſome ſymptoms of a keen appetite.” 
t For that figure without a noſe, and deprived of one 
eye, which is the beautiful Meliſendra, proceeded Peter, 
demand, without the leaſt abatement, two rials and 
twelve maravedis.” The devil's in't, cried the knight, 
if Meliſendra is not by this time, with her huſband, at 
leaſt upon the frontiers of France; for, the horſe on 
which they were mounted, ſeemed to fly rather than 
tread the ground; ſo that there is no reafon for your 
ſelling me a cat inſtead of a hare, that is, in preſenting 
me with a noſeleſs Meliſendra, when in all probablity, 
that lady is now enjoying herſelf at leiſure with her 
» huſband in France. God give every man joy of his 
own, Mr. Peter, and let ns all endeavour to walk tight- 
ly and rightly; and now you may proceed.” Mr, Pe- 
ter perceiving Don Quixote beginning to warp and re- 
turn to his old bias, reſolved to be even with him, 
and with that view, ſaid, ** This cannot be Meliſen- 
dra, but muſt be one of her waiting-women, for whom 
I ſhall think myſelf very well paid, and reſt ſatisfied 
with threeſcore maravedis.” In the ſame manner did 
he ſet prices on many other maimed figures; ſo that, 
after they were moderated by the two arbitrators to 
the ſatisfaction of both parties, the whole fum amount- 
ed to forty rials and three quarters, which being diſ- 
burſed by Sancho, Mr. Peter demanded another brace. 
of rials or the trouble he ſhould have in catching the 
ape. Let him have them, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
Vo. III. K | not 


hs — 
— — p 
— 22 4 
—— — A; — — 3 = 


7 * _ 
= * 


px I _-_ - — —— 
— — — — — 
- * — — —x—.cƷſ—c¾ —_ 4 — - 2 
2 — At tall - - * F . 4 A bs 2 
"% 4 mur_— ——— wp; ” 


= = wa 4 
5 
* — * — — uf "= 
== a 

5 


-. 


208 The LiIrE and Ar CHIZVEMTZNTSs of Book II 


not for catching the ape, but the juice of the grape *: 
and I would now give two hundred, as a reward to an 
perſon who would certify that the lady Donna Meli- 
ſendra and her lord Don Gayferos, are now ſafe among 
their friends in France,” *© No perſon upon earth can 
reſolve that queſtion ſooner or better than my ape, re- 
plied Mr. Peter; but, the devil himſelf cannot catch 
him at preſent, tho' I imagine, hunger and affection 
will compel him to return to me ſome time to night; 
and if God will fend us a new day, we ſhall fee what 
can be done,” In fine, the hurricane of the puppet- 
ſhow being quite blown over, the whole company ſup- 
ped together in peace and govd fellowſhip, at the ex- 
pence of Don Quixote, who was liberal to exceſs, 
Beſore day-break, the lance and halbert-carrier ſet 
out for his village, and eafly in the morning the ſcholar 
and the page came to take their leave of Don Quixote, 
the fuſt intending to return to his own home, and the 
other to purſue his journey, for the comfort of which, 
the knight made him a preſent of halt & dozen rials. 
Mr. Peter, having no inclination to reinvolve himſelf 
In any ſort of diſpute with Don Quixote, to whoſe diſ- 


z poſition he was no ſtranger, aroſe before the ſun, and 


. 


packing up the remains of his puppets, together with 
Bis ape, ſallied forth alſo in queſt of further adventures. 
The innkeeper, who knew not Don Quixote, was 
equally aſtoniſhed at his madneſs and liberality: final- 
ly Sancho paid him (handſomely, by his maſter's or- 
order, and the two bidding him farewell about eight 
o'clock in the morning, leſt the inn, and betook them- 
ſelves to the road, in which we will leave them, having 
now a proper opportunity to recount other incidents 
appertaining and neceſſary to the illuſtration of this 
tamous hiſtory. 


In the original there is a miſerable pun upon the words Man, 
and Mona, the firſt of which ſigniffes an ape, and the other drug- 
Kkenneſs, 


CHAP. 
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In which the reader will diſcover who Mr. Peter and 
his ape were; together with Don Quixote's bad ſuc- 
ceſs inthe braying adventure, which did not at all turn 
out according to his wiſh and expectation, 


I D Hamet, author of this ſublime hiſtory, begins 

this chapter with theſe words; | ſwear, as a 
catholic chriſtian :? and upon this occaſion, the tran- 
ſlator obſerves, that Cid Hamet being a Moor, as he 
certainly was, in ſwearing as a catholic chriſtian means 
no more than that, as a catholic chriſtian, when he 
makes oath, ſwears he will ſpeak the truth, and nothing 
but the truth, in like manner he would adhere to it, as 
a catholic chriſtian adheres to his oath, in what he in- 
tended to write concerning Don Quixote, eſpecially in 
diſcloſing the myſtery of Mr. Peter, and the fortune» 
telling ape, whoſe talent attracted the admiration of all 
that country. He then proceeds to obſerve, that he 
who has read the firſt part of this hiſtory, cannot but 


remember that ſame Gines de Paſſamonte, whom to- 
gether with his iellow-ſlaves, Don Quixote ſet at liber= 


ty near the brown mountain; a benefit for which he 
was ill-thanked, and worſe requited by that miſchiev- 
ous and immoral crew. This Gines de Paſſamonte, 
whom Don Quixote called Gineſillo de Parapilla, was 
the very thief who ſtole Sancho's Dapple, and as, 
through the fault uf the printers, neither the time nor 
the manner of that conveyance is deſcribed, in the firſt 
part of the book, many people aſcribed this error of the 
preſs to want of memory in the author : but, in ſhort, 
ſtolen he was by Gines, even while Sancho was ſitting 
ſleeping on his back, by means of the ſame contrivance 


and expedient that, was uſed by Brunelo, who, while 


Sacripante lay at Albraca, withdrew his horſe from 
vetween his legs ; and Sancho afterwards retrieved him, 
as we have already related. Gines then, afraid of be- 
ing overtaken by juſtice, that was in queſt of him, to 
chaſtiſe him for his numberleſs tricks and tranſgreſſi- 
ons, which were ſo manifold and remarkable as to fill 
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a large volume of his own compoſing, reſolved to re- 
move himſelf into the kingdom of Arragon, to cover 
his left eye with a patch, and profeſs the occupation of 
playing puppets, and performing feats of legerde- 
main, which he underſtood to great perfection: he 
afterwards happened to fall in company with ſome 
chriſtians, juſt deſivered from bondage in Barbary, of 
whom he purchaſed that ape, which he taught to leap 
upon his ſhoulder, at a certain ſignal and whiſper, or 
ſeem to whiſper in his ear. Having ſo far ſucceeded, 
before he entered any place with his puppet- ſhew and 
ape, he took care to inform himſelf at the next village, 
or of any perſon whom he could conveniently pump, 
of the particular accidents that had happened in that 
place, with all their circumſtances, which he retained 
by dint of a tenacious memory. The firſt thing he did, 
was to repreſent his puppet=ſhow, the ſubjeC of which 
he extracted ſometimes from one ſtory, and ſometimes 
from another ; but, it was always full of mirth and 
entertainment, and well known: and this being ended, 
he propounded the talents of his ape, telling the au— 
dience that he could diſcloſe the paſt and preſent ; but, 
with regard to the ſuture, he practiſed no ſtratagem 
and addreſs: for every reſponſe he demanded two ri- 
als, tho' ſometimes, he afforded them cheaper, juſt as 
he felt the pulſe of his conſulters ; and as he ſometimes 
came to families, the anecdotes of which he knew, even 
tho? they would ſpend no money upon queſtions, he 
would make the ſignal to the ape, and then ſay he had 
communicated. this and that circumſtance, which tal- 
lied exactly with what had really happened. By theſe 
means, he acquired the credit of infallibility, and drew 
the whole country aſter him ; at other times as he had 
abundance of cunning and penetration, he would anſwer 
in ſuch manner, that the reſponſes agreed perfectly 
well with the queſtions; and there being no body to 
hamper him, by inquiring and fifting into the bottom 
of this pretended divination of the monkey, he found 
means to make monkeys of all his followers, and fill his 
bags at the ſame time. As ſoon as he entered the inn, 
he knew Don Quixote and Sancho, and this recogniti- 
on enabled him to excite the admiration of the knight, 
quire, 
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ſquire, and all the by-ſtanders : but, his art woule have 
colt him dear, had Don Quixote lowered his hand a lit- 
tle, when he decapitated king Marſilio, and deſtroyed 
his whole cavalry, as we have related that adventure in 
the preceding chapter. 

So much for Mr. Peter and his ape: and now, return— 
ing to Don Quixote de la Mancha, we muſt obſerve, 
that after having departed from the inn, he reſolved, in 
the firſt place, to viſit the banks of the river Ebro, and 
ali the circumjacent country, before he ſhould en- 
ter the city of Saragoſſa, as the length of time between 
this period and the tournaments permitted him to make 
ſuch an excurſion. With this reſolution, he proceeded 
in the road, through which he travelled two days, with- 
out encountering any thing worth relating, until on 
the third, as he aſcended a riſing-ground, his ears were 
ſaluted with a mighty noiſe of keitle-drums, trumpets, 
and muſkets, which he at firſt imagined might proceed 
from ſome company of ſoldiers marcinng that way: 
in order, therefore, to view them, he ſpurred up Ro- 
zinante, and when he reached the top of the rifing- 
ground, ſaw below, as near as he could gueſs, above 
two hundred men, equipped with different kinds of 
arms, ſuch as lances, croſs-bows, partifans, halberts, 
pikes, a few muſkets, and a great number of targets. 
He rode down the hill, and drew ſo near this ſquadron, 
that he could diſtinguiſh their colours, and obſerve their 


devices, particularly a banner or pendant of white ſa- 


tin, in which was painted to the life, an aſs of the ſmall 
Sardinian breed, with his head raiſed, and his mouth 
open, and his tongue lolling out, as if in the very act 
and attitude of braying, and ſurrounded by this motto, 
in capital letters, | 


It is no children's play, 
When brother bailiffs bray. 


From this ſymbol Don Quixote gathered, that thoſe 
people belonged to the village of Braywick ; and this 
diſcovery he communicated to Sancho, whom he like- 
wiſe made acquainted with the motto of the ſtandard; 
obſerving, at the ſame time, that he, by whom they 


K 2 Were 


— 


— * 
3 4 
— — OY 
22 — 

2 
— 2 
5 
= 


2 4 a — * 
Wr 
PR 
ans 


= * 
* 
* 
* 
18 
* 
: l 
= 
- 
7 
= 
: 
1 
9 
Ll = 
p 
oy N o = 
4 8 
= 
1 = 
= 
1 
. - 
i 
* 
5 
* 
* 
b 
* 
"s 
1 
= \*S 
L = 
* 
4 
., 
= 
= 
[4 


\ = 
*.. a 
| #4 
. 
4) 


A 
— 
> 
3 7 * 
1 Vi - - 3 — — 
* o 


- AE gm * 


tad 


1 „ 
tos 1 
2 w 
— — 
I. 7 "2 4 
my" 4 * rer P 
y—_—_ ; 1 2 
4 * + - 
- * 20 — a ** 
4 _ 2 0 


212 The Lift and AreHIE YEMEN TS of Book If. 


were ipformed of the adventure, had committed a miſ- 
take, in ſaying the brayers were aldermen ; for ac- 
cording to this couplet, they muſt have been bailiffs. 
To this obſervation, Sancho replied, “ Sig nor, in that 
circumſtance, there is nothing to be mended ; for thoſe 
who were aldermen when they brayed, might very well 
in time come to be bailiffs of the corporation, conſe- 
quently they. may be mentioned with both titles; eſ- 
pecially as it is of ſmall ſignification to the truth of 
the ſtory, whether the brayers were aldermen or bai- 
liffs, provided they really, conjunctly and ſeverally did 
bray ; for, a bailiff is as likely to bray as an alder- 
man.“ 

Finally conjecturing and underſtanding that the 
people who were ridiculed, had come forth to fight 
thoſe who had ridiculed them, and carried the joke be- 
vond the bounds of reaſon and good neighbourhood, 
Don Quixote approached their line of battle, to the no 
{mall chagrin of Sancho, who was never fond of inter- 
poſing on ſuch occaſions 3 and they were immediately 
received by the whole ſquadron, who beheved the 
knight was come to eſpouſe their quarrel. Then Don 
Quixote lifting up his vizor, with graceful eaſe and 
courteous demeanour, advanced to the ſtandard of the 
als, where he was environ'd by the chiefs of the army, 
who gazed at 'him with that admiration incident to all 
thoſe who beheld him for the firſt time. The knight 
perceiving them looking at him fo attentively, without 
ſpeaking or aſking any queſtion, reſolved to take advan- 
tage of their ſilence, and breaking his own, began in 
this manner, with an audible voice; “ Worthy gentle- 
men, [ beg, in the moſt earneſt manner, that you will 
not interrupt a diſcourſe I intend to make, until you per- 
ceive it becomes inſipid, and diſguſting ; in which caſe, 
{ will, upon the leaſt fign, put a ſeal upon my lips, and a 
gag upon my tongue.” - he 
All the ſpectators aſſured him, he might ſay what he 
pleaſed, and they would willingly give him the hearing; 
ſo that, thus licenſed, he proceeded to this effect: 1, 
gentlemen, am a knight-errant, whoſe exerciſe is that 
of arms, and whoſe profeſſion is to aſſiſt the "7. 

an 


% — — 
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and favour thoſe who want favour and prote Aion. 
Some days ago I was informed of your diſgrace, and 
the motives which have induced you to arm at every 
turn, in order to take vengeance on your enemies; 
and having once and again revolved your affair in my 
mind, | find that, according to the laws of duel, you, 
are in the wrong to ſuppoſe yourſelves affronted : tor, 
no individual can affront a whole community, unleſs 
they are accuſed of treaſon by the lump, becauſe the 
perſon guilty of the ſaid treaſon, is not known, conſe- 
quently cannot be challenged by himſelf, Of this 
practice, we have an inſtance in Don Diego Ordonnez, 
de Lara, who challenged the whole town of Zamorano, 
becauſe he did not know that Vellido Dolſos alone was 
the traitor who had flain his king; he, therefore, de- 
fied the whole body of inhabitants, and to the whole 
body of them did the anſwer and revenge belong: 
though, indeed, ſignor Don Diego bordered upon extra- 
vagance, and exceeded the bounds of defiance , for, he 


had not ſufficient reaſon to challenge the dead, the wa- 
ter and the bread, or thoſe who were yet unborn, as 


well as other minute matters therein ſet forth : but, 
let that paſs, When choler once is born *, the tongue 
all curb doth ſcorn I mean a bridle to reſtrain it. 
This being the caſe, then, that one ſingle perſon can- 
not affront an intire kingdom, province, city, ſociety, 
or corporation, it plainly appears, that you have no 
juſt cauſe te come forth, in order to take vengeance 
for that which was not really an affront : for, it would 
be a good joke indeed, if the inhabitants of a town 
called Clockwell, ſhould take it in their heads, at every 
turn, to flay every perſon that might aſk, What + is't 
a clock? Or if the cheeſemongers, fruiterers, whale- 
bone-ſellers-ſoap-boilers, and thoſe of other names and 
appellations that are in the mouth of every boy, and 
hackneyed among the vulgar ; I ſay, it would furely be 

| K 4 a good 


* Literally, © When choler quits the mother, the tongue has then no 
father.“ 


+ I have ventured to deviate a little from the preciſe meaning of 


the original, which the reader will own to be very inſipid, when he 
reads the literal. tranſlation : For, it would be good, if the inhabi- 
. tants of the town of Reloxa, (ſignifying a watch or clock) ſhould, at 
e very turn, ſlay thoſe that call them ſe,” | 
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a good joke, if all thoſe people, who are diſtinguiſhed 
by their different callings, ſhould be aſhamed and in- 
cenſed at ſuch ſimple provocations, and be always 
making ſacbuts of their ſwords, in every trifling quar- 
re] : no, no; God neither likes, nor will he ſuffer ſuch 
unjuſtifiable revenge. Prudent men, and well-ordered 
commonwealths, ought to take up arms, unſheath their 
ſwords, and riſque their perſons, lives and fortunes for 
four cauſes only. Firſtly, to defend the catholic faith; 
Secondly, in ſelf-defence, which is juſtified by the laws 
of God and nature; Thirdly, in behalt of one's honour, 
family and fortune; And fourthly, in the ſervice 
of his majeſty, when he is engaged in a juſt war : 
and if we would add a fifth caufe, (which indeed, 
ought to be ranked as the ſecond) it is the defence of 
one's country, To theſe five cauſes, may be annexed 
fome others, both juſt and rexiſonable, which may 
©vlige us to have recourſe to arms: but, to take them up 
for childiſh trifles, and things that are rather ſubjeQs of 
laughter and diverſion than of ſerious revenge, ſeems to 
denote a total defect of reaſon and diſcretion ; eſpeci— 
ally as unjuſt vengeance (and ſurely no vengeance can 
be juſt) is dtametrically oppoſite to that holy law we 
proſeſs, by which we are enjoined to do good to 
our enemies, and love thoſe by whom we are abhorred : 
a command which, tho? ſeemingly difficult, is not really 
hard to be obſerved, except by thoſe Who have leſs of 
God than of this world, and more of the fleſh than of 
the ſpirit ; for, E Chriſt, the true God and true 
man, who never lied, who neither was nor is capable of 
falſehood, as being our eternal lawgiver, tells us, that 
his yoke 1s eaſy and his burden 1s light : therefore, 
he would not impoſe a command which we could not 
poſſibly fulfil; and conſequently, good gentlemen, you 
are obliged by laws divine and human, to be appeaſ- 
ed.” | 

At this period, Sancho faid within himſelf, © The 
devil run away with me, it this maſter of mine is not 
a downright thologiſter ! at leaſt, if he is not, no two 
eggs were ever more alike.” Don Quixote having ta- 
ken breath a little, and finding his audience ſtill atten- 
tive, was inclined to proſecute his harangue, wy 

wou 


xt 
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would certainly have purſued the ſuhje&, had not he 
been prevented by the archnels of Sancho, who during 
his maſter's pauſe, took it in hand, ſaying, My maſter, 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, who, at one time, went 
by the name of the knight of the rueful countenance, 
but is at preſent called the knight of the-lions, is a ve- 
ry learned gentleman, that underſtands Latin and Caſ- 
tilian like a perfect bachelor of arts. In all his ſermons 
and exhortations, he proceeds like a very able foldier, as 
having all the laws and ordinances of what you call 
duel, at his finger's end: therefore, you have no more 
to do but let yourſelves be guided by his counſel ; and 
if you go wrong, the blame ſhall lie upon my ſhoulders ; 
eſpecially, as he hath already told you, that it is meer 
madneſs to be angry without any cauſe but that of a 
man's braying. I remember, when I was a boy, I bray- 
ed whenſoever and whereſoever I pleaſed, without lett 
or moleſtation ; ay, and ſo prettily and naturally, that 
| was always anſwered by all the aſſes of the common; 
yet, for all that, 1 did not ceaſe to be the ſon of my 
parents, who were moſt worthy people; and tho”, for 
this talent, I was envied by more than enow of the 
graveſt folks in the pariſh, I valued not their envy two 
farthings: and that you may ſee | ſpeak nothing but 
the truth, wait a little and give me the hearing, for the 
art of braying 1s like that of ſwimming, which, when 
once learned, is never forgot.“ 

So ſaying, he clapped his fingers to his noſtrils, and 
began to bray ſo ſtoutly, that all the neighbouring yal- 
lies re-echocd the ſound. But, one of thoſe who ſtood 
next him, ſuppoſing the ſquire made hunfelt merry at 
their expence, lifted up a pole that was in his hand, and 
beſtowed it upon him with ſuch good will, that Sancho, 
in ſpite of all his efforts, came to the ground. 

Don Quixote ſeeing his ſquire ſo roughly handled, 
attacked the aggreſſor lance in hand: but, ſuch a num. 
ber of people interpoſed, that he found it impoſſible to 
take vengeance: on the contrary, perceiving a cloud 
of ſtones ready to pour upon him, and being threatened 
by a vaſt number of preſented croſs-bows and muſkets, 
he wheeled Rozinante about, and galloped off as faſt 
as the ſteed could carry him; recommending himſelf 
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heartily to the protection of God, that he might be de- 
livered from that danger; and in the apprehenſion that 
ſome ball would enter at his ſhoulders, and make its 
Exit through his breaſt, he held in his breath at every 
ſtep, in order to know whether or not he was wounded. 
But, thoſe who compoſed the ſquadron, being ſatisfied 
with his flight, did not ſhoot after him; and as for San- 
cho, they laid him acroſs upon his beaſt, as ſoon as he 
he recovered the uſe of his ſenſes, and allowed him to 
follow his maſter : not that he was able to manage the 
aſs ; but, Dapple followed the footſteps of Rozinante, 
from whom he could not bear to be parted, tho? but for 
a moment. The knight having rode a good way, 
turned his horſe's head, and ſeeing Sancho following, 
waited for his coming up, as he perceived no body at- 
tempted to purſue him, | 
The warriors of Braywick kept their ground til! 
night, and as their adverſaries did not think proper to 
give them battle, returned to their own town, with joy 
and ſatisfaction; and had they known the ancient cut- 


tom of the Greeks, they would have erected a trophy 
on the ſpot, 


CHAP. XI. 


Of things related by Benengeli, which he who reads 
them attentively, will know, 


HEN a brave man flies, he muſt have diſcovered 
ſome odds or foul play; and it is the bufineſs of 
prudent captains, to reſerve themſelves for better occaſi- 
ons. 'This maxim was verified in Don Quixote, who, 
by giving way to popular fury, and the evil intention of 
that incenſed ſquadron, took to his heels, and, without 
paying the leaſt regard to Sancho, or the danger in 
which he left him, moved off to ſuch a diſtance as he 
judged ſufficient for his own ſecurity. | 

He was followed by Sancho lying acroſs the aſs, as 
we have already obſerved, who, by that time he was 
brought up to his maſter, had juſt recovered the uſe of 
his ſenſes, and fell from Dapple at the feet of Rozinante, 
all battered and bruiſed, and in an agony of pain. 


he 
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The knight diſmounting to ſearch his wounds, no 
ſooner perceived he was found from head to foot, than 
he thus accoſted him in an angry tone: In evil hour, 

ou muſt underſtand braying, firrah ! Where did you 
— it was convenient to talk of halters in the houſe 
of a man that was hanged? To the tenor of braying, 
what baſs could you expect but the baſting of a cud- 
gel? You have reaſon to thank God that, inſtead of 
receiving a benediction with a pole, you have not been 
croſſed with a ſcymitar” I am at preſent in no 
condition. to anſwer, ſaid Sancho; for, methinks I talk. 
through my ſhoulders ; let us mount and depart from. 
this place, and I ſhall make an end of my braying; 
though I ſhall never be weary of telling as how knights- 
errant run away, and leave their honeſt ſquires beaten 
to chaff and pounded to cinders, in the power of their 
encmies,” © There is a wide difference between flying 
and retreating, anſwered Don Quixote ; for you 
muſt know, Sancho, that valour which is not founded on: 
the baſe of diſcretion, is termed temerity or raſhneſs ;. 
and the atchievements of a raſh perſon ought to be aſ- 
cribed rather to good fortune than courage. I own, 
therefore, J have retreated, but not fled, and in fo doing 
have imitated a great number of valiant chiefs, who re= 
ſerved themſelves for more dignified occaſions: and of 
theſe inſtances hiſtories are full, but Lomit rehearſin 
them at preſent, becauſe the recital would be of no ad- 
vantage to thee, or entertainment to myſelf.” 

By this time Sancho being ſet upon his aſs again by 
Don Quixote, who likewiſe mounted Rozinante, they 
jogged along. ſoftly, in order to ſhelter themſelves in a 
grove that appeared at the diſtance of a quarter of a 
league; and the ſquire every now and then heaving up a 
moſt profound ah ! accompanied with piteous groans, 
his maſter deſited to know the cauſe of ſuch bitter ejacu- 
lations. To which queſtion the ſquire replied, that from- 
the extremity of his rump to the top of his head, he felt 
ſuch intolerable pain as was like to deprive him of his 
ſenſes. The cauſe of that pain, ſaid Don Quixote, muſt 
doubtleſs be this; as the pole or ſtaff by which you have 
ſuffered was long and large, it extended over thy whole 


back, 
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back, comprehending all thoſe parts that now give you 
pain; and if it bad reached ſtill farther, the pain would 
have been more extenſive.” © *Fore God, cried Sancho, 
your worſhip has taken me out of a huge uncertainty, 
and reſolved the doubt in delicate terms. Body o'me | 
was the cauſe of my pain fo myſterious, that there was 
a neceſſity for telling me, I feel pain in thoſe parts that 
were cudgelled? had my ſhins ached, there might have 
been ſome reaſon for gueſſing at the cauſe of their ach- 
ing; but, ſurely there is no great witchcraft required, 
to tell me that my back aches, becauſe it was croſſed 
with a quarter-ſtaff. In good faith! fir maſter of 
mine, Our neighbours care hangs by a hair, Every day 
I ſee more and more how the land hes, and how little E 
have to expect from keeping your worſhip's company: 
for, if you left me to be cudgelied at this time, we ſhall, 
upon a hundred different occaſions, return to our late 
blankettings and other ſuch toys; and though this mif= 
fortune has fallen upon my ſhoulders, the next ma 
light upon my eyes. Abundantly better ſhould I have 
done, but, I am ſuch a barbarian, that in all the days of 
my hfe, I never did well; I ſay again, abundantly bet- 
ter ſhould I have done, had I returned to my houſe, my 
wife, and my children, and maintained and brought 
them up with what Providence ſhould pleaſe to beſtow ; 
rather than lag after your worthip in this manner, 
through roadleſs roads and pathleſs paths, drinking bad 
liquor and eating worſe food ; then when I come to 
ſleep, ** Brother ſquire, meaſure out ſeven feet of 
ground; and if you chooſe to be more at your eaſe, 
take as much more, for the ſaddle is in your own hand, 
and lay yourſelf out to your heart's defire,” Would to 
God I could ſee the firſt man who meddled with knight- 
errantry burnt to a cinder; at leaſt the firſt booby who 
choſe to be ſquite to ſuch wiſeacres as all former knights» 
errant muſt have been, Of the preſent, I ſay nothing; 
as your worſhip is one of the number, I hold them in 
reſpect, becauſe I am ſenſible, that in ſpeeching and 
underſtanding, you know a point more than the devil 
himſelt.“ | 

« 1 would venture to lay a good wager, Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, that now while you are permitted 


to 
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to ſpeak without the leaſt hinderance, you feel no pain 
in any part of your body. Proceed, child, and out 
with every thing that comes into your head, or tarries 
at your tongue's end ; for, provided you are free from 
pain, I ſhall convert into pleaſure that diſguſt which 
proceeds from your folly and impertinence; and if you 
are ſo much bent upon returning to your houſe, your 
wife and your family, God will not ſuffer me to oppoſe 
your reſolution, You have ſome of my money in your 
hands; recolle& how long it is ſince we ſet out on 
this my third ſally; then reckon what you. might and 
ſhould have earned monthly, and be your own paymaſ- 
ter.“ When I worked for Thomas Caraſco, father 
of Bachelor Sampſon, who is your worſhip's acquain- 
tance, anſwered Sancho, I earned two ducats a month, 
beſides my victuals: with your worſhip I know not 
what I can earn, though well I know that the ſquire 
of a knight-errant has a much more troubleſome office 
than that of a farmer's ſervant; for, in fact, we who 
ſerve huſbandmen, let us work ever ſo hard through 
the day, and happen what will, have a hot ſupper out 
of the pot at night, and lie in a good bed, which I 
have never enjoyed ſince I have been your worſhip's 
ſervice, except for that ſhort ſpace of time that we 
ſtayed in the houſe of Don Diego de Miranda; and 
bating the good cheer I found among the ſcum of Ca- 
macho's kettle, and my eating, drinking and ſleeping at 
the habitation of Baſilius, all the reſt of the time I have 
ſept on the hard ground, under the cope of heaven, 
expoſed to what you call the inclemencies of the wea- 
ther, living upon cheeſe-parings and cruſts of bread, 
and drinking cold water, ſometimes from the brooks 
and ſometimes from the ſprings we met with in the by» 
places through which we travelled,” 
Allowing, faid Don Quixote, that all you have 
mentioned is true, how much more do you think I 
ought to give you than that which you received from 
Thomas Carraſco ?? „ With the addition of two rials 
a month, replied Sancho, I ſhall think myſelf well paid, 
that is, with regard to my wages; but as to' ſome ſa- 
tisfaction for your worſhip's word and promiſe of ma- 
king me governor of an iſland, methinks it would yo 
ut 
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but fair and honeſt to add fix rials more; and then, 
altogether, will come to thirty,” © Very well reckon- 
ed, anſwered the knight; now, according to the tale 
of wages you have mentioned, calculate fairly and ex- 
actly what I am indebted to you, for the five and twenty 
days that are elapſed ſince our departure from our own 
village, and, as I ſaid before, be your own paymaſter.” 
*© Body o'me | cried Sancho, your worſhip is quite out 
in your reckoning ; for, in regard to the promiſe of the 
iſland, we muſt compute from the day in which your 
honour made the ſaid promiſe to this bleſſed hour.” 
4“ How long then, has that ſame promiſe been made ?” 
ſaid Don Quixote.“ If my memory does not fail me, 
anſwered the ſquire, it muſt be above twenty years, a 
few days over or under.” Here, the knight ſlapping his 
forehead with his hand, began to laugh heartily, ſaying, 
« Why my ſtay in the Sierra Morena, with the whole 
courſe of our peregrinations, has ſcarce employed two 
months; and wilt thou ſay I have promiſed thee that 
iſland theſe twenty years? Now I perceive thy inten- 
tion is to keep in lien of wages, all my money that is 
in thy hands; and; if that be the caſe, and thou 
really lookeſt upon it with an eye of deſire, I give thec 
the whole ſum from this moment, and much good 
may it do thee ; for, provided I find myfelf rid of ſuch 
a wretched ſquire, I ſhall think myſelf happy, though 
poor and pennyleſs. But, tell me, thou prevarica- 
tor of all the ſquirely ordinances of chivalry ! where 
haſt thou ſeen or read that any ſquire of a knight-ei- 
ant ever preſumed to bargain with his maſter, touch- 
ing a certain monthly ſalary for his ſervice? Launch 
out, launch out, you ruſhan, vagabond and hobgoblin, 
for ſuch you are, launch out, I ſay, into the Mare 
magnum of hiſtory : and if you find. that any ſquire 
ever attempted to ſay or even to think what thou haſt 
here uttered, I will give thee leave to nail the paſſage 
on my forehead, and pinch the ſign of the four nipples 
on my face, by way of additional mortification. Turn, 
immediately, the reins of the balter of your aſs, and re- 
turn to your houſe, your wife and your family; for, one 
ſtep farther thou ſhalt not travel with me. O bread 
ill-beſtowed! O promiſe miſapplied ! O wretch that 

| ſavoureſt 
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ſavoureſt more of the beaſt than of the man! At this 
juncture, when | was on the eve of raiſing thee to 
ſuch a ſtation as would have ennobled thee, even in 
ſpite of thy wife, thou ſeek'ſt to leave me! Now, thou 
art going away, when I had firmly and unalterably re. 
ſolved to make thee lord of the beſt iſland in the uni- 
verſe! in a word, as thou thyſelf haſt obſerved upon 
other occaſions, An aſs's mouth was not made for ho- 
ney, &c. An aſs thou art, an aſs thou wilt be, ay, 
and thou will die like an aſs, when the courſe of th 
life is finiſhed; for, I am convinced that thy days will 
reach their utmoſt period, before thou ſhalt learn and 
know what a beaſt thou art.” 

Sancho looked woefully at his maſter, while he 
poured forth theſe reproaches, from which the ſquire 
felt ſuch compunction, that the tears ſtarted in his eyes, 
and he replied in a faint, whimpering tone, M 
good maſter, I confeſs that, in order to be really and 
truly an aſs, I want nothing but a tail, which, if your 
worſhip will furniſh me with, I ſhall think it well be- 
ſtowed, and ſerve you as a beaſt of burthen all the 
days of my life. Good your worſhip, forgive and look 
upon my green years with compaſſion; and conſider 
that I know very little; and if 1 ſpeak a great deal of 
nonſenſe, it does not proceed from malice but infirmity 
and thoſe who ſin and kiſs the rod, find favour in the 
ſight of God.” * I ſhould have been ſurpriſed, Sancho, 
faid the knight, if thou hadſt not ſeaſoned thy diſcourſe 
with ſome proverbial expreſſion. Well, then, for the 
preſent, I forgive thee, in hope of thy amendment, 
and on condition that thou wilt not henceforward be- 
tray ſuch a ſordid and ſelfiſh diſpoſition, but endeavour 
to enlarge thy heart, fortify and encourage thy mind, to 
wait the accompliſhment of my promiſes, which, though 
it may not ſpeedily happen, is nevertheleſs far from be- 
ing impoſlible.” Sancho ſaid he would do his endeavour, 

and follow his advice, even though he ſhould gather 
ſtrength from feebleneſs. 

Then they berook themſelves to the covert of the 
grove, where the knight accommodated himſelf at the 
root of an elm, and the ſquire retreated to the foot of 


a beech; 
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a beech; for, theſe and other ſuch trees never want 
feet, though they are always deſtitute of hands. San- 
cho paſſed the night in great trouble; for the cold air 
augmented the pain of his bruiſes ; whereas, Don Quix- 
ote amuſed himſelf with his inceſfant meditations, Ne. 
vertheleſs, both maſter and man gave way to the ope- 
rations of ſleep, and at the approach of morn, proſe. 
cuted their way to the banks of the renowned Ebro, 
where they were involved in an adventure that will be 


recounted in the ſucceeding chapter, 
C:H AP. XII. 


Of the famous adventure of the inchanted bark. 


| the ſpace of two days after they quitted the grove, 
n Quixote and Sancho arrived at the river Ebro, 
the ſight of which afforded infinite pleaſure to the 
knight, who eagerly contemplated the amenity of its 
banks, the tranſparency of its water, the tranquillity of 
its courſe, and the abundance of its cryſtal ſtream, the 
joyous proſpe& of which renewed in his remembrance 
a thouſand amorous thoughts that chiefly turned upon 
what he had ſeen in the cave of Monteſinos; for, al- 
though maſter Peter's ape had declared, that part of 
thoſe circmſtances was true, and part of them falſe, 
he inclined more to the belief that they were altogether 
real ; while Sancho, on the contrary, looked upon the 
whole detail as one continued lie. | 
As they jogged on in this manner, their view was 
ſaluted by a ſmall boat, without oars, or any other 
tackle, cloſe to the bank, and made faſt to a tree that 
grew on the bank; and Don Quixote looking around 
him without perceiving any living ſoul, alighted imme- 
diately from Rozinante, commanding Sancho to quit 
the back of Dapple, and tie both beaſts ſecurely to the 
trunk of J or willow that grew upon the ſpot. 
When the ſquire deſired to know the cauſe of this ſud- 
den deſcent and ligation, * You'muſt know, Sancho, 
ſaid the knight, that this veſſel is here on purpoſe, with- 
| | out 


B. dint of travelling at a very deliberate pace, for 
Do 
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out a poſſibility of any other deſign, to call and invite 
me to embark, that I may be conveyed to the ſuccour 
of ſome knight or other neceſſitous perſonage of high 
degree, who muſt certainly be involved in ſome dire 
diſaſter; for, this is the very ſpirit of books of chivalry, 
and the praQtice of thoſe enchanters concerning whom 
they treat, who when any knight in diſtreſs cannot be 
delivered by their art, but ſolely by the proweſs of 
another errant, though perhaps at the diſtance of two 
or three chouſand leagues or more, they ſnatch him up 
in a cloud, or provide him with a veſſel, in which he 
embarks, and in the twinkling of an eye he is tranſport- 
ed either through the air, or by ſea to the place where 
his aſſiſtance is required : this bark, therefore, O San- 
cho, is brought hither for the like purpoſe, as ſure as 
it is now day; and before the day be ſpent, take and 
ſecure Dapple and Roziante together, and let us com- 
mit ourſelves to the direction of God; for, even the 
barefooted Carmelites ſhall not diſſuade me from em- 
barking,” * Since that is the caſe, anſwered Sancho, 
and your worſhip is reſolved, at every turn, to plunge 
into theſe 0 know not whether I ſhould call them, mad) 
vagaries, I have nothing to do but bow and obey, ac- 
cording to the proverb, If you obey the commands of 
your lord, you may fit as a gueſt at his board. Never- 
theleſs, in order to diſburthen my conſcience, I muſt 
give your worſhip notice, that in my opinion this ſame 
bark has nothing to do with enchanted people, but be- 
longs to ſome fiſhermen of this river, in which they 
catch the beſt ſhads in the world.“ 

This remonſtrance was made, while he tied the cat- 
tle, which he could not leave to the protection of in- 
chanters, without being grieved to the very ſoul, But, 
the knight exhorted him to baniſh his anxiety on ac» 
count of the animals, which would be carefully main- 
tained and protected by the ſame ſage deſtined to tran- 
ſport their riders through roads and regions of ſuch 
longitude,” © I do not underſtand what you mean by 
logickhood, ſaid the ſquirez for, I never heard ſuch a 
word before, in the whole courſe of my life.” “ By 
longitude, I mean length, anſwered the knight, but, I 
do not at all wonder that thou ſhouldſt not underſtand 
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the word; for, thou art not obliged to be acquainted 
with the Latin tongue, like ſome arrogant people who 
pretend to knows e of which they are intirely igno- 
- __ beafls are now ſecured, ſaid Sancho, 
what is next to be done?“ © What! replied Don 
Quixote, but to croſs ourſelves and weigh anchor, I 
mean to embark and cut the rope by which the veſle| 
1s made faſt, 

So ſaying, he leaped on board, whither he was follow- 
ed by Sancho, and the faſtening being cut, the boat edged 
gently off from the bank. The ſquire ſeeing himſelf 
about two fathoms from the ſhore, began to tremble, 
in the apprehenſion of periſhing ; but nothing gave him 
more pain than hearing Dapple raiſe his voice, and ſee- 
ing Roziante ſtruggle for his freedom. Now Dap- 
ple, ſaid Sancho to his maſter, brays for grief at our depar- 
ture; and Roziante ſtrives to get , looſe, that he may 
throw himſelf into the water and ſwim after us! Fare- 
well, my dearly beloved friends, peace be with you, 
and may the madneſs that parts us be converted and 
undeceived, that we may be reſtored to your agreeable 
company.” | | 

Then he began to weep ſo bitterly, that the knight, 
exclaimed in. a tone of rage and vexation: Of what 
art thou afraid,- cowardly miſcreant ? wherefore doſt 
thou weep, thou heart of butter ? who perſecutes, who 
moleſts thee, thou ſoul of a garret-mouſe ? or what 
wants doſt thou ſuffer, beggarly wretch, rolling as 
thou art in the very bowels of abundance ? art thou 
peradventure, travelling barefoot over the Riphean 
mountains? No : ſeated like an archduke upon a con- 
venient bench, thou art ſoftly conveyed by the gentle 
current of this delicious river, from which, in a little 
time, we ſhall lance into the wide extended ocean : but, 
indeed, we muſt have already entered the open ſea, ay, 
and failed at laſt ſeven or eight hundred leagues ; and 
if T had here an aſtrolabe to take the elevation of the 
pole I would tell thee exactly what way we have made; 
though either I have little fkill, or we have already 
paſt, or will paſs, in a very little time, the equinoQtial 
line, that divides the globe into two equal parts.” 
« And how far ſhall we have gone when we come 120 

that 
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that ſame line your worſhip mentions?” ſaid Sancho. 
* A great way, replicd the knight; for, of three hun- 
dred and ſixty degrees, comprehending the whole ter- 
raqueous globe, according to the computation of Pto- 
lemy, who was the gieateſt coſmographer ever known, 
we. ſhall have traverſed one half when we reach the 
equinoctial line.“ *Fore God! cried Sancho, your 


worſhip has brought a ſet of rare witneſſes to prove 


the truth of what you ſay. Copulation and kiſs-me- 
gaffer, with the addition of 'Tool-i'me, or ſome ſuch 
name .“ 

Don Quixote laughed at Sancho's blunders, upon the 
computation of the coſmographer Ptolemy, adding, 
* You muſt know, Sancho, that one of the ſigns by 
which thoſe who embark at Cadiz for the Eaſt-Indies 
know they have paſſed the equinoctial, is the total de- 
ſtruction of vermin among the paſſengers and ſeamen ; 
ſo that not one louſe remains alive, or can be had in 
the whole ſhip, even though you ſhould give its weight 


in gold; thou mayeſt therefore ſlip thy hand along thy 


thigh, Sancho, and if thou canſt catch any thing alive, 
our doubt will be reſolved; but if there is nothing to 
be found, we muſt certainly have paſſed the line,” © I 
can hardly believe it, anſwered the ſquire ! but, how- 
ever, Iwill do as your worſhip deſires; though there 
is no neceſſity for trying thoſe experiments; for, I can 
ſee with my own eyes, that we have not moved five 
yards from the bank, no, nor have we driven two yards 
below the cattle ; for, there ſtand Rozinante and Da p- 
ple, in the very ſpot where they were left; and taking 
aim as I do now, I vow to God, we do not move os 
go at the pace of a piſmire.” © Sancho, ſaid the knight, 
perform the inveſtigation J have mentioned, and give 
thyſelf. no trouble about any other circumſtance; for, 
thou doſt not know the meaning of colures, lines, pa- 

rallels, 


* As it is altogether impoſſible, in a tranſlation, literally to pre- 
ſerve the low humour arifing from blunders upon words or ſounds, I 
have been obliged to ſubſtitute an equivalent jingle, in the room of 
Puts, Cafe and Meon, which are Spaniſh words fignifying a where, 
a catamite and a piſi-a-bed ,* ſo that Sancho, deceived by the affinity 
of theſe ſounds to Cemputo, Coſmographs and Prelemeo, thought he had 
reaſon to ſay his maſter had prodused a fair ſet of evidences, 
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rallels, zodiacs, ecliptics, poles, ſolſtices, equinoxes, 
Planets, conſtellations, points and meaſures that com- 
poſe the ſpheres celeſtial and terreſttial. Wert thou 
acquainted with theſe, or even a part of them, thou 
wouldſt diſtinctly perceive what parallels we have croſſed, 
what ſigns we have ſeen, and what conſtellations we 
have left, and are now leaving behind us. I therefore 
repeat my requeſt, that thou wouldſt examine and go 
a fiſhing upon thyſelf; for, I am perſuaded thou art 
clean and ſmooth as a ſheet of white paper.“ 

Sancho, in compliance with his defire ſlipped down 
his hand ſoftly, and felt about his left ham; then raiſing 
his head, and looking at his maſter, „Either the ex- 
periment is falſe, ſaid he; or, we have not reached 
the place your worſhip mentioned, by many leagues.” 
% What! ſaid the knight haſt thou found ſomething!” 
& Ay, more than one ſomething, anſwered the ſquire;“ 
who ſnapped his fingers, and afterwards waſhed them 
in the river, along the current of which the boat glided 
ſofily, without the aſſiſtance of any fecret power, or 
concealed inchanter, being conveyed by nothing but 
the ſtream, which then ran with a ſmooth and gentle 
courſe. | 

In this manner theyproceeded, when they diſcover- 
ed ſome large mills, built in the middle of the river, 
which Don Quixote no ſooner perceived, than he ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to Sancho, in an exalted voice. Be- 
hold, my friend, yonder appears the city, caſtle or 
fortreſs that contains ſome oppreſſed knight-errant, 
queen, infanta or princeſs in diſtreſs, for whoſe relief I 
am brought hither.” © What the devil does your wor- 
ſhip mean by a city, fortreſs or caſtle ! cried the ſquire; 
don't you ſee theſe are mills built in the river, for grind- 
ing wheat?” © Peace, Sancho, replied the Knight, 
although they appear to be mills, they are in reality 
edifices of a very different nature: I have already told 
thee, that all things are transformed and changed by 
the power of enchantment; I do not mean, that they 
are really changed in any circumſtance but appearance, 
as we have been taught by woeful experience, in 
on transformation of Dulcinea, the ſole refuge of my 

ope,” 


By 
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By this time the boat being ſucked into the middle 
of the ſtream, ſo as to move conſiderably faſter than at 
firſt, was perceived by the millers, who ſeeing it ad- 
vancing to the indraught of the wheels, came ſuddenly 
out in a body, with long poles to ſtop its motion; and 
as their faces and cloaths were bepowdered with meal, 
they made a frightful figure, while they exclaimed with 
great vociferation, ** You devils of men! where are 
you going? are you mad, to come and drown your- 
ſelves, or be ground to pieces by the wheels?“ 

Don Quixote hearing this addreſs, ** Did not I tell 
thee, Sancho, ſaid he, that we had arrived at the ſcene 
in which I muſt exert the proweſs of mine arm, Be- 
hold what felons and aſſaſſins come forth to try my 
valour; behold what a number of hobgoblins range 
themſelves againſt me; behold, I ſay, what horrid 
phyſiognomies appear to ſcare and overawe us; but, 
you ſhall preſently fee what will happen, ye ruffians.“ 
Then, ſtarting up, he began to threaten and revile 
them, exclaiming aloud, Ve ſcum, ye ſcoundrels, 
ill-intentioned and worſe-adviſed, releaſe, I charge you, 
and reſtore to the full fruition of freedom, the perſon 
whom ye keep confined and oppreſled in that fortreſs 
or jail, let him be high or low, or of what rank and 
quality ſoever he may be; for, IT am Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, otherwiſe intituled the knight of the lions, 
deſtined by the appointment of heaven above, to bring 
this adventure to an happy iſſue.” | 

So ſaying, he unſheathed his ſword and brandiſhed it 
in the air, in defiance of the millers; who hearing this 
rhapſody without underſtanding it, began to employ 
their poles, in order to turn aſide the boat, which by 
this time had entered the current and canal of the 
wheels. As for Sancho, he fell upon his knees, and 
prayed devoutly that heaven would deliver him from 
ſuch imminent danger ; and his deliverance was accord- 
ingly effected by the alerineſs and dexterity of the mil- 
lers, who puſhed back the boat with their poles; yet, 
not without overſetting the veſſel: ſo as that the knight 
and his ſquire were ſouſed over head and ears in the 
water. It was well for Don Quixote that he on 

wim 
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ſwim like a gooſe; nevertheleſs, the weight of his ar- 
mour ſunk him twice to the bottom, and had not the 
millers thrown themſelves into the river, and weighed 
them up by mean ſtrength, it might have been ſaid, 
Here Troy once ſtood,*”? 
They were no ſooner dragged aſhore, rather drenched 
than dead of drought, than the ſquire humbling himſelf 
upon his knees, again claſping his hands and lifting up 
his eyes to heaven, uttered a very fervent petition to 
God, that he might be from thenceforward delivered 
from the frantic projects and mad attempts of his maſ- 
ter. This ejaculation was ſcarce »finiſhed, when they 
were joined by the fiſhermen who were owners of the 
boat which was cruthed to pieces by the mill-wheels ; 
and they perceiving the wreck, began to ſtrip Sancho, 
and demand indemnification of his maſter, who with 
great tranquillity, as if nothing at all had happened, 
told the millers and fiſhermen, that he would pay for the 
bark with the utmoſt chearfulneſs, on condition, that they 
would releaſe, without ranſom or ſecurity, the perſon 
or perſons whom they detained in durance and op- 
preſſion, within that caſtle, | | 

«© What does the madman mean by perſons and caſ- 
tles, anſwered one of the millers ? wouldſt thou carry 
off the cuſtomers that bring griſt to our mills, forſooth?“ 
* Enough, ſaid Don Quixote within himſelf. I might 
as well preach to the deſart, as attempt, by intreaties, 
to prevail upon ſuch miſcreants to do any virtuous ac- 
tion. In this adventure there muſt certainly be two 
powerful inchanters engaged on oppoſites ſides, one of 
whom baſlles the deſigns of the other; by one I was 
provided with a bark, and his antagoniſt overturned me 
in the water, Lord mend us! the world is nothing but 
a continual warfare of oppoſite machinations and de- 
ceit; for my own part, | can do no more.” Then 
raiſing his -voice, and fixing his eyes upon the mills, 
« Friends, cried he, whoſoever you are who lie — 
; ned 


In alluſion to the Speech that Virgil puts in the mouth of Pgr- 
thus Othryades, who ſays to ZEneas, 


Fuit Ilium, et ingen 
Cleria Teucrerum { 
* 


7 
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fined within that priſon, forgive me, that for my miſ- 
fortune, as well as yours, it is not in my power to ex- 
tricate you from your diſtreſs; for ſome other knight 
the adventure muſt be reſerved.“ Having pronounced 
this apoſtrophe, he compounded with the fiſhermen, 
for whoſe boat he paid fifty rials, which Sancho diſ- 
burſed with great reJuQtance, ſaying, © Two ſuch 
boatfuls will fink our whole ſtock to the bottom.“ 

The fiſhermen and millers gazed with admiration at 
thoſe two figures, ſo different in appearance from other 
men; and as they could by no means underſtand the 
meaning and tendency of Don Quixote's diſcourſe, and 
the queſtions he aſked, they looked upon them as mad- 
men, and went away. The millers retreated to their 
mills, the fiſhermen betook themſelves to their cot- 
tage; the knight and ſquire, like beaſts, returned to 


their beaſts: and thus ended the adventure of the in- 
chanted bark, 


CHAP: XIII. 
Of what paſſed between Don Quixote and a fair hun- 


treſs. 


N a melancholy plight did the knight and ſquire reach 
the place where their cattle flood; indeed the 
were both ſufficiently out of humour, eſpecially Sancho, 
who was cut to the ſoul by the incroachment upon 
their capital, which to him was as precious as the ap- 
ple of his eye. At length they mounted, in the moſt 
profound ſilence, and departed from the banks of that 
tamous river, Don Quixote buried as it were amicſt the 
meditations of his love, and Sancho immerſed in thoſe 
of his preterment, which, at that time, ſeemed to be 
at a weary diſtance; for, maugre all his 1 and 
folly, he could eafily perceive that all, or the greateſt part, 
of his maſter's actions, proceeded from frenzy and dif- 
traction: he therefore reſolved to take an opportunity 
of retreating abruptly to his own houſe, without ex- 
poſtulation, or the ceremony of taking leave. But for- 


tune ordained that things ſhould fall out quite contrary 
to his apprehenſions. 
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Next day at ſun-ſet, as they came out of a wood, 
Don Quixote extending his view over a delightful green 
meadow, perceived ſome people at the farther end of 
it; and as he proceeded, ſaw they were hawkers z ap- 
* N ſtill nearer, he obſerved among them a gay 
ady, mounted upon à paltrey or beautiful pad as 
white as the driven ſnow, adorned with green furniture 
and a ſaddle of filver: the lady was likewiſe dreſſed in 
a rich habit of the ſame colour, as fine as finery itſelf, 
On her left hand ſhe carried a hawk, a circumſtance 
from which the knight concluded the was ſome lady of 
high rank, and miſtreſs of all the reſt; nor was he 
miſtaken. On this ſuppoſition, therefore, he. ſaid to 
his ſquire, “ Make haſte, ſon Sancho, go and tell that 
lady of the palfrey and hawk, that I, the knight of the 
lions, ſend my reſpects to her exceeding beauty; and 
that with her good leave, I will go and pay my com- 
pliments in perſon, and make her a tender of my ſervice 
to the utmoſt of my power, in whatever ſhe ſhall pleaſe 
to command: but, keep a guard upon your tongue, 
Sancho, and beware of thruſting in ſome of your pro- 
verbs, while you deliver my embaſſy.” - To be ſure, 
you have found me a deadly thruſter, anſwered the 
ſquire, that you give me fuch warning, as if this were 
the firſt time in my life, that I have carried embaſſies 
to ladies of high rank and augmentation.” * Except 
that which you carried to the lady Dulcinea, ſaid the 
knight, I do not know that ever you carried another, 
at leaſt while in my ſervice.” “ That's true, replied 
Sancho, but a good paymaſter never wants bail; and 
a dinner is eaſily got, where there is plenty of meat for 
the pot : what I mean 1s, that there is no occaſion to 
tell me or advertiſe me of any thing ; for, I am never 
out, and have a ſort of a ſmack of every thing.” “ I 
believe it, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, go in peace, and 
God be your guide.” 

The ſquire ſetting out accordingly, at a good rate, 
and ſpurring Dapple beyond his natural pace, came up 
with the fair huntreſs; then alighting and kneeling 
before her, © Beautiful lady, ſaid he, yonder knight, 
called the knight of the lions, is my maſter, and I am 
his ſquire, known at my own home by the name of 

| Sancho 
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Sancho Panza; and that ſame knight of the lions, tho? 
formerly of the rueful countenance, ſends me to beg 
your grandeur would be pleaſe to allow him purpoſely, 
courteouſly, and conſentingly, to come and gratify his 
deſire, which is no other, as he ſays, and I believe, 
than to ſerve yaur exalted beauty and. hawkingſhip; and 
in ſo doing, your excellency will do a thing that will 
redound to your 'own advantage, and from which 
he will receive the moſt notorious honour and fa- 
tis faction.“ 

„ Warthy ſquire, replied the la dy, aſſuredly you 
Have delivered your embaſſy with all the cireumſtances 
that ſuch embaſſies require ; pray riſe, for it is not 
reaſonable, that the ſquire of ſuch a great knight as he 
f the rueful countenance, whoſe character is well known 
in theſe parts, ſhould remain in that poſture: riſe, 
friend, and go tell your maſter, that he ſhall be ex- 
tremely welcome to command the ſervices of me and 
the duke my huſband, at our country-houſe in the 
neighbourhood.” . Sancho aroſe, equally aſtoniſhed at 
the beauty, good-breeding and affability of this worthy 


E. Jady ; but, he was ſtill more ſurpriſed at what ſhe ſaid 


concerning the well-known character of the knight of 
the rueful countenance ; for, if the did not give him 
the appellation of the lions, it was becauſe he had but 
lately aſſumed that epithet. Pray, tell me, brother 
ſquire, ſaid the dutcheſs, (whoſe title is not known) is 
not you maſter the perſon whoſe hiſtory is printed un- 
der the name of the ſage. Hidalgo Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, who profeſſes himſelf the admirer of one Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo ?'” “ The very ſame, my lady, an- 
ſwered Sancho, and I myſelf am that very ſquire of his 
who is mentioned, or ought to be mentioned, in that 
hiſtory, by the name of Sancho Panza, unleſs they 
have changed me in the cradle, I mean in the preſs.” 
Jam extremely glad to hear it, replied the dutcheſs: 


go, brother Sancho, and tell your maſter that he is 


well met, atid welcome to my eſtate ; and that nothing 
could give me more pleaſure than his arrival.“ 

Sancho, in an exceſs of joy, occaſioned by this a- 
greeable anſwer, returned, and recounted to his maſter 
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All that this lady of rank had faid, extolling to the ſkies, 
in his ruſtic phraſe, her exceeding beauty, good-humour 
and politeneſs. The knight choſe one of his genteeleſt 
attitudes, fixed himſelf well in his ſtirrups, adjuſted his 
vizor, quickened Rozinante, and with an agreeable air, 
advanced to pay his reſpects to the dutcheſs, who, 
while he approached, cauſed her huſband to be called 
and communicated the curious embaſſy. As they had 
read the firſt part of the hiſtory, from which they learn- 
ed the extravagant humour of Don Quixote, they wat- 
ed with infinite pleaſure, and the moſt eager delire of 
being acquainted with the original, fully determined to 
gratity his humour in every thing, and treat him all the 
time he ſhould ſtay with them, as a real knight-errant ; 
that is, with all the ceremonies deſcribed in thoſe books 
of chivalry they had read, and to which, indeed, they 
were greatly attached. Mean while, Don Quixote ap- 
proaching with his beaver up, made a motion to alight, 
and Sancho made haſte to hold the ſtirrup ; but, he 
was ſo unfortunate, that in diſmounting from Dapple, 
he ſlipped his foot through the nooſe of the ſtirrup-rope, 
in ſuch a manner, that he could not poſſibly diſentangle 
Himſelf, ® ut continued hanging with his face and part 
of his bedy on the ground. The knight, who never 
.alighted without his aſſiſtance, imagining that Sancho, 
as uſual, held the ftirrup, threw himſelf off with a 
ſwing, and the ſaddle, which muſt have been very ill 
ꝑirted, and he, came to the ground together; not with- 
out great diſgrace, and a thouſand curſes, which he 
muttered between his teeth, againſt the unfortunate 
Sancho, whoſe. leg was till in the ſtocks. a 
The duke ſceing their diſtreſs, ordered his huntſman 
to aſſiſt the knight and ſquire; and they lifted up Don 
-Quixote, who was very much bruiſed by the fall ; ne- 
-vertheleſs he advanced as well as he could, with a 
'JIimping pace, and kneeled beſore this noble pair: but 
:the duke would by no means ailow him to remain in 
that poſture ; on the-contrary, alighting from his horſe, 
zhe ran to embrace the knight, ſaying, << I am heartily 
| ſorry, Sir knight of the rueful countenance, that the 
| zArſt time you touch my ground, you ſhould be ſo un- 


lucky - 
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lucky; but, the careleſſneſs of ſquires is often the cauſe 
of greater misfortunes.” This accident, valiant prince, 
replied Don Quixote, cannot poſſible be deemed a miſ- 
fortune, though I had been plunged into the profound 
abyſs ; for, even from thence ſhould I have been raiſed 
and exiricated by the glory of ſeeing your grace. My 
{quire, whom God confound, is more ready at untying 
his tongue, in order to utter malicious infinuations, 
than at tying and ſecuring the girth of a ſaddle : but, 
whether fallen or exalted, afoot or on horſeback, I ſhall 
always be devoted to your ſervice, and that of my lad 
-dutcheſs your grace's worthy conſort, the dignified 
queen of beauty, and univerſal princeſs of politeneſs.” 
© Softly, my good fignor Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
ſaid the duke, where my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo 
reigns, no other. beauty deſerves applauſe.” 

By this time, Sancho Panza had diſentangled him- 
felf and come up, and interpoſing in the diſcourſe, be- 
fore his maſter could make any reply, It cannot be 
denied, ſaid he, but muſt always be affirmed, that my 
lady Dulcinea del Foboſo is extremely beautiful: but 


the hare ſtarts where ſhe is leaſt expected ; for, I have 


heard it ſaid, that the power called nature, is like a 
potter, who, if he can make one beautiful veſſel, can 
in like manner make two, three, ay, and an hundred : 
this I obſerve, becauſe, in good faith, my lady dutcheſs 
comes not a whit behind my lady miſtreſs Donna Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo.” Don Quixote turning to the Dut- 
cheſs, <* Your grace muſt know, ſaid he, that no 
knight-errant upon earth has ſuch a prattling and free- 
ſpoken ſquire as mine ; and he will certainly verify my 
words, if your highneſs thall be pleaſed to make uſe of 
any ſervice for a tiew _ << have the better o- 
pinion of honeſt Sancho, for his being free-ſpoken, an- 
ſwered the dutcheſs, that is a ſign of his diſcretion ; 
for, pleaſantry and wit, ſignor Don Quixote, as your 
worſhip very well knows, do not love to dwell in a 
reſerved diſpoſition ; and therefore, fince honeſt Sancho 
is frank and free-ſpoken, I from henceforth ſet him 
down as a man of diſcretion.” And loquacity,” add- 
ed the kifight. „S0 much the better, ſaid the duke, 

for a great deal of wit cannot be expreſſed in a few 
| : L 2 words ; 
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words; and that we may not ſpend more time in them, 
come, renowned knight of the rueful countenance—“ 
Oft the lions, your highneſs muſt call him, cried San- 
cho; the rueful countenance is no more.“ „ Of the 
lions let it be then, continued the duke; I fay, come, 
Sir knight of the lions, to a caſtle L have in this neigh- 
bouhood, where you thall meet with that reception 
which is due to a perſon of your fame and character, 
and that reſpect which I and the dutcheſs always pay 
to the knights-errant who favour us with their com- 
ny.” 
oo this time Sancho, having replaced and ſecured 
Rozinante's faddle, Don Quixote beſtrode that famous 
Need, and the duke mounting a beautiful courſer, they 
rode towards the caſtle, on each ſide of the dutcheſs, 
who deſired Sancho to keep eloſe to her; for, ſhe took 
infinite pleaſure in hearing his conceits. Indeed the 
ſquire did not need intreaty, but mingling among the 
three, made a forth in the converſation, to the un- 
ſpeakable ſatisfaction of their graces, who thought 
themſelves extremely fortunate in having an opportunity 
of entertaining, at their caſtle, ſuch a kniglit-errant, 
And ſuch an erring ſquire. 


CH AP. XIV. 
Which treats of manitold important ſubjects. 


Q AN CH O rejoiced exceedingly at ſeeing himſelf, 
: as he thought, a favourite with the dutcheſs ; for, 
being a ſtaunch. well wither to good cheer, he imagined 
-he ſhould find the fame abundance in the caſtle, which 
prevailed in the houſes of Don Diego and Baſilius, and 
always took by the forelock every occaſion of living at 
his eaſe. The hiſtary then relates, that before they 
reached the caſtle or pleaſure-houſe, the duke riding on 
before, directed his ſervants how to behave: to Don 
Quixote, who no ſooner arrived at the gate with the 
dutcheſs, than two lacquies or grooms came forth, clad 
in long trailing morning gowns of fine crimſon ſatin, 
and lifting him off, ſaid, without being heard or per- 
geived; “ Your highneſs muſt go and help my lady 
dutcheſs 
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dutcheſs to diſmount.” The knight took the hint, and 
a diſpute of compliments paſſed between them on the 
ſubject; but, at length the obſtinacy of the dutcheſs 
prevailed :- for, ſhe would not quit her paltrey, or alight,. 
except in the arms of the duke, faying ſhe was not 
worthy to load ſuch an excellent Knight with ſuch an 
uſeleſs burden: at laſt, the duke came out to perform 
the office, and when they entered the court-yard, they 
were met by two beautiful damfels, who threw a man- 
tle of the fineſt ſcarlet over Don Quixote's ſhoulders, 
and the corridores were inſtantly crowded with fervants 
of both ſexes, who exclaimed aloud, ** Welcome, 
thou flower and cream of knights-errant ;** while all, 
or the greateſt part of them, emptied bottles of ſweet 
water upon him, and their graces, to the admiration ot 


Don Quixote, who now, for the firſt time, was ſure 


and ſatished of his being a real, and not a fantaſtic 
knight-errant, becauſe he ſaw himſelt treated as the 
knights of former ages, whoſe hiſtories he had read. 
ancho quitted Dapple, and betaking himſelf to the 
dutchels, entered the caſtle, where, however, his con- 
ſeienee upbraiding him, for having left his beaſt alone, 
he made up to a reverend duenna, who with others, 
had come out to receive the dutcheſs, and accoſting her 
in a ſoft voice, Signora Goncalez, faid he, or what's 
your name madam?“ © My name is Duenna Rodri- 


guez de Grijalva, anſwered the gentlewoman, what 


are your commands, brother?“ „I with you would 
do me the favour, good madam, replied the ſquire, to 
go to the caſtle-gate, where you will find a dapple aſs 
of mine, and be fo good as either to ſend or lead him 
to the ſtable ; for, the poor creature is a little timorous, 


and cannot bear to be alone, by any manner of means“ 


© If the maſter be as wiſe as the man, cried the duen- 
na, we have brought our pigs to a fine market; get 
you gone, brother, with a vengeance to you, and thoſe 
who brought you hither, and take care of your aſs with 
your own hands: the duennas of this houſe are not 
uſed to ſuch employment.” „gut, for all that, faid 
Sancho, I have heard my maſter, who is a perfect mine 
of hiſtory, tell as how, when Lancelot came from Bri- 
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tain, ladies tended his own perſon, and duennas took 
care of his horſe : now, with reſpect to my aſs, I de- 
clare I would not exchange him for ſignor Lancelot's 
courſer.” «© Heark ye, friend replied the duenna, if 
you are a jack-pudding, keep your jokes for a proper 
place, where they may turn to account : from me you I 
get nothing but a fig tor them.” ' „ Very well, ſaid the 
ſquire, I'll anſwer for its ripeneſs : your Jadyſhip won't 
loſe your game by a ſhort reckoning.” * You whore- 
fon, cried the duenna, in a violent rage, whether I am 
old or not, I muſt render an account to God, and not 
to ſuch a garlic-eating raſcal as you.? 

This addreſs ſhe pronounced in ſuch an audible voice, 
that (he was overheard by the dutcheſs, who, turning 
about, and ſeeing her woman in ſuch wrath: and trepi- 
dation, afked with whom the was in ſuch a paſſion ? 
„With this honeſt fellow here, anſwered the duenna, 
who has earneſtly deſired me to go and houſe an als of 
his, that ſtands at the caſtle-gate, telling me forſooth, 
as an example, that the ſame employment was under- 
taken by ſome ladies, who took care of one Lancelot, 
While the duennas looked after his horſe 5 and to crown 
the compliments, he tells me I am old.“ «I, myſelf, 
faid the dutcheſs, would conſtrue that into the greateſt 
affront that could be given: take notice, friend Sancho, 
that Donna Rodriguez is in the prime of her youth; 


and that the veil ſhe wears is more for authority and 


cuſtom, than on account of her years. Accurſed be 
thoſe IJ have to live, cried the ſquire, if I ſpoke to her 
for that reaſon'; but, only for the great affection I bear 
to my aſs, whom I thought I could not recommend to 
a more Charitable perſon than Signora Donna Rodri- 
guez.” Don Quixote overhearing all that paſſed, ** Is 
that proper diſcourſe. for this place, Sancho ?” ſaid he. 
«© Sjgqaor, replied the ſquire, every man muſt ſpeak of 
his wants where he finds them : here I thought of Dap- 
ple, and here I talked of him; and if he had come into 
my head in the ſtable, there too he ſhould have been 
honourably mentioned.” Here the duke interpoſing. 
* Sancho is very much in the right, ſaid he, and muſt 


not be blamed for what he has ſaid ; Dapple ſhall have 


no 


Chap. 14. DON QUIXOTE DR LA Mancna. 237 


no more to do but aik and have as much provender as 
he can eat; ſo that Sancho may be quite eaſy in that 
reſpect, for, his beaſt ſha!l be treated like his own per- 
lon.” | 

This converſation, which was extremely agreeable 
to all except Don Quixote, brought them to the top of 
the ſtajr-calc, and the knight being conducted into an 
apartment, hung with the richeſt tiſſue and brocade, 
was unarmed, and attended by fix ſprightly damſels, well 
inſtructed by the duke and dutcheſs in the particulars 
of behaviour, which they were to obſerve towards Don 
Quixote, in order to convince him that he was tteated 
in all reſpects like a knight-errant. Thus diſarmed, 
he remained in his ſtrait breeches and ſhamoy doublet, 
fo long, ſolank, fo lean, with his lanthorn jaws kiſſing 
each other, that, if the damſels had not been very 
careful in preſerving their gravity, according to the pre- 
ciſe orders they received, wy muſt certainly have 
burſt with laughing at fight of ſuch an uncouth figure. 
They deſired he would allow them to undreſs and ſhift 
him; but he would not aſſent to this propoſal, ſaying 
that knights-errant ought to be as remarkable for decen- 
cy as for valour : he therefore bade them deliver the 
ſhirt to Sancho, with whom, ſhutting himſelf up in a 
chamber, furniſhed with a magnificent bed, he was im- 
mediately undrefied and fhitted,. Then being alone 
with his ſquire; „ "Tell me, ſaid he, thou modern 
buffoon and ancient blockhead ! was it thy province to 
diſhonour andaffront a venerable duenna, fo worthy of 
reverence and reſpet ! was that a time to think of Dap- 
ple? or could'ſt thou imagine thoſe noble perſons would 
neglect the cattle belonging to gueſts whom they treat- 
ed with ſuch elegance ? For the love of God, Sancho, 
ſet a guard upon thy tongue, and behave ſo as that peo- 
ple may not diſcover, by the thread, the coarſe country 
web of which thou art woven: conlider, ſinner as thou 
art, that the maſter is reſpected in proportion to the 
diſcretion and good breeding of his ſervants; and this 
1s one of the great advantages which noblemen have 
over people of inferior rank: do'ſt thou not conſider, 
thou plague to thyſelf, and vexation to me] that if they 
perceive thee to be a baſe bred clown or blundering 
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fool, they will take me for ſome cheating impoſtor or 
knight of the poſt ! No, no, Sancho, ſhun and avoid: 
thoſe inconveniencies ; for, he who ſets up for a merry- 
andrew, falls at the firſt ſtumble into a diſgraced but- 
foon : bridle thy tongue therefore, conſider and rumi- 
nate well, before the words iſſue from thy mouth; and 
remember that we are now atrived at a place from 
whence, by the favour of God, and the valour of mine 
arm, we ſhall depart,. bettered three, nay five- fold, 
both in fortune and in fame.“ Sancho promiſed with 
repeated aſſurances, that he would rather ſtiteh up his: 
mouth, or bite off his tongue, than utter one word that 
ſhould not be pat to the purpoſe, and well conſidered, 
according to his command ; and that he might make 
himſelf perfectly eaſy on that ſcore ; for by him it 
mould never be diſcovered who they were. 

Don Quixote having dreſſed himſelf, girded on his 
ſword, thrown the ſcartlet mantle over his ſhoulders, 
and covered his head with a cap of green velvet, which 
he received from the damſels, came forth thus equip- 
ped, into the great hall, where he found the maidens 
placed in two equal rows, furniſhed with the imple- 
ments for hands-waſhing, which they adminiſtered with 
profound reſpect and abundance of ceremony: then 
came the major-domo, attended by twelve pages, to 
conduct him to the table where their graces waited for 
him; he was accordingly ſurounded by thoſe domeſtics, 
and led with great pomp and majeſty into another hall, 
in which appeared a table nobly decorated, with four 
covers. The duke and dutcheſs came to the door to 
receive him, attended by one of thoſe grave eceleſiaſ- 
tics who govern the families of noblemen; who being 
of no birth themſelves, know not how to direct thofe 
who are; who ſeck to meaſure the grandeur of the 
great by the narrowneſs of theis own ſouls, and in at- 
tempting to make their pupils oeconomiſts, convert 
them into downright miſers: ſuch, I ſay, was the grave 
clergyman who came out to receive Don Quixote, with 
the duke and dutcheſs. After a thouſand courteous 
compliments, they walked on each ſide of him to the 
table, where the duke complimented him with the up- 


per end, and tho? he refuſed that honour, they n 
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tuned him ſo much, that he was obliged to comply; the 
ctergyman fitting oppoſite to him, and the duke and 
dutcheſs taking their places at the ſides, | 

Sancho, who was preſent at all this ceremony, being 
confounded and aftoniſhed at the honours which were 
paid to his maſter, and perceiving the formality and in- 
treaties that paſſed between his grace and Don Quixote, 
about ſitting at the head of the table, intruded himſelf 
as uſual, into the diſcourſe, ſaying, With your ho- 
nour's leave, I'll tell you a ſtory of what happened in 
our village, with reſpect to the upper-hand in fitting.” 

Scarce had he pronounced theſe words, when the 
knight began to tremble with apprehenſion, that he was 
going to utter ſome abſurdity ; but, the ſquire ſeeing 
and underſtanding the cauſe of his maſter's trepidation, 
Signor, ſaid he, your worſhip needs not be afraid 
that I ſhall miſbehave, or fay ſomething that is not to 
the matter in hand; for, I have not forgot the advice 
I juſt now received from your worſhip, about ſpeaking 
a little or a great deal, to the purpoſe, and not to the 
purpoſe.” I know nothing at all of the matter, an- 
ſwered the knight; ſay what thou wilt, ſo thou ſayeſt 
it quickly.“ Well then, rephed Sancho, what I am: 
gomg to fay, is fo true, that my. maſter Don Quixote 
here preſent, would not ſuffer me to tell a lie.” As 
for me, ſaid Don Quixote, you may lie as much as you 
pleaſe, without let or moleſtation :. but, I adviſe you 
to conſider well what you are about to ſay.” “ I have 
it ſo well conſidered and reconfidered, that I am as ſafe 
as he that has the repique in hand, as will appear 
in the performance.” * Your gfaces will do well, ſaid 
Don Quixote, to order the ſervants to turn out this 
madman, who will commit a thouſand blunders.” „B 
the life of the duke ! cried the dutcheſs, I will not part 
with my good friend Sancho, for whom I have a very 
great reſpect, becauſe I know him to be a perſon of wit 
and pleaſantry.” * Pleaſant may all the days of your 
holineſs be, for your good opinion of my deſerts, ſaid 
the ſquire; tho' God knows, they are but ſlender e- 
nough : however, my ſtory is this: 

There was an invitation given by a gentleman of our 
town, who was both rich and well born, as being come 
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of the Alamos of Medina del Campo, and married to 
Donna Meneia de Quinones, daughter of Don Alon- 
20 de Maranon, knight of the order of St. Jago, who 
was drowned in the Herradura, and occaſioned a quar- 
rel ſome years ago in our village, in which, it Iam not 
miſtaken, my maſter Don Quixote was concerned; but, 
this I know, mad Tom the ſon: of old Balvaftro the 
blackſmith was hurt on that occaſion: now, Sir maſter 
of mine, is not this God's truth; ſpeak upon your wor- 
thip's honour, that theſe noble perſons may not look 
upon me as a chattering liar.” .** Hitherto, ſaid the 
clergyman, I take you to be a chatterer rather than a liar ; 
but, I know not what I ſhall take you for in the ſequel. 
© Thou haſt produced ſo many witneſſes and tokens, 
replied the knight, that I cannot but ſay thy ſtory looks 
like truth: proceed, however, and ſhorten thy tale, 
for, thou art in the way of lengthening it out for the 
ſpace of two whole days.” He thall not ſhorten it, 
ſaid the dutcheſs, it he conſults my entertainment; but 
on the contrary, tell it in his own way, tho” it ſhould 
not be finiſhed. in ſix days; for, ſhould it hold out 
ſo long, they will be ſome of the pleaſanteſt I ever 
paſſed.” | 
«© Well then, my maſters, proceeded Sancho, that 
ſame gentleman, whom I know as well as I know theſe 
two hands, for, it is not above a bow-ſhot from his 
houſe to mine, invited a farmer, who though not rich, 
was a very honeſt man.” ** Diſpatch, brother, cried 
the prieſt, interpoſing, for, at this rate, your ſtory will 
reach to the other world.“ „It will hardly go half as 
far, an it-pleaſe God,” anſwered the ſquire, who thus 
proceeded... 80, as I was ſaying, the farmer going to 
the houſe of the gentleman- inviter, who is now dead, 
God reſt his ſoul ! by the ſame token, they ſay he died 
like an angel; for my own part, I was not preſent at 
his death, having gone a reaping to Tembleque.” As 
| you hope to live, ſon, cried the eccleſiaſtic, return 
quickly from Tembleque, and finith your ſtory, with- 
out ſtaying to interr the gentleman, unleſs you have a 
mind to bury us all??? *«4 Well, to come to the point, 
replied Sancho ; when the two came to be ſeated at 
table. Methinks I ſee them now more than ever.” ls 
uke 
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duke and dutcheſs were infinitely pleaſed with the diſ- 
guſt which the reverend ecclefiaſtic expreſſed at the te- 
dious and circumſtantial manner in which the ſqui re r- 
lated his ſtory, while Don Quixote was almoſt conſumed 
by ſhame and indignation. I ſay, moreover, reſumed 
Sancho, that the two, as I have already obſerved, 
coming to fit down at the table, the farmer obſtinately 
refuſed to take the upper end, according to the deſire 
of the entertainer z while the gentleman on the other 
hand as obſtinately inſiſted upon his compliance, al- 
ledging that he ought to be maſter in his own houſe ; 
but, the farmer, who piqued himſelf upon his politeneſs 
and good-breeding, ſtill perſiſted in his refuſal, until 
the gentleman growing angry, took him by the ſhoulders 
and truſt him into the ſeat, ſaving, „Know, Mr. 
.Chaffthreſher, that whereſoever I fit, I (hall always be 
at the head of the table.“ Now this is my tale, and I. 
really believe it was brought in pretty pat to the pur 

poſe.” | 
Don Quixote's brown face was ſpeckled with 2 thou- 
ſand different colours, at this recital ; and their graces 
reſtrained their laughter, that he might not grow quite 
outrageous at the ſarcaſtic inſinuation of his ſquire. To 
change the diſcourſe, therefore, and prevent Sancho 
from uttering other ſuch dangerous conceits, the dut- 
chefs addreſſing herſelf to the knight, aſked, when he 
had heard from the lady Dulcinea ? and if he had late- 
_ ly ſent her any preſents from the great number of giants 
and robbers whom he muſt have vanquiſhed ? To this 
interrogation the knight replied, © My misfortunes, ma- 
dam, though they had a beginning, will never have an 
end. Giants I have vanquiſhed; felons and robbers I 
have ſent her; but, where muſt they find her, enchanted 
and transformed as the is, into the moſt homely country 
wench that can be imagined.” „This I know, faid 
Sancho Panza: to me the ſcemed the moſt beautiful 
creature in the whole world ; at leaſt, in point of nim- 
bleneſs and leaping, ſhe could get the better of a pro- 
feſſed rope- dancer; in good faith! my lady dutcheſs, 
ſhe ſkipped from the ground upon her als, like a perfect 
cat.“ What! have you ſeen her enchanted, San- 
cho?“ ſaid the duke. How ! I ſeen her? replied 
the 
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the ſquire: who the devil but I was the firſt that fell 
upon the plot of the inchantment ; to be ſure ſhe is as 
much enchanted as my father, 

The eccleſiaſtie hearing them talk of giants, felons 
and inchantments, began to imagine that this muſt be 
the Don Quixote de la Mancha whoſe hiftory the duke 
took ſuch delight in reading, that he had often reprehend- 
ed his grace for being ſo mad as to read fuch nonſenſe ; 
and being now confirmed in his ſuſpicion, he ſaid to 
the duke, in a very choleric tone, Signor, your ex- 
cellency is accountable to heaven for the actions of 
that poor man. That Don Quixote or Don Driveller, 
or what's his name, would not, I imagine, be ſuch a 
fool, if your excelkncy did not adminiſter fuel and en- 
couragement to his madneſs and folly.” Then addreſ- 
ſing himſelf to the knight, . And pray, Mr. Wiſeacre, 
ſaid he, who has ſtuffed your brain with the ridiculous 
conceit of your being a knight-errant, conquering giants 
and apprehending robbers ? Return, in good hour (for 
in good hour I adviſe you) return to your own houſe, 
educate your children, if you have any, and take care of 
your own concerns, and leave off ſtrolling about 
the country, ſucking the wind, and expoſing 
yourſelf to the laughter of thoſe who do, and 
thoſe who do not, know your infirmity. Where, in 
evil hour, did you find that there are, or ever were, 
knights-errant ? Where did you ever ſee giants in Spain, 
caitiffs in La Mancha, or enchanted Dulcineas, with all 
that tribe of abſurdities that are recounted as your ad- 
ventures.” | 
Don Quixote, who liſtened attentively to the diſ- 
courſe of this venerable perſon, no ſooner perceived he 
had left off ſpeaking, than forgetting the reſpe& he 
owed to the duke and dutcheſs, he ſtarted up, and with 
an ireful aſpect and glowing viſage, replied But 
the reply deſerves a chapter tor itſelf, 


CHAP. 


* 
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Containing Don Quixote's reply to his reprover; with 
other ſerious and diverting incidents. 


TN ON Quixote ſtarting up and trembling from head 
to foot, like quickfilver, thus accoſted the ec- 
cleſiaſtic, with an eager, yet faultering tongue: The 
place and preſence in which I am, and the reſpe& which 
I always had and ftill have for the function you profeſs, 
withhold and tie up the hands of my juſt reſentment : 
for theſe reaſons; as well as becauſe I know what all 
the world knows, that gownmen and women make uſe 
of no weapons but their rongues, I will, with mine, 
fairly engage your reverence, of whom I might have 
expected good advice, rather than infamous reproach, 
as wholeſome and well-meant reproof requires far other 
circumſtances, and ought to be conveyed in gentler 
terms: at leaſt, a rebuke in public, delivered with ſuch 
aſperity, has exceeded all the bounds of chriſtian repre- 
henſion, the beginning of which ought to be mild rather 
than ſevere; nor is it juſt to call the delinquent, in 
plain terms, a wiſeacre and a fool, without knowing 
the nature of the fault for which he is reprehenſible. 
But, pray, tell me, reverend ſignor, for which of the 
abſurdities you have noted in my behaviour, do you 
condemn and reproach me, bidding me return to my 
own houſe, to take care of my family, my wife and 
children, without knowing whether I have either wife 
or children? What then ! is there nothing required but 
to enter a houſe at random, in order to lead the maſter 
by the noſe ; and ſhall a narrow-minded pedant, on the 
ſtrength of having taught a few pupils to read Latin, 
though he has ſeen no more of the world than what 
may be contained in twenty or thirty leagues of diſtrict, 
preſume abruptly, without permiſſion, to give laws to 
chivalry, and judge of knights-errant ? Is it a vain 
undertaking then, or is the time miſpent, which we em- 
ploy in travelling about the world, not in queſt of its 
delights, but its adyerſities, by which good men aſcend 
| the 
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the throne of immortality? Had I been counted a fool 
by knights, or people of faſhion, birth and generoſity, 
I ſhould have deemed myſelf irreparably aftronted ; but 
my being regarded as a madman, by bookworms who 
never entered or trod the paths of chivalry, I value not 
a farthing : a knight I am, and a knight I ſhall die, ac- 
cording to the pleafure of the Almighty. Some chooſe 
the ſpacious field of proud ambition; others take that 
of baſe and ſervile adulation; a third fet follow the 
paths of deceitful hypocriſy ; and a fourth proceed in 
that of true religion ; but I, by the influence of my 
ſtars, purſue the narrow track of knight-errantry, for 
the exerciſe of which, I undervalue fortune in the chaſe 
of honour. I have aſſiſted the aggrieved, redreſſed wrongs, 
chaſtiſed the inſolent, overcome giants, and overthrown 
hobgoblins. I am enamoured, for no other reaſon but 
becauſe it is neceſſary that knights-errant ſhould be in 
love; and this being the cafe, I am not a vicious liber- 
tine, but a chaſte platonic admirer. My intention I 
always directed to a worthy aim, namely, to do good un- 
to all men, and harm to no creature. Whether or not 
he who thinks, acts and ſpeaks in this manner, deſerves 
to be called a fool, let your graces determine.” 

«© Well argued, maſter ! cried Sancho; *Fore God! 
your worſhip needs fay no'more in behalf of your own 
character; for, there is no more to be ſaid, thought, 
or inſiſted upon; eſpecially, as that gentleman denies, 
and he certainly has denied, that there either are, or 
ever were knights-errant in this world ; ſo that he 
knows nothing at all of the matter!“ * Brother, re- 
plied the prieſt, belike you are that Sancho Panza to 
whom they ſay your maſter has promiſed an iſland ?*” 
« Yes, I am, ſaid the {quire, and I hope I deſerve it 
as well as another. I am one of whom you may ſay, 
Keep god company, and you'll learn good manners, 
and, 1 atk not where you were hatched, but where 
you were watched. And again, Well ſheltered ſhall he 
be, who leans againſt a ſturdy tree. Now I have lean- 
ed againſt a good maſter, and accompanied him many 
months, and will learn to be juſt ſuch another as him- 
ſelf; and if God pleaſes, and he live and I live, he wilt 

f not 
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not want governments to give, nor I iflands to govern.” 
& No ſurely, friend Sancho, faid the duke, for I my- 
ſelf in the name of ſignor Don Quixote, will dale 
upon you the government of an odd ifland, and that 
not inconſiderable, which is in my poſſeſſion.” Fall 
upon your knees, Sancho, cried Don Quixote, and kiſs 
his excellency's feet, for the honour he has done you.” 
Sancho did as he was defired; and the eccleſfiaſtic no 
ſooner ſaw the ceremony performed, than he rofe from 
table in a violent paſſion, ſaying, By the habit which 
] wear, I affirm, that your excellency is as mad as theſe 
poor ſinners ; what wonder that they ſhould be frantic, 
when people who are in- their ſenſes, canonize their 
frenzy ? Your excellency may enjoy their company b 
yourſelf; for, while they remain in this houſe, I thall 
ſtay in my own, and excuſe myſelf from reproving 
what I cannot remedy.” Without further ſpeech, or 
eating another mouthful, he went away abruptly, in 
ſpite of all that their graces could fay to detain him. 
Indeed, the duke ſaid not much; for, he was hindered 
by the laughter which the prieſt's impertinent indigna- 
tion had produced; however, as ſoon as he could re- 
fume his gravity, he addreſſed himſelf to Don Quixote, 
in theſe words : | 
„Sir knight of the lions, your worſhip has made 
ſuch an ample reply, that nothing further remains to 
be done, by way of ſatis faction, tor that, which though 
it may ſeem an affront, falls by no means under that 
denomination; for, neither the female ſex, nor the 
clergy, can give affronts, as your worſhip ſo very well 
knows. * Undoubtedly, anfwered the knight, and 
the reaſon is, becauſe thoſe perſons who cannot receive, 
are not capable of giving, an affront. Women, chil- 
dren and eccleſiaſties, as they cannot defend themſelves 
when attacked, fo, neither can they be affronted: for 
there is this difference between an injury and affront, 
as your excellency well knows: an affront comes from 
a perſon who is capable of giving an affront, and when 
it is given, maintains it ; whereas an injury may come 
from any quarter, unattended by an affront. For ex- 
ample, a man walking careleſly in the ſtreet, is — 
| N 
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ed and cudgelled by ten armed perſons, againſt whom 
| hedraws his ſword, and behaves like a man of honour ; 
but, he is overpowered by the number of his anta- 
goniſts, and prevented from executing his intention, 
which is to revenge the wrong: this man is injured not 
affronted. A truth which we will confirm by another 
example, A man comes and. ſtrikes another, whoſe 
back is turned, and then betakes himſelf to his, heels; 
and the other purſues, though he cannot overtake the 
fugitive : the man ſo ſtruck, received an injury but no 
affront, becauſe an affront ought to be maintained. It 
he who gave the blow, though it was done by ſtealth, 
in a cowardly manner, had drawn his fword and ſtood 
facing the enemy, he who received the blow would 
have been both injured and affronted; injured, be- 
cauſe he was ſurprized, and affronted, becauſe he who 
gave the blow, maintained it by keeping his ground. 
And therefore, according to the punctilios of honour, 
I may be injured but not affronted ; for, women and 
children do not feel thoſe things ; they can neither fly 
nor ſtand their ground: and the ſame rule holds good 
with thoſe who are conſecrated to the ſervice of re- 
ligion. Now theſe three claſſes of mankind are deſti- 
tute of offenſive and defenſive weapons; and though 
nature obliges them to ſtand in their own defence, yet 
they can offend no body: and albeit I juſt now ſaid I 
might be injured, I now affirm it cannot be in any 


1 


ſhape ; for, he who cannot receive, much leſs can he 
give an affront, For which reatons, I ought not to 
reſent, nor do I refent the reproaches of that honeſt 
man; I only with he had ſtayed a little, until I ſhould 
have convinced him of his error, in thinking and ſay- 
ing, there never were, nor are, knights-errant upon 
the face of the earth; an aſſeveration which might 
have turned to his prejudice, had it been overheard by 
Amadis, or any one of his infinite progeny.” I' 
take my corporal oath, cried: Sancho, that they would 
have given a backſtroke that would have laid him open 
from top to toe, like a pomegranate or ripe melon : 
they were a rare ſet to endure ſuch tickling. By my 
holidame! I am well aflured, that if Reynaldos of 

Montatvan 
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Montalvan had heard this manikin's diſcourſe, he would 
have given him ſuch a flap in the mouth, that he ſhould 
not have ſpoken another word in three long years, No, 
no: let him meddle with them, and he'll ſee how well 
he'll eſcape out of their clutches.” The dutcheſs had 
well nigh died with laughing at this ſpeech of Sancho, 
who, in her ſentiment, was a more diverting madman 
than his maſter, and a great many people at that time 
were of the ſame way of thinking. 

Finally, Don Quixote was appeaſed, ſupper ended, 
and the cloth being taken away, in came four damfels, 
one of them with a ſilver ewer, another with a flaſk of 
the ſame metal, a third with a couple of very fine, 
white towels over her arm, and a fourth with her arms 
bare up to the elbow, and in her white hands, for, 
doubtleſs they were white, a waſhball of Neapolitan 
ſoap. She who carried the ewer, approaching with a 
genteel carriage and modeſt affurance, thruſt it under 
the beard of Don Quixote, who, without ſpeaking one 
word, wondered at this ceremony ; from which he 
concluded, that it was the cuſtom of the country to 
waſh beards, inſtead of hands; he therefore ftretched 
out his chin, as far as he could, and immediately the 
flaſk began to rain: the damſel with the ſoap-ball, la- 


- 


thered him with great expedition, raiſing flakes of 


ſnow, (for the ſuds were as white) not only upon the 
beard, but alſo over the whole face of the obedient 
knight, inſomuch, that he was obliged to ſhut his eyes 
in their defence; while the duke and dutcheſs, who 
were not in the ſecret, fat impatiently waiting to ſee 
the iſſue of this ablution. The young ſhe-barber hav- 
ing raiſed the lather as high as her hand, pretended the 
water was ſpent, and bade the damſel of the flaſk go 
for a freſh ſupply, and ſignor Don Quixote would have 
patience till her return. He accordingly waited with 
patience, exhibiting the ſtrangeſt and moſt Iudicrous 
figure that ever was conceived, to the view of nume- 
rous ſpectators, who ſeeing half a yard of neck more 
than moderately brown, two eyes thut, and his beard 
covered with lather, had need of great diſcretion to re- 


ſtrain their laughter, and it was a wender they could 
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ſmother it at any rate. As for the damſels concerned 
in the joke, they kept their eyes fixed on the ground, 
without daring to look at the duke and dutcheis, who 
were at once agitated by mirth and indignation ;j and 
did not know, whether they ſhould reſolve upon chaſ- 
tiſing their preſumption, or rewarding them for the 
pleaſure they received in ſeeing the knight in ſuch an 
attitude. At length the damſel returning with more 
water, they finiſhed the ablution of Don Quixote ; 
then the who carried the towels having wiped and dried 
him with great compoſure, all four at once made a 
moſt profound curtſy, and were going away. But, the 
duke fearing the knight would ſmell the joke, called to 
the damſel of the ewer, ſaying, <©* Come hither and 
waſh me too, and be fure you have water enough.” 
The girl being very handy and acute, obeyed without he- 
ſitation, placed the ewer under his grace's chin, and 
when he was well waſhed, lathered, wiped and dried, 
they dropped their curtſies and retired, It was after- 
wards known the duke had ſworn within himſelf, that 
if they ſhould have refuſed to ſerve him in that man- 
ner, he would have chaſtiſed them for their aſſurance ; 
but they prudently ſcaped a ſcouring, by ſcouring his 
grace. | 

hs having attentively confidered this _—_— 
of cleanſing, <* God's mercy ! ſaid he within himſelf, 
is it the cuſtom in this country. to waſh the ſquire's 
beard as well as the knight's? for God and my own 
conſcience knows, I have need of ſuch purification; 
and if they would give me the touch of a razor, the 
benefit would ſtil] be the greater.“ What is that you 
mutter, Sancho?“ ſaid the dutcheſs. I ſay, my lady, 
anſwered the * I have always heard it ſaid, that 
in the courts of other princes, when the cloth is taken 
away, water for the hands is brought in, but not ſuds 
for the beard; ſo that the longer we live, the more 
we learn: yet it is alſo obſerved, that he Who lives 
much time will bear much misfortune; though to un- 
dergo ſuch a purification as this may paſs for a pleaſure 
rather than a toil.” „Give yourſelt no concern, friend 
Sancho, ſaid the dutcheſs, for, I will order my maids 


nor 
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not only to waſh, but alſo to lay you a bucking, ſhould 
it be neceſſary,” * I ſhall be ſatisfied with the lather- 
ing of my beard, replied the ſquire, at leaſt for the 
preſent; and God will ordain what is to-happen in the 
ſequel.” The dutcheſs turning to the major-domo, 
© Remember, ſaid ihe, what honeſt Sancho deſires, and 
gratify his inclination with the utmoſt punctuality.” 
'This.. domeſtic promiſed that ſignor Sancho ſhould be 
obeyed in all things ; and returning to ſupper with the 
ſquire, left their graces and Don Quixote fitting at the 
table, diſcourſing on many and various ſubjects, 
though all of them related to chivalry and the exer- 
ciſe of arms. br | 
The dutcheſs intreated the knight, who ſeemed to 
poſſeſs: ſuch. a tenacious memory, to delineate and de- 
ſcribe the beauty and deportment of the lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, who, ſhe concluded from what fame had 
proclaimed of her charms, muſt be the faireſt creature, 
not only in the whole world, but even in La Mancha. 
Don Quixote ſighing at her grace's requeſt. ** If, ſaid 
he, I could take out my heart, and lay it before your 
highneſs, in a plate upon this table, I ſhould fave my 
tongue the trouble of ſaying what is almoſt inconceiva- 
ble, for in it your excellency would ſee her picture at 
full length: but, why ſhould I now attempt to deline- 
ate and deſcribe circumſtantially the particular charms 
of the peerleſs Dulcinea ? A burthen worthy of other 
ſhoulders than mine, and a taik which ought to empioy 
the pencils of Parrhafius, Timanthes, and Apelles, to- 
gether with the chiſſel of Lyſippus, to exhibit her 
image on canvas, braſs and marble, as well as the Ci- 
ceronian and Demoſthenian eloquence to ſound her 
Nn What does ſignor Don Quixote mean by 
emoſthenian, ſaid the dutcheſs, which is a word 1 
never heard before in the whole courſe of my life.“ 
*© Demoſthenian eloquence, anſwered the knight, has 
the ſame ſignification as the eloquence of Demoſthenes, 
and, Ciceronian means that of Cicero; for theſe two 
were the greateſt orators in the whole world.. Cer- 
tainly, ſaid the duke, and you expoſed yourſelf by ſuch 
an interrogation : nevertheleſs, ſignor Don he en 
wou 
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would give us infinite pleaſure, could he be prevailed 
upon to qeſeribe that beauty which, even in a'fketch or 


rough draught, would certainly appear ſuch as might 


. excite envy in the moſt beautiful women of the cre- 


ation.” I would aſſuredly comply with your grace's 


defire, replied the knight, were not her idea blorted 
from my remembrance, by the misfortune which hath. 
lately befallen her; a misfortune which. induces me to- 


bewail rather than deſcribe her; for, your highneſs- 


muſt obſerve, that when 1 went ſome time ago, to kiſs 
her hands and receive her benediction, confent, and li- 
cenſe, for this my third fally, I found her quite other- 
wiſe than I expected : I found her inchanted and trans- 
formed from a princeſs into a country wench, from- 
beauty into deformity, from an angel into a demon, 
from a delicious perfume into a peſtilential vapour, from 
the pink of compliment into the moſt clowniſh dialect, 
from light into darkneſs, from a ſedate young lady in- 
to a ruſtic romp, and finally, from Dulcinea del Toboſo 
into a & Sayagodrab.” God protect us! (cried the 
duke with a loud voice) who can have done ſuch miſ- 
chief to the world, in robbing it of that beauty by 


which it was delighted, that good humour by which it 


was entertamed, and that modeſty which did it ho- 
nour? Who! anſwered the knight, who could it 
be but one of the malignant and envious tribe of en- 
chanters, by whom I am- perſecuted ? That accurſed 


race, brought into the world on purpoſe to obſcure 


and annihilate the exploits of the good, and to illu- 
ſtrate and extol the deeds of the wicked. Perſecuted 1 
have been by enchanters, perſecured I am by enchanters, 
and enchanters will perfecute me, until 1 and all my 
lofty feats of chivalry are plunged into the abyſs of 
oblivion: nay, they 1 and wound me in that part 
where they know my feeling is moſt acute; for, to de- 
prive a knight-errant of his miſtreſs, is to rob him of 
the eyes with which he fees, the ſun by which he is en- 
tightened, and the-ſupport by which he is maintained: 
I have many times faid, and now I repeat the abſerva- 

tion, 


& Sayago is a diſtrict in the kingdom of Leon, the inhabitants of 
which were extremely poor, and very meanly cloathed, 


LY 


Chap. 15. DON-QUIXOTE ve 1a Max cHA. 251 


tion, that a knight-errant, without a miſtreſs, is like a 

tree without leaves, a building without cement, and a 
ſhadow without the ſubſtance by which it is produced.“ 
„There is no more to be ſaid, replied the dutcheſs: 
neyertheleſs, if we are to believe the hiſtory of ſignor 

Don Quixote, which has lately been uſhered into the 

| world, with the general applaute of the different nati- 
ons that compoſe it, we muſt conclude (if J rightly re- 
member) that your worſhip-never ſaw-the lady Dulcinea, 
and that there is no ſuch perſon in being; but that it is 
only a fantaſtical miſtreſs, begotten and born in your ima- 
gination, which hath decked her with all the graces 
and perfections that fancy could conceive.” ** Much 
may be ſaid on that ſubject, anſwered Don Quixote: 
God knows whether or not there is ſuch a perſon as 
Dulcinea in the world, whether the is fantaſtical or not 
fantaſtical: for, theſe things are not to be too nicely 
inveſtigated : for my own part, I neither begat nor bore 
my miſtreſs, altho' I contemplate her with that admi- 
ration which is due to a lady, in whom are concentred 
thoſe qualities that ought to render her renowned 
throughout the whole world, ſuch as beauty without 
[blemiſh, - gravity without pride, tenderneſs with chal- 
tity, affability from courtely, courteſy from good- 
breeding; and finally, dignity trom birth, becauſe no- 
bleneſs ef hlood reflects an additional ſplendour upon 
beauty, and ſhews it to a greater perfection than that 
which we find among the faireſt of thoſe who are mean- 
ly born.” „our obſervation is extremely juſt, ſaid 
the duke: but, fignor Don Quixote mult give me leave 
to mention what the hiſtory of his adventures, which 1 
have read, obliges me to declare; namely, that tho' 
we grant there may be a Dulcinea, either in or out 
of 'F oboſo; and that ſhe may be beautiful to exceſs, as 
your worſhip has deſcribed her; yet, in reipect to pe- 
digree, ſhe is by no means on a footing with the Oria- 
nas, the Alaſtrajareas, and the Madaſimas, together 
with the reft of that claſs, which occurs fo often in 

thoſe hiſtories that are ſo familiar to your worſhip.” 

Jo that obſervation I can anſwer, faid the knight, 
That Dulcinea is the daughter of her own works; me 

| | | $09 
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good qualities ennoble the blood, and that a virtuous. 
perſon of low deſcent ought to be more eſteemed than 
a vicious man of high degree; eſpecially as Duicinea 
poſſeſſes qualifications which may raiſe her to the throne 
of a crowned and ſceptred queen; for, the merit of a 
virtuous and beautiful woman is ſufficient to work till 
greater miracles, and virtually, tho' not formally, con- 
tains within itſelf ſtill greater advantages.“ Signor 
Don Quixote, faid the dutcheſs, every thing you ſay 
is ſpoken with deliberation, and, according to the pro- 
verb, you proceed with the plummet in your hand : 
henceforth, 1 ſhall firmly believe, and make my whole 
family, even the duke himſelf, ſhould there be occaſion, 
believe, that Dulcinea is living at this day in Toboſo; 
that ſhe is beautiful, high born, and in all reſpects 
worthy to be ſerved and admired by ſuch a knight as 
ſignor Don Quixote; and that is the higheſt compli- 
ment that can be beſtowed. But I cannot help forming 
a ſcruple, and entertaining a kind of grudge againit 
Sancho Panza : the ſcruple ariſes from a particular of 
the hiſtory, importing, that the ſaid Sancho, found the 
lady Dulcinea winnowing a ſack of wheat when he 
carried a letter to her from your worſhip, by the ſame 
token it is ſaid to have been red wheat; a circumſtance 
that makes me doubt the nobleneſs of her pedigree.” 

To this remark Don Quixote replied, <* Madam, 
your highneſs muſt know, that all or the greateſt part 
of the incidents that happen to me, deviate from the 
ordinary limits-of thofe adventures which occur to other 
knights-errant, either conducted by the inſcrutable will 
of deſtiny, or effected by the malice of ſome envious 
enchanter : and it is a circumſtance well known of all 
or the greateſt part of renowned knights-errant, that 
one poſſeſſed the virtue of being proof againſt enchant- 
ment, another of being invulnerable, which was the 
caſe of the famous Orlando, one of the twelve peers 
of France, .who, as it 1s recorded, could not be wound- 
ed in any other place but the ſole of his left foot, and 
even there, with no other weapon than the point 
of a large pin; ſo that Bernardo del Carpio, who flew 
him at the battle of Ronſceyalles, perceiving * 

| C0 


Chap. 15. DON QUIXOTE DR La Maxcna. 253 


could make no impreſſion upon him with ſteel, lifted 
him off the ground, and ſttangled him between his 
arms, in imitation of the manner in which Hercules de- 
ſtroyed Anteon, that ferocious giant ſaid to be the ſon 
of Earth. What I would infer from what I have ſaid, 
is, that I too may have ſome of theſe virtues centred 
in my perſon, tho' not that of being invulnerable ; for, 
] have been frequently convinced by experience, tht 
my fleſh is very tender, and by no means impenetrable : 
nor that of being proof againſt enchantment ; for, I 
once found myſelf cooped up in a cage, in which the 
whole world would not have had ſtrength enough to 
incloſe me, without the additional power of enchant- 
ment: but, ſince I freed myſelf from that.confinement, 
I am apt to believe that no other will ever interrupt 
the courſe of my adventures; and therefore, thoſe en- 
chanters ſeeing that their wicked arts will not take 
efiect upon my own perſon, revenge themſelves on 
thoſe things to which my affection is chiefly attached, 
and endeavour to deprive me of life, by perſecuting 
that of Dulcinea, for whom alone I live. I therefore 
am perſuaded, that when my ſquire delivered my meſ- 
ſage, they had coverted her into a coarſe country 
wench, employed in ſuch a mean exerciſe as that of 
winnowing wheat: but, I have already ſaid, that it 
could not be red wheat, nor indeed any fort of wheat, 
but oriental pearls 3 and as a proof of this aſſeveration, 
I muſt tell your highneſſes, that when I lately went to 
'} obolo, I could by no means find Dulcinea's palace; 
and the day following, while my ſquire Sancho beheld 
her in her own figure, which is the faireſt in the whole 
world, tome ſhe ſeemed a ruſtic and homely country 
wench. without any thing ſenſible in her converſation; 
whereas ſhe is in fact the very pink of diſcretion and 
good ſenſe. Now, ſince I myſelf neither am, nor, in 
all probability, can be inchanted, ſhe is the perſon in- 
chanted, offended, changed, perverted and transformed 
and in her my enemies have taken vengeance upon me; 
fo, that, for her I ſhall live in perpetual affliction, until 
I ſee her reſtored to her former ſtate : all this I have 
bſerved, that no body may ſcruple about what a 
a | 1al 
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ſaid of - her ſifting and winnowing ; for, ſince they 
have transformed her in my view, no wonder they 
ſhould change her form, in his. Dulcinea is a perſon 
of birth and faſhion, one of the genteel families of 
Toboſo, which are very numerous, ancient and noble, 
and certainly no ſmall] part of theſe qualifications falls 
to the ſhare of the peerleſs Dulcinea, en whoſe account 


the place of her nativity will become famous and re- 


nowned, in future ages, as Troy is become famous by 
Helen, and Spain by Cava, though with a better title and 
nobler fame. On the other hand, I muſt inform your 
graces, that Sancho Panza is one of the moſt pleaſant 
{quires that ever ferved a knight-errant: ſometimes 
his {implicity is ſo arch, that, to conkder whether he 
is more fool or wag, yields abundance of pleaſure ; he 
has roguery enough to paſs for a knave, and abſurdities 
ſufficient to confirm him a fool; he doubts every thing, 
and believes every thing ; and often when I think he 
is going to diſcharge nonſenſe, he will utter apophthegms 


that will raiſe him to the ſkies: in a word I would 


not exchange him for any other ſquire, even with a 


city to boot; and therefore I am in doubt whether or 


not it will be expedient to ſend him to that government 
which your grace has been ſo good as to beſtow upon 
him ; although I can perceive in him a certain aptitude 
for ſuch an office: ſo that, when his underſtanding is 
a very little poliſhed, he will agree with any govern- 


ment, like the king with his cuſtoms ; for, we know - 
by repeated experience, that great talents and learning 


are not neceſſary in a governor, as there are an hun- 
dred at leaſt, who govern like jerfaulcons, tho' they 
can hardly read their mother tongue : provided their 
intention is righteous, and their deſire to do juſtice, 
they will never want counſellors to direct them in eve- 
ry tranſaction, like your military governors, who be- 
ing illiterate themſelves, never decide without the ad- 
vice of an aſſeſſor. I ſhall adviſe him corruption to 


eſchew, but never quit his due: and inculcate ſome 


other ſmall matters that are in my head, which, in pro- 
ceſs of time, may redound to his own intereſt, as well 
as to the advantage of the iſland under „ To 

us 


hu Ot Se. Ces ads: af.” 
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Thus far the converſation had proceeded between 
their graces and Don Quixote, when they heard a 
number of people talking, and a great noiſe in the pa- 
lace, and pretently Sancho entered the hall in a fright, 
tucked with a diſhelout by way of bib, and followed 
by ſeveral boys, or rather ſcullions, and other ſmall 
gentry, .one of whom brought a tray full of water, 
which, by its colour and filth, appeared to be diſh-waſh- . 
ings, purſuing and perſecuting the poor ſquire, and 
ſtruggling to thruſt it under his chin, while another, 
with the ſame earneſtneſs, endeavoured to lather his 
beard. ©* What is the matter, fellows ? cried the 
dutcheſs, what is the matter? what deſigns have you 
upon that worthy gentleman, hah ! don't you conſider 
he is governor elect ? Lo this apoſtrophe the barber- 
ſcullion replied, The gentleman won't ſuffer himſelf 
to be waſhed, according to the cuſtom and manner 
practiſed upon my lord 'duke and his own maſter,” 
„Ves, I will, cried Sancho (in a violent paſſion) but, 
it mult be with whiter towels, clearer ſuds, and cleaner 
| hands.; for, ſurely there is not ſuch a difference between 
me and my maſter, as that he ſhould be waſhed with an- 
gel water, and I drenched: with devil's lye. Thecuſtoms 
of different countries, and the faſhions of princely courts, 
are no further good than as they are agreeable ; but 
this here cuſtom of lathering, is -worſe than the exer- 
eiſe of diſciplinants-4, My beard is clean enough, and 
needs no ſuch ſcrubbing ; and if any man pretends 
to lather me, or touch a hair of my head, (my beard I 
mean) ſaving this honourable preſence, Fl drive my 
Hiſt in his ſkull ; for, theſe cercmonies of ſoap- ſcouring 
'Vor. IH. ; M | look 


+ In Spain- and Italy there is upon every Hcly Thurſday, a proceſ- 
ſion of diſciplinants, or people who do penance in ſackcloth, carrying 
a flambeau in one hand, and in the other a ſcourge, with which they 
belabour their own ſhoulders, in ſuch a manner, that the very ſtreet is 
. ſometimes coloured with their blood. Some of theſe diſciplinants, 
however, are meer hypocrites, who, under their ſackcloth, wear wo- 
men's ſays, buff jackets, and even plates of tin; ſo that they are of- 
ten detected from the ſound of the ſtroke: and at Rome nothing is 
more common, than to hear the people who accompany theſe devo:ees, 
call out, according to the report of the application, Cui one di Bal ' 
Bubi di Donna and Coerraxini di Latta ! 


| 
| 
| 
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look rather like making game than. making welcome!” 
The dutcheſs was ready to burſt with laughing at the 
rage and remonſtrance of Sancho: but Don Quixote 
was not extremely well pleaſed, to ſee his ſquire tucked 


+ 


up with ſuch a dirty cloth, and” ſurrounded with fo 
many ſons of the kitchen: he therefore, making a low _ 
bow to the duke and dutcheſs, by way of aſking their 


_ permiſſion to ſpeak, thus addreſſed himſelf to the ſcul- 
lions, in a ſolemn tone: ©* So ho, you. gentlemen ca- 
valiers, I defire your worſhips will let the young man 


alone, and return to the place from whence you came, 


or go Whitherſoeyer you pleaſe: my ſquire is as cleanly 


as another, and thoſe trays are as unfit for him as a 
narrow-necked bottle: take my advice therefore, and 
let him alone; for, neither he nor I underſtand ſuch 
impertinent jokes.” Here Sancho taking the word out 


of his maſter's mouth, proceeded, ſaying, No, no, 


let them perform their clumſy joke, which I ſhall bear 


as ſure as it is now night: let them fetch a comb, or 


what they will, to curry this beard, and if they catch 
any thing that ſhould give offence to cleanlineſs, they 


hall ſhear me againſt the hair.” | 


At this period, the dutcheſs {till laughing, Sancho 
Panza, ſaid ſhe, is certainly in the right in all that he 


has faid, and will be in the right in all that he ſhall 


ſay; he is already clean enough, and as he obſerves, 
has no occaſion to be waſhed; and if he does not 
like the cuſtom of the place, he {ſhall follow his own 
* inclination : beſides, you miniſters of cleanlineſs have 
been extremely -remiſs and negligent, not to ſay pre- 
ſumptuous, in bringing to ſuch a perſonage and ſuch a 


beard, trays and wooden troughs, and diſhclouts, inſtead 


of ewers and golden baſons, and towels of the fineſt 
holland: but, the caſe is, you are baſe-born miſcreants, 
and, like caitiffs as you are, cannot forbear ſhewing 
the grudge you bear tothe ſquires of knights-errant.” 
The whole ſcullioneminiſtry, as well as the major- do- 


mo, who came in with them, believed her grace was 


actually in earneſt, and ſneaked away in great ſhame 
and confuſion, after having untied the diſhelout from 


the 


Fu elna en Seu Palma, The original expreſſion literally ſignifies, 
„ His ſoul is in his hand,“ i. e. He is at his own diſcretion. 
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the neck of Sancho, who ſeeing himſelf delivered from 


that imminent danger, went and fell upon his knees be- 
fore the dutcheſs, ſaying, „From great ladies great 
benefits are expected; and this that I have now re- 
ceived from your grace, I can in no other ſhape re- 


pay, than in wiſhing I were dubbed a knight-errant, 


that I might ſpend all the days of my life in the 
ſervice of ſuch a noble and exalted lady: a peaſant 
I am, and Sancho Panza by name, with a wife and 
family, and ſerve in quality of a ſquire; and if in 
any of theſe reſpects I can ſerve your highneſs, I ſhall 
be more ſpeedy in obeying than your grace in «i 
ing your commands.” Sancho, replied the dutcheſs, 
it plainly appears that you have learned politeneſs in 
the ſchool of courteſy itſelf : I ſay, it plainly appears, 
that you have been bred up at the feet of Don Quixote, 
who is the cream of compliment, and flower of cere- 
mony, or as you term it, Sarah- money: long life and 
proſperity to ſuch a maſter and ſuch a pupil ; one the 
north-pole of knight-errantry, and the other the v 
ſtar of ſquiriſh fidelity. Riſe, friend Sancho, and 
will remunerate your politeneſs, by prevailing upon my 
lord duke to perform his promiſe of the government, 
with all poſſible diſpatch.” | 
Here the converſation being broke off, the knight 
retired to take his afternoon's * nap, and the dutch- 


eſs defired Sancho, if he was not very much diſ- 


poſed to fleep, to go and paſs the evening with 
her and her women, in a very cool and pleaſant 
apartment. Sancho told her, that altho* it was my 
his cuſtom to fleep for four or five hours every af- 
ternoon, in the heat of ſummer, yet, for the ſatiſ- 
faction of her grace's goodneſs, he would that day 
ſtrive with all his might to keep himſelf awake, 
and obey her commands in all things: he accord- 
ingly attended her ſteps ; while the duke gave freſh 
directions for treating Don Quixote as a real knight- 
errant, without deviating one tittle from the ſtile 
in which the ancient knights are ſaid to have been 


entertained. 
M 2 THE 


In Spain the people always retire after dinner, and ſleep till fx 
o'clock, whence the afternoon's nap is called Sicha. 
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LIFE and ATCHIEVEMENTS 


Of the Sage HipALlco 


DON QUIXOTE 


DE LA MANCHA. 
B O O K III. 


CHAP. 1. 


Of the pleaſant converſation that paſſed between the 
dutcheſs, her women, and Sancho Panza; worthy 
to be read and remembered. 


HE hiſtory then relates, that Sancho did not 
| ſleep that afternoon, but, according to his 
promiſe, went, eating all the way, into the apartment 
of the dutcheſs, who took great delight in hearing his 
converſation, and defired him to fit cloſe by her on a 
joint- ſtool, tho? the ſquire, out of pure good-breeding, 
begged to be excuſed : but, her grace told him, he 
| ſhould fit as a governor, and ſpeak as a ſquire, for, in 
both capacities, he deſerved the individual ſeat of the 
champion Cid Ruy Dias. | 11 
Sancho ſhrugging up his ſhoulders, obeyed and took 
his place, ſurrounded by all the damſels and duennas, 
who liſtened with profound ſilence and attention. Ne- 
vertheleſs, the .dutcheſs was the firſt who began the 
diſcourſe, ſaying, Now that we are by ourſelves, 
unheard by any body, I mult intreat Mr. governor, to 
reſolve certain doubts of mine, produced from the 
printed hiſtory of the great Don Quixote; * E 
| Wnic 
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which doubts is this : as honeft Sancho never faw Dul- 
cinea, I mean the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, nor con- 
veyed to her the letter of fignor Don Quixote, which 
remained with the memorandum-book in Sierra Morena, 
how durſt he feign an anſwer, and pretend that he 
found her winnowing wheat, a circumſtance altogether 
ridiculous and untrue, ſo much to the prejudice of 
the peerleſs Dulcinea's reputation, and ſo ill-becoming 
the ſtation and fidelity of a truſty ſquire ? 

Without making any immediate anſwer to this inter- 
rogation, Sancho roſe from his ſeat, and moving ſoftly 
on his tip-toes, with his body bent, and a finger on his 
lips, examined the whole apartment, lifting up, and 
looking behind the tapeſtry; and this ſcrutiny being 
made, returned to his ſtool, and replied, ** Now, my 
lady dutcheſs, that I am aſſured there is no ſkulker 
liſtening, and that we are not overheard by any but 
this good company, I will, without fear or trembling, 
anſwer all the queſtions of your grace; and firſt and 
foremoſt, I will own I look upon my maſter Don Quix- 
ote as an incurable madman ; although ſometimes he 
ſays things, which, to my thinking, and in the opinion 
of all who hear them, are fo ſenſible and well directed, 
that even Satan himſelf could not mend them : never- 
theleſs, I am really and hos and without any ſcruple, 
fully perſuaded within myſelf, that he is downright 
diſtracted. Now as I am poſſeſſed with this notion, I 
venture to make him believe any ſtory, without either 
head or tail, like that of the anſwer to his letter, and 
another trick that I played him fix or eight days ago, 
which is not yet recorded in the hiſtory ; I mean the 
enchantment of Donna Dulcinea, which I palmed up- 
on him, tho” it was a tale as wild and uncertain as the 
hills of Ubeda 8.“ 

T he dutcheſs defired he would recount that enchant- 
ment or deception ; and he accordingly related it ex- 
actly as it happened, to the no ſmall entertainment of 

3 the 


& This is an expreſſion proverbially applied to any ſtory that is vague, 
inconſiſtent, or of dubious authority; for the hills of Ubeda make an ex- 
tenſive chain, the different parts of which are differently denominated, 
from the different countries or diſtricts thro' which it extends; ſo that 
the whole is not calily aſcertained, 
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the hearers; but when he was about to proceed in his 
diſcourſe, her grace interpoſing, ſaid, From this re- 
Cital of honeſt 3 a ſcruple has ſtarted in my mind, 
and whiſpers me in the ear, Since Don Quixote de la 
Mancha is ſo lunatic, crazy and mad, and his ſquire 
Sancho Panza, who knows his infirmity, nevertheleſs 
ſerves and follows him, and even depends upon his vain 
promiſes ; the ſaid ſquire muſt, without all doubt, be 
more crazy and mad than his maſter: and if this be 
the caſe, as it certainly is, it would be no great ſign of 
wiſdom in you, my lady dutcheſs, to beſtow an iſland 
on ſuch a governor ; for, how will he be able to go- 

vern other people, who cannot govern himſelf ?”? 
„Fore God! my lady, cried the ſquire, your ſeru- 
ple ſtarts in the right place: and I beg your ladyſhip 
will let it ſpeak out in its own way; for I know it 
ſpeaks truth, Had I been wiſe, I ſhould have left my 
maſter long ago; but this was my fate and my miſadven- 
ture: I cannot do otherwiſe ; bar follow him I muſt : 
we are of the ſame town; 1 have eaten his bread ; I 
have an affection for him; he returns my love, and 
* has given me his colts; but, -above all, I am conſtant 
and faithful, and therefore nothing can poſſibly part us 
but the ſexton's ſhovel. If your highneſs does not 
chooſe to perform your promiſe of the ifland, God 
made me of a leſs matter, and perhaps your refuſal 
may turn out to the eaſe of my conſcience, for, maugre 
all my madneſs, I underſtand the proverb that fays, 
The piſmire found wings to her ſorrow : and mayhap 
Sancho the ſquire may get ſooner to heaven than go- 
vernor Sancho; there's as good bread baked here as in 
France; and by night all cats are grey; and ſure the 
man his lot may rue who has not broke his faſt by two; 
between man and man the maw cannot differ a ſpan ; 
and as the ſaying is, With hay or with ſtraw we'll fill 
up the craw ; the little birds of the field have God for 
their ſteward and ſhield ; four yards of coarſe Cuenca 
Ruff are warmer than as much of fine Segovia ſerge ; 
when we leave this world and are laid in the ground, 
the Lord goes in as narrow a path as his labourer ; and 
the pope's body takes up no more room than the ſex- 
ton's ; for, though the one be higher than the 3 
when 
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when we go to the pit, we muſt lie ſnug; and make it fit; 
or we ſhall be obliged to ſind room, though ſcanty is 
the tomb; and ſo good night. Wherefore, I ſay again, 
if your grace will not give me-the iſland, becauſe I'm 
a fool, I ſhall be ſo wiſe as not to break my heart at the 
diſappointment ;. and I have often heard, that the de- 
vil ſkulks behind the croſs ; it is not all gold that glit- 
ters; and that from his oxen, his yokes, and his ploughs, 
Bamba the huſbandman was raiſed to the throne of 
Spain; and that from his riches, paſtime and embroi - 
dery, Rodorigo was taken to be devoured by ſerpents, 
if the rhimes of old ballads do not lie. 

Here Donna Rodriguez the duenna, who was one of 
the hearers, interpoling, <* wherefore, ſhould they lie; 
ſaid ſhe, for the ballad ſays as how they thruſt king 

Rodorigo all alive into a tomb full of toads, lizards - 
and ſnakes, and two days after, he was heard to cry 
with a weak and doleful voice, Now they eat me! 
now they gnaw the part in which I ſinned ſo heinouſly !”?. 
And therefore the gentleman is in the right to fay he 
would rather be an huſbandman than a king, to be de- 

voured by vermin.” 

The dutcheſs could neither help laughing at the ſim- 
plicity of her duenna, nor admiring the diſcourſe and 
proverbs of Sancho, to whom ſhe replied, *+ Honeſt 
Sancho very well knows, whatſoever a knight promiſes 
muſt be fulfilled, even though it ſhould coſt him his 
life; now, my lord and huſband the duke,-though no 
errant, is nevertheleſs a knight; and therefore will 
perform his promiſe of the jſland, in ſpite of all the 
envy and malice of the world: let Sancho, then, be 
of good chear; for, when he leaſt thinks of the mat- 
ter, he will ſee himſelf ſeated in the ſaddle of his 
iſland and dominion, and graſp his government, which 
he would not exchange for one of. ſuperfine brocade ; 
but, I charge him to mind how he governs his vaſſals, 
who I give him notice, are all people of honeſt pa- 
rents and approved loyalty.” 

With reſpect to their being happy under my go- 
vernment, ſaid the ſquire, you need not give me an 
thing in charge ; for, I am naturally charitable and 
compaſſionate towards the poor ; and from him who 


4 can 
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can knead and bake, it is not eaſy to ſteal a cake. By 
my falvation, they ſhall not paſs falfe dice upon me 
I am an old dog, not to be taken in with, $ Come hi- 
ther, poor Tray. I know how to ſnuff my peepers 
upon proper occaſions; nor will I conſent to walk with 
cobwebs in my eyes; for I know where the ſhoe pinch- 
es. This 1 obſerve, becauſe the righteous ſhall always 
have the benefit of my heart and hand, but the wicked 
ſhall haye neither foot nor footing. In my opinion, 
every governor muſt have a beginning in the art and 
«myſtery of government, and perhaps, in a fortnight's 
adminiſtration, I ſhall lick my fingers after the office, 
and know as much of the matter as I do of day-labour, 
to which I was bred,” 

„ Sancho, ſaid the dutcheſs, you are certainly in the 
right; for no man was ever a ſcholar at his birth; 
and biſhops are made of men, and not of blocks. But 
to return to our former diſcourfe about the inchant- 
ment of the lady Dulcinea; I take it for an abſolute 
certainty, and not a bare aſſeveration, that Sancho's 
ſcheme of deceiving his maſter, and making him believe 
that the country-wench was Duleinea, whom the 
knight could not know, becauſe ſhe was inchanted: I 
ſay, this ſcheme was altogether the invention of one of 
thoſe inchanters who perſecute Don Quixote ; for I 
know from very good authority, that the village-maiden 
who ſkipped upon the aſs, was really and truly the in- 
dividual Dulcinea del Toboſo ; and that Sancho, in 
thinking himſelf the deceiver, was in fact the perſon 
deceived : a truth of which we ought no more to doubt, 
than of things we never ſaw ; for ſignor Sancho Pan- 
za muſt know, that here alſo we have friendly inchant- 
ers, who, out of real regard, impart to us every thing 
that paſſes, truly and diſtinctly, without circumlocution 
or deceit; and therefore, Sancho may believe me, 
when I affirm, that the jumping wench was and 1s 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, who is as much inchanted as the 
mother that bore her; and when we dream of no ſuch 
thing, we ſhall ſee her in her own ſhape, and then San- 
cho will be undeceived.” 

4 6 There 


ö In the original, And thoroughly underſtand Tus, Tus; which is 
an expreſſion in Spain to wheedle a cur. 
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There is nothing more likely, cried the ſquire ; 
and now I am apt to believe my maſter's account of the 
cave of Monteſinos, where he ſaw my lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, dreſſed in the ſame manner which I de- 
ſcribed, when I enchanted her for my own amuſement. 
Now, the whole affair muſt have been quite the reverſe, 
as your ladyſhip obſerves ; for it cannot be ſuppoſed 
that my ignorant pate could contrive, in an initant, 
ſuch an ingenious ſtratagem; nor can I think my maſter 
ſuch a fool as, upon my weak and meagre perſuaſion, 
to believe ſuch an improbable device: but, tor all that, 
my lady, your er ought not to take me for an 
evil- minded perſon, ſeeing a blockhead, like me, is not 
obliged to bore into the deſigns and knavery of abo- 
minable inchanters. I contrived the ſcheme, in order 
to eſcape the diſpleaſure of my muſter Don Quixote, 
and not with any deſign to do him hurt; and if it has 
turned out otherwile, there's a judge in heaven who 
knows the heart.” “Very true, anſwered the dutcheſs ; 
but, tell me now, Sancho, the ſtory of the cave of 
Monteſinos, which I ſhall be extremely glad to hear.“ 

Then Sancho Panza recounted every circumſtance of 
that adventure as it hath been already related ; and her 
grace having heard the whole, From this incident, 
ſaid ſhe, we may infer, that fince the great Don Quix- 
ote ſays he beheld in that place the ſame country-wench 
whom Sancho ſaw in the neighbourhood of Toboſo, it 
could be no other than Dulcinea, and that the inchant- 
ers of this country are very officious, and extremely 
curious.“ This 1 will venture to ſay, replied Panza, 
that if my lady Dulcinea del Tobolo is really inchanted, 
tis her own loſs, and that it is no buſineſs of mine to 
enter the liſts with my maſter's enemies, who are cer- 
tainly both wicked and numerous. I rue it is, the J 
ſaw was a Country wench, for. ſuch I took her, and 
ſuch 1 judged her to be. If that was Dulcinea, it 
ought not ro be laid to my charge, nor 'am I to be 
blackened for that reaſon ; yet I muit be lugged in at 
every bawdy-houfe bench, with Sancho ſaid this; San- 
cho did that; Sancho went and Sancho came; as if 
Sancho where juſt ſuch as they would pleaſe to make 

M 5 him, 
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him, and not the very ſame Sancho Panza who has al- 
ready. travelled all the world over in books, as I have 
been informed by Samſon Carraſco, who is, at leaſt, 
a bacheleering perſon of Salamanca ; and ſuch people 
cannot tell an untruth, except when it comes into their 
heads, or will turn to their account ; wherefore, nobo- 
dy has any right to meddle with me ; and ſeeing I live 
in good repute, and I have heard my maſter ſay, a good 
name is better than tuns of wealth, even ſhove me in- 
to this government, and they ſhall ſee marvellous things; 
for, he who has been a good ſquire will never become 
a bad governor.” 

« All that honeſt Sancho has uttered, ſaid the dutch- 
eſs, is Catonian wiſdom, or at leaſt the very eſſence of 
Michael * Verino, Florentibus occidit annis. In a word, 
to ſpeak in his own ſtile, A good drinker is often found 
under a Ny cloak.” In ſober truth, my lady, an- 
ſwered Sancho, I never in my life drank out of malice; 
from thirſt I might, for, I have not the leaſt ſpice of 
hypocriſy in my belly; I drink when I chooſe it, and 
even when I would rather be excuſed, becauſe I am de- 
fired ſo to do, that I may not feem ſhy or ill-bred ; for, 
fure he muſt have an heart of marble who can refuſe 
to pledge a friend, for though I put on my ſhoes, I 
will not defile them; eſpecially, as the ſquires of 
knights-errant - uſually drink water, as they are always 
rolling through foreits, woods and meadows, and over 
rocks and mountains, without finding the ſmalleſt 
charity of wine, even though one ſhould offer to pur- 
chaſe it with an eye.” I believe what you ſay, an- 
ſwered the dutcheſs: at preſent Sancho may go to 
| reſt; and we ſhall afterwards talk more at large upon 

theſe ſubjects, and take order that with all convenient 
diſpatch he may be, to uſe his own words, ſhoved into 
that ſame government.” | 
Sancho kiſſed hands again, and begged her grace 
would be ſo good as to give directions about the en- 
tertainment of Dapple, who was the light of his eyes. 
When ſhe aſked, what he meant by Dapple; My 


aſs, replied the ſquire, whom, rather than uſe the vul- 
| | | gar 


A young Florentine, of great genius, who died in the ſeven- 
teenth year of his age, and was lamented by al! the poets of his time. 
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ar term, I call Dapple : when I firſt came to the caſtle, 

deſired madam Duenna here to take care of him; 
and truly, ſhe was as much affronted as if I had called 
her ugly and old; though I think it would be more 
natural and proper for duennas to look after cattle, 
than to regulate rooms of ſtate. God's my life ! what 
a ſpite a gentleman of our town had to theſe waiting 
gentlewomen.” * He muſt be ſome ill-bred clown, 
ſaid Donna Rodriguez the duenna ; for had he been a 
gentleman of birth, he would have exalted them above 
the horns of the moon.” * Enough, for the preſent, 
reſumed the dutcheſs: hold tongue, Donna Ro- 
driguez, and let ſignor Panza make himſelf perfectly 
caly, and leave me to take ſpecial care of Dapple, 
whom, as being a moveable appertaining to Sancho, I 
will place above the apple of mine eye.“ "The ſtable 
is a place-good enough for him, anſwered the ſquire ; 
for, neither he nor I are worthy of being placed for 
one moment above the apple of your highneſs's eye; 
and I will as ſoon conſent to his 1 — diſpoſed of in 
that manner, as I would to drive a dagger in my breaſt; 
for, although, as my maſter ſays, in point of courteſy, 
one ought to loſe the game by a card too much, rather 
than by a card too little; in reſpect to aſſes and the 
apple of an eye, one ought to proceed cautiouſly with 
the compals in his hand, and meaſure as he goes.” 

e Sancho may conduct him to his government, ſaid 
the dutcheſs, and there entertain him to his heart's 
content; nay, even infranchiſe him from all labour.” 
* Your grace, my lady dutcheſs, needs not think much 
of that, replied the ſquire; for, I have ſeen more 
than one or two aſſes go to governments; and therefore 
it will be no new. practice if I carry Dapple to mine.” 

This remark renewed-the laughter and ſatisfaction 
of the dutcheſs, who having diſmiſſed him to his re- 
poſe, went to communicate the converſation to the 
duke; and this noble couple contrived and gave direc- 
tions about the execution of a pleaſant joke upon Don 
Quixote, which thould turn out a famous incident, and 
be conformable in all reſpects to the ſtile of chivalry ; 
in which they invented a number, with ſuch propriety 

and 
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and diſcretion, that they are counted the beſt adventures 
contained in this important hiſtory. 


Ar, . 


Which gives an account of the information received, 
touching the means for diſinchanting the peerleſs 
Dulcinea del Toboſo; one of the moſt renowned 
adventures of this book. 


R E A T was the ſatis faction which the duke and 
dutcheſs received from the converſation of Don 
Quixote and Sancho Panza; and being confirmed in 
their deſign of practiſing ſome jokes, which ſhould 
bear a faint ſhadow and appearance of adventures,” they 
took the hint for a very extraordinary contrivance, from 
the knight's account of what had hapened to him in 
the cave of Monteſinos: but what moſtly excited the 
admiration of the dutcheſs, was the amazing ſimplicity 
of Sancho, who was by this time brought to believe, 
as an infallible truth, the inchantment of Dulcinea, 
though he himſelf was the only inchanter and project- 
or of that whole ſtratagem, Their graces having given 
directions to their ſervants touching the execution of the 
ſcheme they had laid, at the end of fix days they went 
forth to hunt the wild boar, with as great an appara- 
tus of hunters and ſpearmen as uſed to attend the king 
in perſon. Don Quixote was preſented with an hunt- 
ing ſuit, and Sancho received another of ſuperfine 
green cloth ; but, the knight excuſed himſelf from ac- 
cepting the preſent, obſerving that, in a few days, he 
ſhould be obliged to reſume the rugged exerciſe of arms, 
and therefore could not encumber himſelf with bag- 
gage and wardrobes ; as for the ſquire, he took that 
which was offered to him, without ſcruple, intending 
to ſell it with the firſt opportunity. | 
On the morning of the appointed day, Don Quixote 
armed himſelf at all points, Sancho put on his green 
ſuit, and mounting Dapple, which he would not ex- 
change for the beft ſteed in the ſtable, mingled among 
the troop of hunters: the dutcheſs came forth, very 
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gaily capariſoned, and the knight, out of pure courteſy 
and good breeding, would have held the reins of her 
palfrey; but the duke would not conſent to his per- 
forming ſuch an office, At length they arrived ata 
wood, between two very high mountains, where the 
diſpoſition being made, the toils ſet, and-the people 
diſtributed in their different poſts, the hunt began with 
a vaſt noiſe of hallowing and crying: and nothing could 
be diſtinctly heard for the barking of the dogs and the 
ſound of the Horns. The dutcheſs alighted, and with 
a pointed boar-ſpear in her hand, took poſt in a place 
through which ſhe knew the wild beaſts were uſed to 
come; the duke and Don Quixote likewiſe diſmounting 
poſted themſelves on each fide of her grace, while San- 
cho ſtaid in the rear, without parting from Dapple, 
whom he durſt not quit, leſt ſome misfortune ſhould 
happen to that darlirg beaſt. 

Scarce had they ſet foot on ground, and taken their 
ſtations, ſupported by a number of ſervants, when they 
beheld a monſtrous boar, baited by the dogs and pur- 
ſued by the hunters, running towards them, knaſhing 
his teeth and tuſks, and foaming at the mouth. The 
knight no ſooner perceived this ſavage, than bracing 
his ſhield and unſheathing his ſword, he advanced to 
receive him ; while the duke did the fame with his boar- 
ſpear ; but, the dutcheſs would have been the fore- 
moſt of the three, had ſhe not been reſtrained by her 
lord. Sancho alone, ſeeing this furious animal, forſook 
his friend Dapple, apd running full ſpeed, in order to 
climb a lofty oak, found his endeavour altogether inef- 
fectual; for having ſurmounted one half of the aſcent, 
the branch on which he ſtood ſtruggling to gain the top, 
3 gave way, and in falling, he was caught 
by another ſtump of the tree, ſo that he hung dangling 
in the air, without being able to reach the ground; then 

receiving that his green ſuit was torn, and ſuppoſing 
that if the wild boar ſhould come up, he would be able 
to ſeize him as he hung, he began to utter ſuch doleful 
cries, and roar ſo hideouſly for aſſiſtance, that all thoſe 
who heard his clamour, without feeing his fituation, 
actually believed he was in the jaws of ſome ſavage 
beaſt. At leugth the tuſky boar being pierced and * 
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ed by the number of ſpears that oppoſed him, Don 
Quixote turned about his head, in conſequence of San- 
cho's cries, by which he cecognized his faithſul ſquire, 
whom. he ſaw hanging from the oak, with his head 
downwards, and hard by he perceived Dapple, -who did 
not forſake him in his calamity : and Cid Hamet ob- 
ſerves, that he very ſeldom ſaw Sancho without Dapple, 
or Dapple without Sancho ; ſuch was the friendſhip and 
fidelity ſubſiſting between them. Don Quixote imme- 
diately advanced and unhooked Sancho, who finding 
himſelf delivered, and fairly placed upon firm ground, 
examined the rent in his huntinging-ſuit, which grieved 
him to the ſoul ; for in that dreſs he thought he had ob- 
tained an invaluable inheritance, 

About this time they laid the mighty boar acroſs a 
ſumpter-mule and covering him with ſprigs of myrtle 
and roſemarry, carried him in triumph, as the ſpoils of 
victory, to a large field tent, pitched in the middle of 
the wood, where they found the cloth ready laid, and 
the table furniſhed with ſuch a Him and ſumptuous 
entertainment, as well beſpoke the wealth and magni- 
ficence of the founder. Sancho preſenting to the dut- 
cheſs the ſkirts of his torn ſuit, ** If, ſaid he, this had 
been hair or ſparrow-hunting, my coat would have been 
fecure from this unlucky accident ; .for my own part, 
I do not know what pleaſure: there is in attacking an 
animal, which if he can once faſten his tuſks on you, 
will certainly deprive you of life. I remember to have 
heard people ſing an old ballad that ſays, 


May bears upon thy carcaſe feed, 
As erſt on Fabila they did, 


That was a Gothic king, ſaid Don Quixote, who, 
in going to the chaſe, was devoured by a bear.” 
„That is the very thing, I fay, replied the ſquire ; 1 
would not have kings and noblemen run themſelves into 
ſuch dangers, for the enjoyment of a diverſion, which, 
in my opinion, hardly deſerves the name, as it conſiſts 
in murdering a poor beaſt that never committed any 
crime.“ There, Sancho, you are miſtaken, faid the 
duke; for, the exerciſe of hunting wild beaſt is, of all 
others, 


Chap. 2. DON QUIXOTE DE LA MANcHA. 269 


others, the moſt neceſlary and ſuitable to kings and 
noblemen. The chaſe is a picture of war, compre- 
hending ſchemes, feints and ſtratagems for taking ad- 
vantage of the enemy ; by this we are enabled to endure 
extreme cold and exceſhive heat, to contemn eaſe and 
undervalue ſleep ; our bodies acquire ſtrength, and our 
limbs agility-: in a word, it is an exerciſe that affords 
pleaſure to numbers, and does prejudice to none; and 
what renders it ſuperior to all others is that it cannot be 
enjoyed by every body, like all the other kinds of ſport, 
except n which is alſo peculiar to ſovereigns 
and perſons of rank: you muſt therefore alter your 
opinion, Sancho, and when you are governor, emplo 
yourſelf in the chaſe, which you will find of incredible 
* ſervice.” * Surely, that cannot be, anſwered the 
ſquire ; a good governor will ſtay at home, as if he 
had a broken bone. It would Jook rarely indeed, if, 
when people fatigued with a journey, come to viſit him 
upon buſineſs, he ſhould be taking his diverſion upon 
the hills; in that caſe the government would go to 

wreck. In good faith, my lord, ſuch paſtime is more 
proper for idle folks, who have nothing elle to do, 
than for governors : I intend, God willing, to amuſe 
myſelf with a game at cards at Eaſter, and with nine- 
pins on Sundays and holydays ; for, as to theſe chaſes 
or caſes, they neither ſuit my condition nor agree with 
my conſcience.” God grant Sancho may behave as 
he ſays he will, replied the duke ; but, there is a wide 
difference between ſaying and doing.” „Let it be as 
wide as it pleaſes, cried Sancho: A good paymaſter 
needs no pawn; God's bleſſing is better than early 
riſing; and the belly is carried by the feet, and not the 
feet by the belly: 1 mean that, with God's aſſiſtance, 
and a righteous intention, I ſhall certainly be able to 
govern like any goſhawk; ay, ay, let them thruſt their 
fingers in my mouth, and they ſhall ſee whether or no J 
can bite.” 

« The curſe of God, and all his ſaints light on thee, 
accurſed babbler ! cried Don Quixote: will the day 


1 never 


+ Literally, And you ſhall ſee it will be worth a loaf that will ſerve 
an hundred, 
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never come, as I have often ſaid, when I ſhall hear thee 
ſpeak ſenſibly and diſtinctly, without lugging in old ſaws ? 
My lord and lady dutchels, I intreat your graces to let 
that madman alone; otherwiſe he will grind your ſouls, 
not between two but two thouſand proverbs, dragged in 
as much to the purpoſe and as ſeaſonably as I with God 
may give him health, or, me protection, if I defire to 
hear them.” „The proverbs of Sancho Panza, ſaid 
the dutcheſs, tho* more in number than thoſe of the 

Greek commentator, are not the leſs to be eſteemed for 
the conciſeneſs of the apophthegms. I can fafely ſay 
for myſelf, that they give me much more pleaſure than 
I ſhould receive from others, tho? better culled, and 
more {ſuitable to the occaſion.“ 

In the midſt of this and other ſuch ſavoury converſa- 
tion, they quitted the tent, to examine ſome ſnares the 
had laid, in which amuſement the day ſoon elapſed, 
and was ſucceeded by the night which did not appear 
fo ſerene and compoſed as it might have been expected 
at that reaſon of the year, which was midſammer, but 
along with it came -a certain darkneſs viſible, which 
greatly aſſiſted the deſign of the duke, and dutcheſs. 
When the night therefore began to fall, a little after the 
twilight, all of a ſudden the four quarters of the wood 
ſeemed to be on fire, and here and there, and every 
where, they heard an infinite number of cornets and 
other warlike inſtruments, as if a great number of ca- 
valry had been marching through the wood: fo that. 
the light of the flames, and the ſound of thoſe warlike 
inſtruments, dazzled and aſtoniſhed the eyes and ears of 
the by-ſtanders, and indeed of all the people in the wood. 
This noiſe was ſucceeded by innumerable Lelilles, or 
. cries uſed by the Moors in battle; the trumpets and 
clariens exalted their brazen throats, the drums rattled, 
and the fifes reſounded altogether, in ſuch a continued 
and alarming concert, that the man mult have been ut- 
terly devoid of all ſenſe who did not loſe it in confe- 
quence of ſuch confuſion and uproar, The duke was 
confounded, the dutcheſs amazed, Don Quixote aſton- 
iſhed, Sancho Panza affrighted ; and, finally, even tlioſe 
who were let into the ſecret, ſeemed to be ſeized with 

| conſter- 
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conſternation, which produced amongſt them a moſt 
dreary ſilence. " 

During this pauſe, came a poſtilion dreſſed like a devil, 
and, inſtead of a cornet, blew an unmeaſurable horn, 
which yielded an hoarſe and dreadful ſound. *©* Holla 
brother courier, cried the duke, who are you ? where 
are you going? and what martial people are thoſe that 
ſeem to march acroſs the wood?“ To theſe interroga- 
tions the courier replied, in a diſmal, hollow tone : © I 
am the devil going in queſt of Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha: thoſe who follow are fix troops of inchanters, 
who bring, upon a triumphant car, the peerleſs Dul- 
cinea de] Toboſo, accompanied by the gallant Francis 
Monteſinos, to inſtruct Don Quixote in a certain me- 
thod for diſinchanting the ſaid lady Dulcinea.“ If 
you were the devil, anſwer'd the duke, as you fay you 
are, and your figure ſeems to declare, you would have 
diſtinguiſhed that ſame knight Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, who now ſtands before you.“ *Fore God! and 
upon my conſcience ! cried the devil, I did not think of 
that: for, my thoughts are ſo much diſtracted by differ- 
ent avocations, that I had forgot the principal aim of 
my coming.“ Without doubt, faid Sancho, that devil 
muſt be an honeſt man, and a pour chriſtian, otherwiſe 
he would not ſwear *fore God ! and on my conſcience ! 
Now am l fully convinced that there muſt be ſome wor- 
thy people even in hell.” 

Then the courier, without alighting, fixed his eyes 
upon Don Quixote, and pronounced: To thee, the 
knight of the lions (and would I'might fee thee in their 
clutches) am I ſent by the unfortunate, tho' valiant 
knight, Monteſinos, who commanded me to deſire, in 
his name, that thou wouldſt wait in the very ſpot where 
I ſhould find thee, becauſe he brings along with him 
one Dulcinea del Toboſo, in order to communicate 
what will be neceffary towards her difinchantment : and 
as this meſſage was the fole cauſe of my coming, there 
is no cauſe that requires my longer ſtay. Devils like 
me be with thee, and good angels guard that noble 
pair.“ So ſaying, he founded his dreadful horn, and 
rode off, without waiting for the leaſt reply. 
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This addreſs renewed the aſtoniſhment of all preſent, 
eſpecially of Sancho and Don Quixote-: of Sancho, . 
becauſe, in deſpite of truth, he ſaw they were reſolved 
that Dulcinea ſhould be-inchanted ; and of Don Quix- 
ote, becauſe he could not be certain of the truth of 
what happened to- him in the cave of Monteſinos. 
While he was wrapt in theſe meditations, the duke ac- 
coſted him, ſaying, Signor Don Quixote, do you in- 
tend to wait ?”” Wherefore not? replied the knight; 
here will I wait, courageous and intrepid, tho” all hell. 
ſhould come to aſſault me.” ** Then for my part, cried 
Sancho, if I ſee another devil, and hear another horn 
like that which paſſed, I ſhould as ſoon wait here as in 
Flanders,” | 8 
About this time, the night being more advanced, a 
number of lights began to gleam through the wood, like 
the dry exhalations of the earth that glide through the 
air, and are miſtaken by ignorant people for ſhooting 
ſtars : their ears were likewiſe invaded by a frightful 
ſound, like that occaſioned by the maſſy wheels of wag- 
gons drawn by oxen ; an harſh and grating noiſe, from 
which the very bears and wolves (if any chance to be in 
the way) are ſaid to fly with terror. This uproar was 
ſucceeded by another more terrible than all the reſt.; 
for, all at once, at the four corners of the wood, there 
really ſeemed to be four. encounters of battles : in one 
place was heard the horrid din of. cannon : in another 
a vaſt number of mufkets were fired; here reſounded 
the cries of the combatants ; there the Mooriſh Lelilles 
were repeated with vaſt vociferation. In a word, the 
cornets, horns, bugles, clarions, trumpets, drums, artillery 
and muſketry, and above all, the-diſmal noiſe of the cars, 
formed altogether, ſuch a confuſed and horrible concert, 
that Don Quixote was. obliged to recollect his whole 
courage, in order to bear it without emotion: but, 
Sancho's heart died within him, and down he came in 
a ſwoon upon the train of the dutcheſs, who. received 
him as he fell, and, with marks of great concern, or- 
dered her ſervants to throw water in his face : in con- 
ſequence of this application he recovered, juſt as one 
of the waggons with the creaking wheels came up * 
| tae 
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the place where they ſtood. It was drawn by four lazy 
oxen wholly covered with black trappings, with a large 
lighted taper tied to each horn, and in the waggon was 
raiſed a loſty ſeat, on which fat a venerable old man 
with a beard as white as ſnow itſelf, that flowed down 
below his middle, and a large looſe garment of black 
buckram : for the waggon being ſtuck full of lights, it 
was eaſy to obſerve and diſtinguiſh every thing that it 
contained. It was conducted by two ugly devils clad alſo 
in buckram, with ſuch hideous features, that Sancho no 
ſooner ſa them than he ſhut his eyes, that they might 
not again encounter ſuch frightful objects. This car- 
riage being come up, the venerable ſenior roſe up from 
his lofty ſeat, and pronounced aloud, <** I am the age 
Lirgandeo.“ He faid no more; and the waggon pro- 
ceeded. Another carriage followed in the ſame manner, 
with another old man enthroned, who ordering the wag- 
gon to ſtop, ſaid with a voice as ſolemn as the firſt, 
«« I am the ſage Alquife, the great friend of Urganda 
the unknown.” And ſo the carriage proceeded. Then 
a third approached in the ſame ſtile : but, he who poſ- 
ſeſſed this throne, inſtead of being old like the others, 
was a robuſt man of a very diſagreeable aſpect, who 
riſing from his ſeat, like the other two, exclaimed in a 
more hoarſe and diabolical tone, I am the inchanter 
Arcalaus, the mortal enemy of Amadis de Gaul, and 
his whole race.” And fo the carriage paſſed on: but, 
when they had pioceeded a little way, the three wag- 
gons halted ; then ceaſed the diſmal creaking of the 
wheels, and no other ſound was heard but that of an 
agreeable, muſical concert, which rejoiced the heart of 
Sancho, who took it as a good omen, and in that per- 
ſuaſion ſaid to the dutcheſs, from whom he had not 
budged an hair's breadth, ** My lady dutcheſs, where 
there is muſic there can be no harm.” © As little 
ſhould we expect any.harm were there is light and il- 
lumination,” anſwered the dutcheſs. And yet, re- 
plied the ſquire, we may be eaſily burnt by ſuch torches 
and bonfires as theſe, notwithſtanding all the light and 
illumination they produce: but, muſic is always a fign 
of joy and feaſting.” Time will ſhew,” ſaid Don Quixote, 
who overheard the converſation ; and he ſaid well, as 
will appear in the following chapter. CHAP, 
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CHAP. III. 


Being a continuation of what was imparted to Don 
Quixote, touching the means for diſinchanting Dul- 


cinea ; with an account of other ſurprizing inci- 
dents. 


OVING to the ſound of this agreeable muſic, 

came one of thoſe carriages called triumphal cars, 
drawn by fix grey mules covered with white linen, and 
upon each was mounted a * penitent of light, clad in 
black, with a large lighted wax taper in his hand. The 
car was twice, nay thrice as large as the carriages which 
had paſſed, and the tops and ſides were occupied by 
twelve other penitents as white as ſnow, with their 
lighted tapers : a fight that excited equal terror and 
ſurprize. And, ſeated on a lofty throne, appeared a 
nymph habited in robes of filver tiſſue beſpangled with 
innumerable leaves of gold brocade ; ſo that her dreſs, 
if not rich, was extremely gaudy : her face was covered 
with a delicate and tranſparent veil of fine tiffany, the 
rumples of which could not conceal the beauteous fea- 
tures of a young lady; and the number of lights enabled 
the ſpectators to diſtinguiſh her charms and her age, 
which ſeemed to be turned of ſeventeen, but under twen- 
ty. Cloſe by her appeared a figure clad in what is call- 
ed a robe of ſtate, that reached to his feet; and his 
head was muffled in a black veil. The cart had no 
ſooner come oppoſite to the duke and dutcheſs, and 
Don Quixote, than the muſic of the weights, the harps, 
and lutes, ceaſed all at once; then this figure riſing, 
threw aſide his robe, and, taking off the veil, diſcloſed 
to view the horrible and uncarnate form of death ; at 
ſight of which Don Quixote was ftartled, Sancho over- 
whelmed with fear, and the duke and dutcheſs exhibi- 
ted ſome affected marks of conſternation. 

This living death ſtanding upright, began, with a 
languid voice and tongue but half awake, to rehearſe 
the following addreſs. | 

| I Merlin 


* Diſciplinante de Luz, is a cant phraſe, applied to thoſe whs 
are expoſed to public ſhame, 
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I Merlin am, by hiftories bely'd, 

That repreſent the devil as my fire : 

A falſhood ſanction'd by the lapſe of time. 

I am the prince of magic, in whoſe breaſt 

The Zoroaſtric ſcience lies intomb'd : 

The rival of invidious Time, whoſe win 

Still ſeek to ſhade and darken all exploits 
Atchiev'd by the illuſtrious errant knights, 

For whom my friendſhip glows and ever glow'd. 


Tho” all my fellows of th* inchanting tribe, 
The magi and magicians, ever nurs'd 

A difpoſition barbarous and harſh, 

Mine ſtill was tender, gentle, and humane, 

A friend to all the various race of man. 

In the profoundeſt caves of gloomy Dis, 
Where my induſtrious ſpirit was employ'd 

In forming myſtic characters and ſpells, 

Mine ears were wounded with the wailing cries 
Of fam'd Dulcinea that matchleſs fair. 


J learn'd her ſtrange inchantment, and condol'd 
Her transformation from a gentle nymph 
To the vile figure of a ruſtic wench. | 
An hundred thouſand volumes I perus'd, 
_ Fraught with the dark and diabolic art, 
Then in the horrible and ghaftly trunk 
Of this dry ſkeleton my ſoul enclos'd : 
And now I come on purpoſe to impart 
An eaſy remedy for her miſhap. 


O thou ! the glory of all knights who wear 
Impervious coats of mail and adamant : 
Thou light and lanthorn, path and north and 
guide | 
Of all who quit the drouſy joys of ſloth, x 
And ſtarting from the lazy down, embrace 
Th' intolerable uſe and exerciſe | 
Of rude, unwieldy, ſanguinary arms: 
To thee I ſpeak, great chief, whoſe valiant deeds 
So far tranſcend the loudeſt blaſt of ſame, s 
Quixote, 


% 
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Quixote, for courage and diſcretion fam'd, 
La Mancha's mirrour and the ſtar of Spain, 
In order to recover and reſtore 
Thy peerleſs miſtreſs to her former ſtate, 
Sancho, thy faithful ſquire, muſt undergo 
Three thouſand and three hundred ſtripes, ap- 

ply'd n 
To his poſteriors, paſſively expos'd ; 
And he himſelf muſt wield the pliant ſcourge, 
And ſtart, and ſmart, and tingle with the pain. 
Thus ſtands th' irrevocable doom, pronounc'd 
By the fell authors of her dire miſchance, 
And on this errand, gentles, am 1 come. 


. 
. 


«© I vow to God | cried Sancho at this period, not 
to mention three thouſand, I will as ſoon give myſelt 
three ſtabs with a dagger as three ſingle ſtripes with a 
ſcourge. Now devil take ſuch ways of diſinchanting. 
I cannot conceive what my buttocks have to do with in- 
chantments. Before God ! it ſignor Merlin can find no 
other method for diſinchanting my lady Dulcinea de! 
Toboſo, the may e'en go inchanted to her grave.” 
% Heark ye, Don Garlick- eating ruſtic, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, I ſhall take and tie you to a tree, naked as your 
mother bore you, and not to mention three thouſand 
three hundred, give you fix thouſand fix hundred laſhes 
ſo well laid on, that three thouſand three hundred 
twitches ſhall not pull them, off; and anſwer me not a 
ſyllable, or I will tear thy ſoul from thy body.“ 

Merlin hearing this declaration, Not fo, neither, 
ſaid he: the laſhes to be received by honeſt Sancho 
muſt be voluntary, not upon compulſion, and at his 
own leiſure ; for there is no time fixed for the final ex- 
ecution : nevertheleſs he is ſo far indulged, that he 
may be quit for one half of the ſtripes, provided he will 
allow the other half to be inflicted by another hand, 
tho' it may chance to be a little weighty.” No man's 
hand ſhall touch my fleſh ; neither another's nor my 
own, nor weighty nor unweigh. What a plague ! 
did I forſooth, bring my lady Dulcinea into the world, 
that my backſide mult ſuffer tor the tranſgrefſion of her 

eyes ? 
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eyes ? My maſter, indeed, who is a part of her, and is 
continually calling her his life, his ſoul, his ſuſtenance 
and ſupport, may, and ought to laſh himſelf for her 
ſake, and take with all difpatch the neceſſary ſteps for 
her difinchatment ; but, for me to ſcourge my own 
body, I denounce it.” 
Scarce had Sancho uttered this remonſtrance, when 
the embreidered nymp who ſat by Merlin's ſpirit, ri- 
ſing up, took off her tranſparent veil, and diſcloſing a 
face which to all the ſpectators ſeemed more than ex- 
ceedingly beautiful, addreſſed herſelf in theſe words, di- 
: rely to Sancho Panza, with a maſculine aſſurance and 
- voice that was not extremely melodious. O ill- 
' conditioned ſquire ! thou ſoul of a pitcher, heart of 
cork, and bowels of flinty pebbles; had'ſt thou been 
commanded, thou noſe-flaying caitif, to throw thyſelf 
down from a lofty cower; had'ſt thou been deſired, 
thou enemy of the human ſpecies, to ſwallow a dozen of 
toads, twice the number of lizards, and three dozen 
of ſnakes ; hadſt thou been urged to murder thy wife 
and children with ſome ſharp and ruthleſs ſcymitar, it 
would not have been ſtrange to ſee thee thy and fearful ; 
but, to make ſuch objections to three thouſand three 
hundred ſtripes, which there is ſcarce a naughty boy 
that does not receive every month, aſtounds, aſtoniſhes 
and affrights the compaſſionate bowels of all this audi- 
ence, as well as of all thoſe who ſhall hear it in the fu- 
ture courſe of time. Turn, O miſerable, hard-heart- 
ed animal ! turn, I fay, thy muliſh goggle eyes upon 
theſe balls of mine that emu ate the glittering ſtars, and 
ſee how they weep thread by thread and tkein by ikein, 
creating trenches, * and furrows through the de- 
lightful meadows of my cheeks. Wilt thou not relent, 
thou crafty and malicious monſter, at ſeeing me in the 
flower of my age (for I am till in my teens, being no 
more than nineteen, which is one year ſhort of twenty) 
conſume and pine within the bark of an homely ruſtic 
wench ? in which form if I do not now appear, it is 
owing to the particular favour of ſignor Merlin, who 
has indulged me fo far that my beauty might melt thy 
ſavage heart; for, the tears of afflicted beauty ſoften 
rocks to cotton, and transform tygers into gentle lambs. 
N Chaſtiſe, 
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Chaſtiſe, chaſtiſe, obdurate beaſt, that brawny beef of 
thine ; arouſe that ſlothful ſpirit which incliries thee to 
nothing but to gorge and regorge thy. voracious. maw, 
and ſet at liberty the fleekneſs of my ſkin, the-gentle- 
neſs of my condition, and the beauty of my face: and 
it for my ſake thou wilt not mollify thyſelf, and liſten 
to any reaſonable terms, at leaſt relent in favour of 
that poor knight who ſtands forlorn at thy elbow ; I 
mean, thy mafter, whoſe ſoul I now can fee traverſed 
in his throat, not above ten fingers breadth from his 
lips, waiting for nothing but thy kind or rigorous reply, 
in conſequence of which it will either leap out of- his 
mouth or retire to his ſtomach. - yy 

Don Quixote hearing theſe words, felt his throat, 
and turning to the duke, By heaven ! my lord, faid 
he, Dulcinea has ſpoken truth ; for, here do I fee! my 
ſoul traverſed in my throat, like the nut of a eroſs-bow.” 
When the dutcheſs aſked what Sancho ſaid to that cir- 
cumſtance, I fay, replied the ſquire, what I have 
ſaid already, that the whipping I denounce.” “ You. 


muſt call it renounce, ſaid the duke, and not denounce.” 


«© | would your grace would let me alone, anſwered 
Sancho: this is no time for me to-mind nicetics and letters, 

more or leſs; for I am ſo confounded at thoſe ſtripes which 
Fam to receive, or execute upon myſelf, that I neither 
know what I am ſaying or doing: yer I ſhould be glad 
to know where my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo learned 
that manner of afking favours. She comes to deſire me 
to tear open my fleth with a horſe-whip, and, calls me 
ſoul of a pitcher, obdurate beaſt, and a whole rigmarole of 
vallainous names, which the devil may ſuffer for me 
What a plague, is my fleſh made of braſs ? or is it any 
thing to me, whether ſhe is diſinchanted or no? What 
baſkets of white linen, ſhirts, caps and ſocks (tho'. I 
wear none) does ſhe bring, to ſoften me? Nothing but. 

abuſe upon abuſe ; without remembering the proverb, 
that fays, An aſs loaded with gold will ſkip over. a 
mountain A generous gift the rock will rift. We 
muſt fervently pray, and hammer away, I will give thee, 
is good; but, Here take it, is better. Then, my maſ- 
ter, who ought to lead me fair and ſoftly by the hand, 
and perſuade me with gentle words to whip myſelf into 


woo! 
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wool and carded cotton, declares, forſooth, that if he 
ſhould once take me in hand, he will tye me naked to a 
tree, and double the allowance of ſtripes. Theſe angry 
gentlemen ought to conſider it is not only a ſquire, but 
a governor whom they deſire to flog himſelf; as if it 
was no more than drinking after cherries. Let them 
learn, with a vengeance, how to intreat and beg with 
good breeding ; for, all ſeaſons are not the ſame ; and 
a man is not always in good humour: here am I ready 
to burſt with vexation to ſee the rent in my green coat; 
and they muſt needs come and deſire me to whip myſelf 
with good will, when God knows, I am as far 
from doing it with good will, as I am from turning * 
Turk.“ 

Nevertheleſs, friend Sancho, ſaid the duke, if your 
heart does not become ſofter than a ripe fig, you thall 
finger no government of mine. It would be a fine 
ſcheme indeed, if 1 ſhould ſend to my iſlanders, a cruel, 
flinty-hearted governor, who would not melt at the 
tears of damſels in affliction ; nor at the intreaties of 
' Wiſe, imperious, ancient ſages and inchanters. In a 
word, Sancho, you mult either conſent to whip your- 
ſelf or be whipped, or lay aſide all thoughts of being a 
governor.” * My good lord, replied the ſquire, will 
not they give me two days to conſider and determine 
what will be for the beſt ??? “ By no means, cried Mer- 
lin: on this very ſpot, and this very inſtant, the buſi- 
neſs muſt be diſcuſſed ; otherwiſe Dulcinea will return 
to the cave of Monteſinos, and the appearance of a 
country-wench ; whereas, if you comply, ſhe will in 
her preſent form, be tranſported to the Elyſian fields, 
where ſhe muſt reſide until the number of the ſtripes be 
accompliſhed.” be 

<< Go to, honeft Sancho, ſaid the dutcheſs, pluck up 
your ſpirits, and behave like a grateful. ſquire that has 
eaten the bread of ſignor Don Quixote, who is intitled 
to the ſervice and acknowledgments of us all by his 
amiable diſpoſition and ſublime chivalry. Say ave, my 
ſon, to this ſame flagellation, and let the devil ferch the 


Wie N devil: 


® Literally, Cacigue, which was the appellation g'ven to Indian 
Plinecs. 
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devil: leave fear to the coward ; for, a ſtout heart quails 
misfortune, as you very well know.“ 

To theſe exhortations Sancho made no reply; but, 
addreſſing himſelf to Merlin, with his uſual extravagance, 
„Good, your worſhip, pray tell me, ſignor Merlin, 
the meaning of one thing. A certain courier devil came 
here with a meſſage to my maſter, from ſignor Monteſi- 
nos, deſiring him to ſtay in this place, until he ſhould 
come up; for, he would teach him away to difinchant 
my lady Dulcinea del T oboſo; and hitherto we have 
ſeen no ſuch perſon.” To this interrogation Merlin 
replied, © That devil, friend Sancho, is an ignorant 
blockhead, and a very great knave. I ſent him hither 
in queſt of your maſter ; not with a meſſage from 
Montefinos, but from myſelf ; for, Monteſinos is ſtill 
in his cave, planning, or rather expecting his difinchant- 
ment, the worſt of which is ſtill to come; but, if he 
owes you any thing, or you have any buſineſs to tranſ- 
act with him, I will bring you face to face wherever 
you {hall appoint. In the mean time, diipatch, and give 
your conſent to this diſcipline, which, I aſſure you, 
will greatly redound to the advantage both of your ſoul 
and body: to your ſoul, from the charity of the un- 
dertaking, and to your body, as I know you are of 
a florid complexion, and will be the better for loſing a 
little blood,” 

&© What a number of leeches have we got in this 
world! ſaid Sancho, the very inchanters are phyſicians ; 
but, ſince every body ſays fo, although I cannot perceive 
it myſelf, Jam content to give myſelf three thouſand 
three huncred laſhes, on condition that 1 may give them 
when and where I ſhall think proper, without being 
confined to any certain time, or rate of allowance ; and 
T will endeavour to diſcharge the debt as ſoon as poſ- 
ſible, that the world may enjoy thegbeauty of the lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, fince, contrary to my former be- 
lief, ſhe appears to be really beautitul. -I likewiſe co- 
venant that I ſhall not be obliged to fetch blood with 
the ſcourge, and that in caſe I ſhould chance to be 
whipped by the officers “ of juſtice, every laſh ſo «7 

ceived, 


* The cther tranſiators have interpreted A7e/queo into a fiy Ps 
WII 
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ceived, ſhall enter into the tale: Item, leſt I ſhould 
commit a miſtake in the number, ſignor Merlin, who 
knows every thing, ſhall take care to reckon them, and 
give me to underſtand, how far I have fallen ſhort, or 
exceeded the appointed ſcore.” ** There will be no 
occaſion to appriſe you of the overplus, ſaid Merlin; 
for, as ſoon as the number ſhall be completed, the lady 
Dulcinea will be diſinchanted, and come, out of pure 
gratitude, to return thanks, and even 2 recompence, to 
the charitable Sancho, for his good work. You need 
not, therefore, make any ſcruple about the ſuperplus, 
or the deficiency ; nor will heaven allo me to defraud 
any perſon, even of a ſingle hair.“ A God's name, 
then, cried Sancho, I conſent in my tribulation : I ſay, 
I accept of the penance on the conditions atoreſaid.” 

Scarce had Sancho pronounced theſe laſt words, when 
the muſic of the waits began to play again, and an in- 
finite number of muſkets was diſcharged, while Don 
Quixote, hanging about Sancho's neck, imprinted a 
world of kiſſes on his cheeks and forehead : the duke 
and dutcheſs, and all the by-ſtanders, expreſſed the 
utmoſt pleaſure, the car began to move, and the bau- 
teous Dulcinea, in paſſing, bowed to their graces, and 
made a profound curtſy to Sancho. 

About this time, the chearful ſetting mora advanced; 
the flowrets of the field, with heads erect, diffuſed their 
fragrance ; and the liquid cryttal of the rills, brawling 
among the variegated pebbles, went ſliding on to pay 
its tribute to the rivers, that waited to receive their 
cuſtomary dues : the joyous earth, the ſplendid firma- 
ment, the buxom air, and light unclouded ; each ſingly, 
and altogether joined, prognoſticated plainly, that 
the day which trod upon Aurora's ſkirts, would be 
ſerene and fair. The duke and dutchels, extremely 
well ſatisfied with the chaſe, as well as with the in- 
genious and fortunate execution of their deſign, re- 
turned to the caſtle, with full intention to perform the 
ſequel of their jet; than which no real adventure 
could have given them more delight. 


N 2 CHAP. 


which is, undoubtedly, one of its meanings; but, as it lixewiſe ſigni- 
es flagellation at the cart's-tail, I have taken it in this laſt accep- 
tation, which 1 think, heizhtens the humour of the pailage. 
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CHAP. IV. 


Which gives an account of the perilous and inconceiv- 
able adventure of the afflicted Duenna, alias the 
counteſs Trifaldi; together with a letter which San— 
cho Panza wrote to his wife Tereia Panza. 


HE duke's ſteward was a man of humour and inge- 

nuity, who ated the part of Merlin, and adjuſted all 
the apparatus of the foregoing adventure; for, he 
compoſed the verſes, and directed a page to repreſent 
Dulcinea : finally, under the auſpices of his lord and 
lady, he projected another of the moſt agreeable and 
ſtrange fancy, that could poſiibly be conceived. 


Next day, the dutcheſs afking Sancho if he had be- 


gun the taſk of the penance which he was to undergo 
tor the diſinchantment of Dulcinea, he anſwered in the 
afirmative, and ſaid, he had that fame night given him 
ſelf five laſhes : but when ſhe enquired about the in- 
ſtrument with which they were inflicted, he owned 
they were applied with his hand. “ That is rather 
clapping than laſhing; replied her grace ; and, I take 
it for granted, the ſage Merlin will not be content 
with ſuch delicacy; it will be abſolutely neceſſary 
that honeſt Sancho ſhould make a ſcourge of briars, or 
uſe a ſwitch that will make him feel it; for, learning 
is not acquired without pain, and the liberty of ſuch 
an high-born lady as Dulcinea is not to be purchaſed 
for a trifle.” Jo this remonſtrance Sancho replied, 
„I with your grace would lend me ſome convenient 
whip, or ragged rope's end, which would do the bu- 
fines without giving me a great deal of pain: for, I 
would have your grace to know that, although I am 
a labouring man, my fleſh has more of the cotton than 
the matt weed in it; and there is no reafon that J 
mould deſtroy myſelf for another's advantage.” In 
good time be it, anſwered the dutcheſs ; to-morrow 
morning, I will give you a ſcourge that will fit you 
to an hair, and agree as well with the tenderneſs of 
your fleſh, as if it was its own brother,” 


This 
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This affair being adjuited, “„ My lady, ſaid San- 
cho Panza, your highneſs maſt know, I have writ a 
letter to my wife Tereſa Panza, giving an account of 
all that hath befallen me ſince we parted : here it is 
in my boſom, and wants nothing but a ſuperlcription. 
I with your grace, in your great underitanding, would 
read it ; for, in my mind, it ſmacks of the governor ; 
I mean, of the manner in which governors ought to 
write.” „ And, who is the inditer ?“ faid the dut- 
cheſs. 5 Who ſhould indite it, ſinner that I am, bur 
myſelf ;” anſwered the ſquire. „Did you likewiſe 
write it, yourſelf ?” replied her grace. I did not 
ſo much as think of any ſuch matter, ſaid Sancho; 
for, the truth 1s, I can neither read nor write, tho? 
I know very well how to ſet my mark.“ “Let us 
ſee this epiſtle, quoth the dutcheſs, in which, I dare 
tay, you have dilplayed the quality and extent of 
your inderftanding.” 

Then Sancho pulling an open letter from his boſom, 
the dutcheſs took and read it to this elfect. 


Sancho's Letter to his wife Tereſa Panza. 


F I have been finely Iathed, I have been well 
mounted; if I have obtained a good government, 

it has coſt me a good whipping. This, Lereſa, thou 
wilt not now underitand, but thalt learn ſome other 
opportunity. Kaow, Tereſa, I am determined thou 
thalt ride in a coach, which is a refolution pat to the 
purpoſe ; for, any other way of travelling is fit for 
none but cats. A governor's lady you ſhall be, and I 
would fain ſee the beſt of them tread upon thy heels. 
I have ſent thee a green hunting-ſuit, which was a 
preſent from my lady dutcheſs. Make it up into a 
petticoat and jacket for our daughter. My maſter 
Don Quixote, as I have heard in this country, is a 
ſenſible madman and a diverting fool, and I myſelf 
am notlring ſhort of him in theſe reſpocts. We have 
been in the cave of Monteſinos, and the ſage Merlin 
has pitched upon me to diſinchant the ey Dulcinea 
del T'oboſo, who in your parts is called Aldonza Lo- 
renzo : with three thouſand three hund: ed ſtripes, 
N 3 lacking 
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lacking five, which I am to give myſelf, ſhe will be as 
much ditinchanted as the mother that bore her. Thou 
ſhalt not mention a ſyllable of this to any perſon what- 
ſoever ; for, it you go to ſeek advice about your own 
concerns, one will ſay it is white, and another ſwear 
*tis black, 

A ſew days hence I ſhall ſet out for my govern- 
ment, whither I go with a moſt outrageous defire of 
getting money ; and, I am told this is the caſe with 
all new governors. I will feel the pulſe of it, and 
give thee notice whether or no thou ſhalt come and live 
with me. | 

Dapple is in good health, and ſends his moſt hearty 
commendations : I believe I ſhall not forſake him, even 
if they ſhould make me the grand Turk. My lady 
dutcheſs kiſſes thy hands a thouſand times; return the 
compliment with two thouſand ; for, as my maſtes 


ſays, Nothing is ſo reaſonable and cheap as good man- 


ners. It has not. pleaſed God that 1 ſhould ſtumble 
upon another portmanteau with a hundred crowns, as 
heretofore ; but, let that give thee no uneaſineſs, my 
dear T ereſa, for, he is ſafe who has good cards to 
play; and what is amiſs will come out in the waſhing 
of this ſame government One thing, I own, gives 
me great concern : I am told that if once I taſte it, I 
mall be apt to eat my fingers; and ſhould that be the 
caſe, it will be no cheap bargain ; tho* the lame and 
the paralytic enjoy a fort of canonry, in the alms they 
receive, Wherefore, one way or another, thou wilt 
certainly be rich and fortunate. 'The Lord make thee 
ſo, as he very well may, and preſerve tor. thy ſervice 
thy huſband the governor 

SANCHO PANZA, 
From the Duke's caſtle, 

July 20, 1614. 


The dutcheſs having read the letter to an end, *© In 
two circumſtances, ſaid ſhe, the honeſt governor is a 
little out of the way, Firſt, in ſaying or inſinuating, 
that the government was beſtowed upon him, in return 
for the ſtripes he muſt undergo ;z whereas, he knows, 
and cannot deny, that when my lord duke * 

im 
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him the iſland, no body thought of any ſuch thing as 
ſtripes in the world : ſecondly, he diſcovers an avari- 
tious diſpoſition, and I ſhould not like to ſee him a 
ſkin- flint; for, greedineſs burſts the bag, and a cove- 
tous governor will do very ungoverned juſtice.” I did 
not write with that intention, anſwered the ſquire : 
and if your ladyſhip thinks this is not a proper letter, 
there is nothing to do but tear it and write another, 
which perhaps will be till worſe, if it be left to m 
own num-ſcull.” No, no, cried the dutcheſs, this 
will do very well, and muſt be thewn to the duke.” 
Accordingly, repairing to a garden, where they were 
to dine that day, ſhe communicated Sancho's epiſtle to 
the duke, who peruſed it with infinite pleaſure. Here 
they went to dinner, and after the cloth was taken 
away, and they had entertained themſelves a good 
while with the ſavory converſation of Sancho, their 
ears were ſuddenly invaded with the diſmal ſound of a 
fife, and a hoarſe unbraced drum: all the compan 
were ſtartled at this confuſed, martial and melancholy 
muſiek, eſpecially Don Quixote, whoſe emotion would 
not allow him to fit quiet, With regard to Sancho, 
all that can be ſaid is, that he was driven by fear to 
his uſual ſhelter, the fide or ſkirts of the dutcheſs: 
for, the ſound they heard was really and truly horrible 
and dreary. In the midſt of this confuſion and 
ſurprize, which took hold on all preſent, they 
ſaw two men enter the garden, in mourning- 
cloaks ſo large and long that they trailed upon the 
ground. "Theſe figures were employed in beating two 
large drums, which where likewiſe covered with black, 
and they were accompanied by a fifer as black and diſ- 
mal as themſelves, and followed by a perſonage of gi- 
gantic ſtature, rolled, rather than cloathed with a caſ- 
ſock of the blackeſt hue, furniſhed with a train of an 
unmeaſurable length. Over this caſſock, his body was 
girded and eroſſed with a broad black belt, from which 
depended an immenſe ſcymitar, with hilt and ſheath of 
the ſame ſable colour. His face was covered with a 
black tranſparent veil, through which appeared a huge 
and buſhy beard as white as ſnow ; and in walking he 


kept 
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kept time to the ſound of the drums, with great gravity 
and compoſure. In a word, his tallneſs, his demeanour, 
his melancholy dreſs and his attendants, were ſufficient 
to ſurpriſe, and did ſurpriſe, all thoſe who beheld him, 
without knowing the nature of the ſcheme. With the 
ſaid ſolemnity of perſonification he advanced in order 
to kneel before the duke, who with the reſt of the 
company, received him ſtanding ! But, his grace would 
by no means hear his addreſs until he role. The pro- 
digious ſpectre complied with his defire and ſtood up- 
right; then unveiling his face, and diſplaying the lar- 
geſt, whiteſt, thickeſt, and moit ſtupendous beard that 
ever human eyes beheld, he fixed his eyes upon the 
duke, and in a grave, ſonorous voice, extracted and 
diſcharged from his ample and dilated cheſt, pronouncd, 
«© Moſt high and mighty prince, I am Trifaldin of the 
ſnowy beard, ſquire to the countels Trifaldi, otherwiſe 
diſtinguiſhed by the appellation of the afflicted duenna ; 
from her I bring a meſſage to your grace, requeſting 
that your magnificence would be pleaſed to give her 
leave and opportunity to enter and declare in perſon, 
her miſhap, which is the ſtrangeſt and the neweſt, that 
ever the moſt hapleſs imagination could conceive : and 
firft of all, ſhe wants to know if the valiant and invin- 
cible knight Don Quixote de la Mancha, now reſides 
within your caltle ; for, in queſt of him ſhe is come 
a foot and faſting, from the kingdom of Candaya to 
theſe your territories : a circumſtance which might and 
ought to be deemed a miracle, or at leaſt effected by 
the power of enchantment. She is now at the gate of 
this fortreſs or pleaſure-houſe, and only waits for your 
permiſſion to come in.“ 

So ſaying, he hemmed, and with both hands ſtroak- 
ing his bread from top to bottom, waited with great 
compoſure for the duke's reply, which was this: 
„ Worthy ſquire Trifaldin of the ſnowy beard, many 
days are paſſed ſince we have been appriſed of the 
misfortune of my lady counteſs Trifaldi, on whom the 
inchanters have intailed the epithet of the afflicted ' 
duenna; well may you, ſtupendous ſquire, deſire her 
to come in; and here is the valiant knight Don Quix- 


ote de la Mancha, from whoſe generous diſpoſition ſhe 
may 
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may ſecurely promiſe herſelf all manner of aid and 
protection; and you may likewiſe give her to under- 
ſtand in my name, that if my aſſiſtance be neceſſary, 
it ſhall not be wanting; for, I think myſelf obliged to 
grant it, as being a knight, to which title is annexed 
and belongs that maxim of afiſting the fair ſex with 
all our might, eſpecially widowed, reduced, and afflict- 
ed duennas like her ladyſhip.” Trifaldin hearing this 
declaration, bent his knee to the ground, and making 
a ſignal to the fifer and drums to repeat the ſame notes 
and reſume the ſame pace with which they entered, he 
retired from the garden, leaving the whole company 
aſtoniſhed at his preſence and deportment, 

Then the duke turning to Don Quixote, In a word, 
renowned knight, ſaid he, it is not in the power of all 
the clouds of ignorance and malice to conceal or ob- 
ſcure the light of valour and of virtue. This obſer- 
vation I make, becauſe your excellency has been ſcarce 
x days in this caſtle, when the melancholy and afflicted 
come in queſt of you from the moſt diſtant and ſequeſ- 
tered countries, not in coaches or on dromedaries, but 
on foot and faſting, confident of finding in that moſt 
valiant arm, the remedy and cure of their toils 
and misfortunes : thanks to your illuſtrious exploits, 
which pervade and encircle the whole habitable globe.“ 
My lord duke, replied the knight, I wiſh that ſame 
pious eccleſiaſtie was here at preſent, he, who at your 
grace's table, the other day, expreſſed ſo much ill will 
and ſuch and inveterate grudge to knights-errant, that 
he might ſee with his own eyes whether or not fuch 
knights are of any ſervice in this world; or, at leaſt, 
be fully convinced that the diſtreſſed and diſconſolate, 
overwhelmed with extraordinary woes and enormous 
misfortunes, do not go for redreſs to the houſes of learn- 
ed men, to the manſions of parith prieſts, nor to the 
knight who never dreamed of going beyond the limits 
of his own eſtate ; nor to the idle courtier who would 
rather inquire about news, that he might have the plea- 
ſure of repeating and retailing them, than enqeavour to 
perform actions and exploits for others to perpetuate 
and record : the redreſs of grievances, the ſupport 2 

the 
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the neceſſitous, the protection of damſels, and the con- 
ſolation of widows, are found in no ſet of people more 
than in knights-errant : that I am one of theſe, I re- 
turn infinite thanks to heaven, and ſhall chearfully un- 
dergo whatever danger and diſgrace may befall me in 
the courſe of ſuch an honourahle exerciſe. Let this 
duenua approach, and beg what boon the ſhall deſire, 
I will commit her cauſe to the ſtrength of my arm and 
the intrepid reſolution of my aſpiring ſoul.” 


END OF THE THIRD VOLUME. 


